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ie Ladics now at Lance er 7 

To Lordlings proud I tune my Song 0 1 8 or 

To all you Fops of Court and To ee, ol 

To-Horſc brave Boys of Newmarker to 22 —_ 

To all ye Ladies now at Bath 

To Friend and to Foe : 

Tranſported with Pleaſure 

is Money that ſeduces all Mankind 

enen Beauty vor your Wit * 

This great World is a Trouble "_ * 

Though « ä; ooo 
Snot Beauty like the Roſfſe 3431715 

Though Dangers alarm me 3 

Though cruel you ſeem to my Pain” | 

Teach me Chize how to prove © 

Tel me, Hamilla, tell me why 

Tell me, tell | me, charming Creature: | 
12 1 o ys 1 3 
2 ö U, v. ery at 

: 1 * A r. f 

Pbraid me not capricious Fair © e 
Vain Belinda are your Wiles". 
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Ould Fate to embed give - | 22 | 
| Would you chuſe a Wi I 9 
Would you have a yo n of tte Ve 17 
With an honeſt old Friend 2 a merry old Song 1 
eee merry gie 
With artful Voice young Thyrſis you 

With Arts oft practis d and 'admir'd - 
With broken Words and downcaft . 75 1 
What though bar is in ow Eſtate 55 
Whar care T for Affairs of State * 
What Beauties docs Blora diſeloſe a # 
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3 though they call me Country 


What though I am a Country Laſs 


" Whilt 1 2 view che Charmer Murg 5 2! 


—— * a __ 
KTA ofthe So | 
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What Woman could do I have tty'd to be fre ** — 
What though 1 am a Londm Dome 18356 
What Life can compare with the Jolly Town Rake 222 


What means this Niceneſs now of late 
What Man in his Wits had not macher be poor 


Whilſt you jant it up and down 
Whilſt the Town's brim full of 6 


Whilft Di and Envy xx 1 reha a ht 1 
N I gaze on Chloe trembliagg 
While you my charming Nancy rei 92 
While the Town agrees that Prily „ 134 
While Phillis is drinking Love and Wine in Alance 224 
W bile ſome for Pleaſure | rat N 2 


When Fanny blooming fair 
When 1 ſurvey.C/arinda's dis: 
When the bright God of Day | 
When Chloe we pl 40 D on 227 rang 
When firſt to Cambridge 3 0 A 5 
When Sol had loos'd his weary Teams 6211 
When flow ry Meadows deck the Yar -2 464 2 207 
When Gold is in Hand oct? 481 f 
When bright Aurelia tript the Phin - 
When Beauty blazes — bright z 2371 ee 
When firſt I beheld Clarinda's Eyes an bene 
When firſt I laid Siege to ] | eee | 
When once the Marriage Knot is bcc: 11 67.61 324 
When yielding firſt to Damon s Flamne 327 
"When Celadon firſt from his Cottage did —_ . 
Why all this whining? why all this pining-” 49 
Why will Elorella when I gaze 107 ai 17 
Why is your faithful Slave diſdain'd - wt a 3 $63. 4 
Why hangs that Cloud upon thy Brow x, 808” 
Why lovely Charmer, tell me wby 04 — 
Whence comes. it neighbour Dick . 11:0. 86. - _- 
Waft me ſome Tott and cooling Breeze 1 b 


7 
Who has eder been at Paris muſt needs know the Greve 72 
Who truſts quaint Urbanity | 209 
9 chere ane r 


Woman 


Finds 8 


A Tast of the SMS.. 


Woman thoughtleſs day Creature | RE. LEES * 
un che Lianet fly the Snare rl 2 189 | ... "_ 
Wines a Mike gay andicaty” h 
Well drink and we never have done Boys 24233 


Pee all to congq r NE A. 
err ow 310 : 
n 3 31s 
big PA TI 0 4 1 
I E genie Gales that fan che Air = . - 

e Lads and ye Laſſes that te | : 


Ye hepherde and Nyraphs tharxlors the gry Pin 1 
Ye Beaus of Fleaſure | 3 
ee e eee Beaus who deceive * em 

| | 142 
Ye Gods ye gave to meaWife: © | 
Ye. Maidens, Wee 170 
YeNymphs and ye Swains from Re N the 


20 
ene W 115 
Ye Gods! was Strebens Picture bleſt hd A 
Wind to whom Coli complains 250 5 
Ye: blytheſt Lads, and Laſſes gay 4s Nen ange 
Te watchful Guardians of the Fair + 3 af 
Ve Minutes bring the 1 / 


Ye Swains that are courting a Maid qzz\ 
You've heard no doubt how all - ny 86 Y 


You that Love Mirth attend to'my _ 
You lau bo fee me fond appear r 
Fou little blind Deceiver go 7,417". 45 ns 

Young Dames once the b rien Swain 9 5 
"Young Phileret T 4 * 3 1 8 4-72 127” 12 
| Young Virgins love Pleaſure ESO. - | 
Young Damſels were formerly wom © 297? 
Young Annie s budding Graces claim PNG oh 
Young Cupid one Day wiley 916 K. 
Lawng ge of he Milo Morning rey foo 939" | 
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rolls ein id ti fg vor ane'n 9 
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70 4 1 442 


Weetrip octave me, © Neg rarny oi. eh, 
Font ug ag —— . 
S 2700 af 
Ah let me ute a thouſand Spe, 1 Has 
„ em dee den balmy ruby Lips, r Ae ind aT | 
And, gently flip jor chr. vel ill 


Smiling turn, kimiling turn, 4. er 
And gently Ar into bars Favour. BF 
wiew. Eng nog 1 mind i 5017. v3 rei. 


* Pray now 1 vou court in wein, eig 1 
a - "Pray give o'er, FE OETR | 1 rob On r 


Paw, 999 255 indi, iv aye od PD: 
And yet ſo warm was cery Kiſs, . 547 
J luck future Blifs,, 


72 * at laſt hell—— _ _ 155 98 
ray be gone Pray now far, Lamm 
| 1 fearar iff Be gain 7a 4M 7 785 4 {i 
„ Your 580 1571 th, 
- Ls | 5 * an 1 
. 2 22 
- » 2 5s 
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2 TRE VOCAL MISCELLANY. 
He. e eee my Dear, 


25 "a eee, 8 


He. 2 you this kind Embrace tow, ? 
© She. O dear he has fo moy'd me now, J 4 


He. © let me flipintp thy—— 5 = 
She. e Pn 3 a8. dl a 
Hr. ee 
She. Fic for ham 
He AJ N 


OS tips.) 


SoxeH, 4: e 
1 Il. tell you's Story, a Story moſt merry, 


Of a W A near Elford Ferm; 
1 & Ny Pete N dae ann 


Derry down, down, down, Gs i 4 
the noble Lord Berkſh 
| mow Wit is Nil! Duden rs 755 0 


Thatyou cannot five times roup⁰di m) See 
Till lay half a Crown; 1 Docks, Vene. 


| Derry, &c. 23 N 18 VIZ * ? 
Like a la — af Clubs, in your Boots your 
Sa Felt prither bel Divinity down; M0 -| Gown, 
hett tho down hill you run, den t deſpair of ſome Stay. 

Thoſe Legs with tha Bll can ne's ev, | 
Z 

B Tas then that of Staffer vs Priethocd, Hs Price, 

x Lai Boots, and 5 725 and His Girdle sſide; 

1 Lungs which ne'er fall, for my Gurs mall 1 
| 3 Wages \- ale 


Euch Eccho reply'din the Praiſe of Tom ** 


THE VOCAT MISCELLANY. 
It wasin Defiance of thicknd of e 
That God's holy Envoy ſtod ſtript to the Sin⁰ͥœ/i WY 
Oh! he labour d ſo w with Arms, Elbovys eien 
That my Lord thought * * Was! merrily hid. 

Derry, Re. F 15 
Abd as he ud os ebe Saely Viein, 
ae * 


The Gard'ners rejgic'd o'er each reveten — 
And bleſſing the Prieſt, laid — Rollers aſide. 


Derry, &c. + ST FL of 
12 £ 


As with Speed he utg d on bis lunge Collar of — Fl 
Till his Legs not rememb ring very e . 


Forſook the great Paunch n 
Derry, &c. 


4 


Whilſt Biſhops for Places and Penſions contend 4 | 
Ney Tranſlations are vviſwd, and old Hereſies AY 
Then let us remember in Bumpers around, - 
The ſtaunch Parſon = WHOSE hex fangs his Grow. 
| 
i 
} 


Derry, &c. 


And let all the Srafford/hire Laymetl 80 EIN e 
Since firſt the fat Vicar has ſhebẽꝗin us the War,, 
That our Biſhops wen nett in the Senate they meet. 't 
May fo run a Race by themſelvos, and be beat. 5 


Derry down, down, hg n 8 9 WY. 


Sons III. Gently touch the wardling Iyre oY 


88 ; 
8 ſtir and Now the Fire, 4 
the Matton down * r 
8 Lidefire, ak Ig 7 | 
In the Dripping put a Toaſt, jon” 1 
That 1 may remove; e en 
Muten is ie Seat L love. 
On the Dreſſer Gee-it lie, b te on ves ti 


Oh! the charming white and cel! OC 
Finer Meat ne er met my Eye, 1 


188 Gar od. 1 * Ry | 
| X Be 5, Let 
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Let the Jack go ſwiſily un, ea ft 

Let me hare it nicely nn. wh yy fl 4 470 Wo 

"On the Table Fe ihe en Go... 37A | Ki bro r 
Let the Kmyes be Tharp and „ 


Let them » *; —9— — 8 ng de hay 


Wh ſmall Beer, good Ale, wel eie, ie tab i 2 
— 1 iner 


WE 


© Song IV. Would Fate tome Belinda 50 be. 


Iod Fate to . W 8 * 
Ar. alone ee, 1 | 
Variety, I'd ne er require, 32 lago 
Nor a greater, rer, 8 N 
Nor a greater Bliſs de fire. eee 
charming Nymph if you can find, L 
Yu RD che ye 55 1 
A Man that lover ow morethan l.. 


1 eſi ou, 1 reſign you, WT | wh » 
| m Belinda fill my Arms, 2 Xs | * 5 
| With Scornand Pity: I'dJook down TS Looks 
. On the Glories, . on the Glories, AS 2h 
8 a Crown. . 


443 
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tk 80810 V. With a an yy? al Friends © 
WI an hogieſt old Friend, and a merry old 2 


And a Flask of old Port, let me fir the 


— 4 5 | 
eng of thoſe who repi * 8 
KI they muſt ſwig Porter, W lſt I can drink Ws 


Mortal, though ever ſo great, Wh 4 3 
0 18 n 1 a Wietch * lowly Eſtate ; Fi 
"tat 1 ablior, n en e ee 
N 25 nn. of lane Hot Poordefs in Purſe. ' =» 
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The Shepherd Damon chic d t N "of b de 
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THEVOCAL MISCELCANY, 5* + | 
| Then dare to be 


, daunitleſs and gay, As * 


Let's merrily — Life's Reniainder away ; 1 


* 
Upheld by our Friends, we our Foes may 5 1 A 
For the more we are envy'd, by higher we Ale.” 


| £3 
1 1 oF © 
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+ Sono VI. 45 Celia near a Hanoi 1 ar 
8 Celia near à Fountain lay; A 
Her Eye-lidsclos'd Wit Foes, - 6 e 7 77 
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To drive his Flock of * . 
To drive, c. 1 1 


With avv ful Step k'approact'd 5 Radars” N i reg 
To view her charmigg Fac. 
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And ev ry Part a Grace,. ot Fw rant 
And EV TY, c. 5 i SY re — 92 
His Heart inflam'd with am 'rous Pain, 


He wiſh'd the Nymph would wake, 5 gs. P 
Though ne'er before was W 2 8 05 K 
So unprepared to ſpeak, n 


So unprepared, G . * 1 
Whilſt, dumb' ring thus 2 3 


Soft Wiſhes fill'd her Mind, a Sel i 


For now I will be 


She cry'd, Come, Thyrſes, e. wt Os 4 x 
kind, 
or now, Oc. 


— the lucky Hit, bY 15 r 2 
And flew'into her Arms, eee 


He took her in the yielding pit, t 1 
And rifled all her Charms, F 
ZA 


75 


Sono VII. How e a Sailer*s L. 1. 
OW pleaſant a Sailor's I ife paſſes, 


Who roams o'er the watery Main; W 4 1 
No Treafure he ever amaſſes, oo nt 


But EST ſpends all * 8 


2 8 
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Where ev ry Feature ms 85 » a e ot} 
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6. "THE VOCAL MISCELLANY. ae. 
eren Party and Faction - OY 


To Honour and Honeſty"truo, t Ws, 1 
And wou 'd not commit a baſe W 4 3 it 1 fy © y 
For Power or Profitf in view. wht 1d we 
Chor. Then why ſhould we quarrel for Riches, 19 
Or any ſuch glittering Toys ? : 7 Pe 1 - 
4 = E Pair of Brenaher” „ | 
ne the World,” brave * 1 8 * * 
AJ The World bs a bed Garten. 1 5 8 8 


Eurich d with the Bleſſings of . 
The Toller with Plenty rewarding, - 
| Which Plenty too often breeds Strife, 
| When terrible, Tempeſts i Ay” 


And moun s Billows a —— 
No e ay 2 ae 
8 ski s right.. 53+ £2. a 


The Courtier's more 1 at 
rules at the Helm of the. State, 3 6 
ee chat to Politicks Strangers, cine a. 

Eſcape the Shares laid forthe Great. 

—The various Bledings of Nature, ON” 
In various. Nations we try, 1 n 
No Mortals than us can be grenter,” . 
| eee. 

ck 1 Nr. — : 2 4 ALI 


So vn. There 4 was a ala date. ET 


Ama jolly Bowler, 32 5 eee 

Of the Lo EY r 
And all my Notes are, Fly, ff, fy, 
Rub, rnb a.theu/aud, rub, © 0 

* bowling we will go, Re __ ip 


There's . So eee 
So far and near renoẽwwW d 27 LD 


mY 1 ; 32 


* 2 
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* THEVOCAE MISCELLANY. 74 
© . We twiſ and /crew, and with Grimac of Vt rt 
5 | ; We coax the Bowl, t Tar 5 9417 017469 7 

ny ft ; And a Bowling, &c. . 9 


we have the fineſt Bowlin 2. Ge 7 gie * Wald x 
There's none with us can vie b * e 
| Though void of Mugs, and Pots and Jug 4 
* * To drink when we're a-dry. <1 FI 10h <8 14 + 
—_» Anil s Bowling, &c. et n wang 


The Rudiments and Sciences doe 4 a tl o# $a? 4p 
; * In Bowling may be found. e ed g : 

* * For tis in vain to * Ot 

* N * Till you firſt know . a w2* 2 3 fy af 

FE | j And a Bowling, &c. 22 "oy * © aids 


2 id G 435] «> 1 1 5 weed! 2 
| From Bowling We may y Karn 1 4, e e e 
2 * 7 , 14 
The Patience of a 7 75570 15 N 
For a in Bowling, ſo in Life, 44 abt 1 n 
: We bear with uy a Rub. 2 e e Mg Y 
And a Bowling, &c "6a R 1 


a3 4s * ; 4 \ 
What Trifles bee be, Nie 
| — — 28 A 5 8 Fi 
| © and 4 1 5 od et? * Nn 
[| Where M ſweat, 1 1 


About a Piece of Wood. N n WAY T 5 
r &c. 8 e 5 9 
i} I nan Ve Moi N p 
The Fickleacb of Farina,” OY 
. In Emblem here is ſeen; eee, 51 15 wt 
7 For oktenithoſe that touch See”. ene 1 N 
| Are thrown out of 2 N Aab 8 7 
And s Bowling, &c . e 1 Na 


Die 7 


12209 ni Hauen e 


ö 
ö 
| Of Courtiers and of Bowhts, 1 wel odd 4 4 
The Fortune is the ſamgg I Eran Sf 
Each joſtles Yother out of Place, vil de att 1 1 
| | And plays a ſep rate Game. * Nabu a bb 
5 . 17575 ee, J 
Wa to. ee 4+ & N — 


in Howling as we 
23 Ss cim 2 
; | B 4 | The 


. 
4 


9 Hul D 1:4 Yo ani 


p * 


4 a__wuaew wo — 


"Boil Joſt and lend des mult yield, 


he Cale ts clear, ris loſt, Hhodn po a 


LY - THE TOTAL MISCELLANY!" 


The Glory to himſelf, 43 #4: ren N 37 855 * 
1 the Followers get t 0 e 5a , 
A Bowling, Ec, i \ 7 Wien We. Y 


* 
A Challeng from the beſt, won | »qx At wks % 
i * N 


We value not a Straw, 


.. 
* 
* 


I we do once but Draw. wks 48% 
* 44 Kc. en tt ERR. * 


he Jack is like a young Coguets” +. ont 7 
Each Bowl reſembles Man. ee al | 
3 follow, whereſoe er e. e ee e 
Wee as Cer they cans [> fs pon . 
> OE KC. , . 8 1 Band N 


v bey fetch a n 1 ort 
| bel: e draws thert TS. CIS” * | 
And he that lies the cloſeſt to't, ENT 7 T 3h . 

Cock - ſute he is to win. . ; wh rs 3 wy 
- And a Bowling, &c. 2 8 


1 - 4 * = . 
A 3 T 4 A * - 4 <0 pally 8 
- 


Alas! here's one that knocks it off, © ot TAY 


: 9 


And touches to 4 Hair? enen ber- 8 f 
Hold, hold an een Toſs you — 
A Pox! 1 can't 9 A 
i And Bowling, &c | % 19-5 i ed 


{23S : ES 5 Wen d ub. 


"Here, quickly bring a Reed, Boy, « 0 *I . 


r 


Tou cannot make ir ſtand. ear een 
r 


For though in other Caming 


A Blockhead be in Jeſt, - wot 7 67 vin "a 1 fo 


- Yerhe thar's neareſt Block- bead; s am} gd 
In Bowling is the beſt. - q; * s N 4-4 


And a Bowling, . Nee 


. 8 * Ads : 


Then to the Roſe! — of Bowling 


Now we have had our fill pl va zu 208 nl 


- 
reign of Fre & b Jo's 


"= +4 


11 r 


7 Let's lay aſide our Fack; A 
; And each Man take his G1EL, | 1 . 
2 &c. ie N ho 48 9 
| Sono IX. Phillis, as bor Wine Ar fadine 
. Hillis, as her Wine he fip'd in. 
i Gayly talking wich her Swain, - © 
. Into her Hand he lyly dip d in mh Ae 
44 N Tal, lat, lal, al, b 23 ail 
9 A full Glaſs of brit Champaigne, |: FF Wm „ 

d 1. | Why ſo coy, , Gaid he, nod fene ??: 
. Muſt I ways figh in vat” $299 {22.7 5 
7 Muſt I never hope to tickle, - {345 7 * 24,3. ee 3 08 
* 15 Tal, lal, &c. > h e * 
| | Your Ear with f ae F. Frags: © 1236024495 e271 

| Long have I been taſt d and fretting, ll $92" 35. hl 
Vp Like a Sailor on the Mann 8 
« $8 Sure, at length tis an * WO” bg 
* * Tal, lal, &c. | , " 2 +M7 : 23k: 
To the Port I hope to gain. DAS 
* Hearts you take delight in ſtealing, N Ne kc 4 208 
; Of new Congueſts ſtill are van; oe e 
Torture athors waht, Ian. tackng, . N 
; > Tal, lal, &c. 295 184 2 N 4 
Pleaſure that is void of Pain. 45 3 
| Won at length, ſhe liſten'd kindly, 1 a; th 175 mh 
5 | y And from Love could not refrain; 1 
So in the Nick the Nymph . EL, 
þ Tal, lal, &c. 4 WO 5 | 
Fitted for her cold Diſdain. 1 5 
5 | N Song X. God 27 proſper "EP aur ral Kings 
= N Tyburn-Road a Man there liv'd, ut Fae 
F A juſt and honeſt Life, oo. hat$2 
5 _ there he might have lived Rill, +24 1 
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"If fo had pleas d his Wife. e 1 
* 8 ; "IE 


#3 


nk "OG EY i 
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% THE VOCAT. Aer A 


But ſhe, to vicious Ways e, e ary of 

A Life moſt wicked . 3 a 5591 * 

With Taylors and with Tinker A i R 
She oft defil'd his Bed. N | 9 


Z 6 Chirch he wen, © 
Atid ſo devout would: be, WW; 35 


"3 e WA 
IE ys © G05 et Earth, be * 
If chat no Saint was he. 175 A bal ind + 11 
This yex'd his Wife unto he Ben, Ss UE. . 
She was of Wrath ſe full. 9 3 5 - 
That finding no Hole in. his Coat, | 5 
She pick d one in his Shall. i = 1 2 
. But then her Heart gan to ung Da A 4 
And d ſhe was Tull fore, , . 
That Kayter to him for to gwe, . % 1 
. She cut him into u. of EE 1 b 
"All in the dark and dead of * 255 1 
| Theſe Dwarters ſhe convey'd, , 75 | 
| a ia a Dirch — . 


His Head ae big de bes 
All in the Thames fo wide; Ko VE 
BSBays ſhe, my Dear, Cn 
| And you may have the Tide. ** 


2 
But Heay'n, whoſe Pow'r no Limit knows, | 
On Earth, or on the Man, «6 & 


Soon caus'd this Head for to be thrown db wer 

Upon the Land again. wy . 
This Head being found, che Na r t 
Their Heads together laid, > 


And allsgreed there muſt have been 8 5 

Some 2 Cs * 

But Gace no Body could de und | 
High mounted on a Shelf, + een b 
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or "TREVOCAL MISCEDLANT: 10 
Nen, e eee 


4» Aud throw it in the Than. nd ir 8 8 1 oſt | "x 
X | . 


1 1 4 
53 £2.15 7, r 


3 1 Leck nay: 45 l 


| | 18 tuch: 4 un. 
e | 9 . MA 4: At 4% A 
: And 


„ ee Wi ict 24 Hf 
By Kath'rine Hays's 


W---_ «Sons XL, "__ . 
" — * 
& hv Had rather enjoy - 
2 — | 
Than one who is caly'perfuaged ; 
pn, . 
She ſcarcely will fmile, „ LN 
van e 


5 When then ſhe's ele d, . bags, 4's 187! * 

| | You doubly are auen 161.15 / auch | 

Tho * I MIT Se 
The Heart is on fire NA 2. . A * 

8 With zealous Deſire, ? ö Fay DF 2 

And the Joy of a Lover refin'd. 2 oi ft | 


"#7 
% 4 


4 BSE 
; 
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4233 4 The Plafure's not full, 1/2077 '& #1, 98D 
1 But damnably dal}; pro c wy - Din, IF 1 | 
When too willing's Miſtreſs-we finds 2 
; I'd have her firſt frown, -- Ro 
| Her Paſlidn difown, i. 5 
Aud begin by Degrees to be bind. 


- * 
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q : 7 = = - : 
" ” * 4 12 1 ah 716 R 
: _ P 7 5 * — 44 F ” a8 15 
by I . . | l , — 
* q . 9 ? : * Fw & TY» 34 424 * V. 9 1740 ? G : k 
* 1 
Z ma s 
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of * a „ F = fa a Chad el 9 =o 
Lag —— Ayr. 
urn ick: 2 4 5-18, . 0 27271 


Sono XII. Legi be jobfal, fn eur wn A 


3 IEC) fe 


Olly Mortals, an 3 M een e * 


Bak vids the Bowl chats W dan 
And a thouſand Channs' you'll: ad, +: ow d 

More than Phillis, though 2 going” as 2271] wo 
In the Moment tobe Had. . n ng En 


A Fan wit 
Alexander hated Thinking, 2 
32 Dran * | bond; 1 2. p 
He by Drigking 5 8 
? "More chan by his bs recs: I 8 ; 
KG RMIT. Piry the Fall of ave Dr v 


1 Rt though hur is id low Elate,: -- 5 
B Hur OGouſin is to all the Great; e 
2 e well-born Knight and courtly Books, | : 
* > What can hur Soul chen more delice ? . 
ut yet hur muſt lament and ſay, or | 
Pity the Fall of — Ava, alas n | 
Welt a-day, un. "7 Jil; | 


Hur is as good a 8 1% Hſe PTY 


ever came from Cardigan, 


Tho” in a Brothel hur'retail - r 
The true and nut- broven — Au 5 4 4 | | if 
"Which makes hur nw to ae * ys x. Rs 
Ney the Fall, Nc. 4 = 7260 | | 
- Hr left hur own . th native Air, 1 „ 
i Tonden City fair: * © © KOBE all 
Hur made the doletu! Way on Foot, 
| 


L — Oblig d to neither Shoe nor Boot: 
Which makes hur now to lament and Gay, 
5 A &c. N 5 , 


* 


. "nes 


THE VOCAL MISCELL awry. 13 
Hur Father own d a good She-goat, 6 £7.3 Wh! Ni 1." 1,08 
For all hur wears a Liy'ry-Coat; 94 3 1 N 

Uno zur all Swings bekind « Conch, ff" 1 


\ 


Hur Shoe-heels humble, Hat ud low: * 
Hur 2 Was Opt 30; + ens. 
Which makes hur W to Ad , 4 
X Pity the Fall, Ke. © 75 | e * 1 1 | 3 
| " » IE S008 * 2 Vit q 43 

What though hur drives a dirty —_.. 44 
ond Barrels bungs with nafly@lay 3 rr 
Still hur's of agent Pedigree, e 
T” * Ain hur Bible you may e ra; 
| Which makes hur now to lament and „ 
* Pity the Fall, &c. Pe Ws: a 


Forc'd in the Streets for Jobbs to wait, Nine 
For all hur landed fine Eſtate, Na 


| 5 Pity the Fall, Ke. r 98 ert . 
1 Alchibugh hur like 4 Horſe doth e,, 
4 Hur came of Anceſtors moſt brave; 111 


8 - of . ; l . 7 F 4 

Hur Father he kick'd a bold Train-Band; 1 | 2 
Which makes hur now to lament „ | 
. &c "4 „ £ e * No, . | 


* # * 
* 


ee ck 1708), 
N th, Iriſh, Score and Dutch, '- UL. 8 
| To bear their Taunts,” their Flirts and Fleer. 


Daily thrown into Taffy's Ears; * A 
Which makes hur now to lament and Ey, Fat 72 4 
| Pity the Fall, Nc. _ Au. OY SS, 7% 4 i 2 4 2 1 
A _—_— 


. 
* 


7 


_— 
of 


— 
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| core eee 
Should bur once chan de wer een | 


, FE © «4% 18 1 
Nr! TE 1 aA 
| + 4ngtt V7 


— 
0 


, 9 * 
4 F = * * 4 


* 


* A 77 $1 
- a * 
5 7 * 
W 3 84 
ba 8 
3 6 5 * 
5 » 4 * wu 
4 4 3 g 7 : A-85. * 
- 


preſent enjoy, 
Kraighter. 2 r 
3 * 0 * + A 

Brib'ry muſt be laid aſide, 4 A | VB 1 225 7 STC 8 5 
To ſome body's Mortifieation, t 
He i p ono H 
— the Nate. 


OC » 


« 
. 
* E * 1 
1 at 0563 31 ; =” 
# # 
| SH $57 
| . 1 x 


: r > . + = 7 uh 2 
hee ae, < | 


cannot be mM I "TO | Goo; & 
8 
And 


ier Raf: 


round m 1 WH - < + 5 * 
Fd ſtrip and oy, my Shapes in Buß, A 
But fear the Ladies would flout „ 1 


* *, 7 Aa. 
. 
; ger 1 ſhew them, become a oy ge th "ES 
V — for what is below wy Wu „ Tz AA 
No Lady ever need Goubt mes r * oP 


— 


uE VOCAL unc bAV. 


By my ſweer Looks aud good Humnurs 1 know. 
Tod muſt take me for im,or _ Brother. 178 
The Fair and the Comelß f 
Ma ak me but homely; - N 
= bowels T om 9 
„ But he that by Nature e 
1s taller and 


May happen to Nane « MkchiiNs+ „ 
But I, fair Ladies, am full as wife . N 
As he that tickles your Bars with Eyes 
And thinks he pleaſes your charmin K 3 
With a Rat-tail-Wig anda C 
I mean the Bully that never fought, 
Yet dreſſes himfalf | in a Scarlet Coat, | 
Without a Commiſſion, not worth a Groat, 
1 icuts with an empty N 


| Sona XV. Arcxnd the Plains, 


n >. 
The Brown, the Fair, m — 

The Pert. the Proud, by turns FI 

Rs” 1d, 1 ſung, ol calf, I tod, „ 

While this I woo'd, I that enjo dll... 

1 And cer the Kind, ee we 
8 The Coy refign'd her Charms. fe en 


But now, alas? thoſe Days are done: * i 149% Hal 
The Wrong'd are all reveng'd 222 Ws, #”.. 12" 
Who, like a frighted& Bird; is flow], » 11 +. 484, 
| Yet leaves her Image here. 0 oh 
by O-could I, Stage, oa 1 
5 Before her Feet my Pride would fall, | „ 
+. And for her Sake forſaking all 5 
% Would fin far ede ee „ 


„ 


be God of Wine the Victory 


as a 


"46 THE VOCAL MIS ANY” | 
So N XVI. Upbraid me not. e See, 


Pbraid me not, ea pricious Fair, 34 E112 wil 
With drinking to Exceſs; 7” 1 5 52 
1 wn Deſpair, than 
Were-your Indifference leſs. 72 1 79 52 
Love me, my Dear, and you hal Gd, D 
When this Excuſe is gone, 88 5 : 
That all my Bliſs, when Chise's Kind, | 
Al my Blifs, when Chloe's kind, | 


v8 
* 


Is xt on her alone. Cn 


To Ba ields w 0 rr 

3 ehe God, bf 1 1 . 4 
| For Bacchus 428 drinks like me, ER 3M * 
When Ariadne's cy, e 
Far Jocrbes only drinks KC. 3h 2 


SOR VII. PPhich no body can ow 


Bat al Men are Beggars, we plainly may ſee, . 
For Beggars there are of ev/ry Degree, $ .1 
Tho —— ᷑ͥ — — E 
4 Which no body can deny, deny, which no: body can deny. 


The: Tradeſman he begs that his Warts you would © | 

Then begs you believe the Price is not high, i 

And ſwears cis his Trade when he tells _ a 12M 41565 
Which no body can deny, G... | 


The Lawyer he that yowd give him a Fee, 4 1 

Tho he reads nd your Brief, nor regards he yaur *. 4 

But adviſes your Foe how to get a decree. J | 
Which no body can deny. &c. | 


The Courtier he begs for a Penſion or 'Place, - Nel 

A Ribban, a Title, a Smile from his Grace, $6 

"Tis due to his Merit, *tis writ in ns Face. = 
Which no body can deny, &. un | 


But if by Miſhap he ſhould chance to get none, 
He you'd believe that the Nation's undone; _ -. 
Thete's but one honeſt Man, and himſelf is that one. 


h dare deny, &c. 
Mir ech wag 355 | 8 


2 


* 
3 


* „il . | | 1 
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The Fair-one ſhe labaurs whole Mornings at home, ik 
New Charms to create, and much Paint to conſume, * 
vet begs you'd believe tis her natural Bloom, * 
b deny, W 2 4 
7 o £5572 ust 6 
The Lover he begs the dear Nymph to comply. 


She begs he'd be gone, yet with languiſhing Eye £74 
Still begs he would ſtay, for a Maid get die, a 7 A 
wann oy 1 
{PEI ata 
Sono XVII. Of all theGirls that arth ſmart. ; 
F all the Toaſts that Brizaia- boaſts, - bes Hi] 
The Gim the Gent, the re 
The Brown, the Fair, the Debenarr. 4 2 
There cry'd up like Polly; p 4 | 
She as fired the Town, has uige cut. dowd. 1 
| The Opera of Rolli; > $4303 
Go where you will, the Subject u e 
„e, provy ahr, 5 8 . 
1 * e *. 
There's Madam Fats Cafe, - e e en 
And eke b ene * Aan 
Likewiſe Signior Seb RE: rag? N 
Are tutte abandonni. 5. 
Ha, ha, hay bay eee, NIN. 
Are now but Farce and Folly! No te: " Wes 918 
We're rayiſh'd all with Toll, loll, SST HATES ab © 


And pretty, pretty Pally. A $4 Loks * 


The Sons of Bays, in Lyric.-Plays, . 

Sound forth her Fame in Print- o J 
And as we pals, in Frame,and LY en Ni] nd 4 
We ſee her Mezzotinto :/; | COHN A dvd 
In Tvy-Lane the City Strain zam v6 raced 
Is more on ſtrait-lac'd Dol! © is 

And all the Brights at Man's 9 White' 6% 
1 . — EE 
n OO OR + 
Ah, a thy lucky Play, | 
Cuticks:gra-ag1 [145 119 154) 


13305 2070p 7 ©: 1 £12147 #706 


of 


* 


10 TE VOCAL KEISOFLLANY. 


They cy is flat, tis this, tie hm, „ 
ÿI„t! ß e 
8 I Wear parblay, ee naif and mem, rr * 5 
Ill- Nature is but Folly, L. YR N Nn un en T FM 
r 8 4 
And ſet up Maher Poly; 72 Fg 57G.” WET 


- * 
- : 9 
1 . * F * * m # 
„ Ji 4 * „„ i, , 


. Wow 27 25 i[i;e 

Nor toy with Star amd Sn 

Fine Clocks may hde afoul , 
II 


Mad or 'Fop blow up your We WP 
"Twill make 8 oy, FORK 


14, 2 9711 8 | | 
as order +1 you'll S 2 N oops + 0 8 5 


80 NG XIX. FO IEF 


. Seer 
am the only God of Wine; 

It is not fit the Wreteh ſnoulũ be „ 
In-Comperitionfert with me.. 7255 her? 
| Who ea drink ten times more thay he, | 


ig: 


Make a new World, ye bern ene, n en Fit 
Stock d with nothing elſe but Wines; eee 
Let Wine its only Product bB 
Let Wine be Earth, be Air, aud Sc, Prax Bat 
And let that Wine be ll for me. ö 


n 403 MT 
the achar Mortals vaindy wer - Pad 7 bauen | 
A redious Life in anxious Care; Ms d UT 28 A 
Let the Ambitious toil and re wil 2 2 
Let States or Empires ſwim or Ka, 127 ung 85 5 
My ſole Ambition is to drink. Wo 5 . ny 


SONG XX. 2. ell me, 115 ne are, "Io 


Ce. eee eee 5 rn 
ban you * Nove? 


"THE VOCAL MISCELLANY. 4 "196 
Did you court me to deceive me, + A t 
"And to flight my eben . 1 15 7 


7 
Falſe ungrateful, thus to woo. e:, 8 
Thus to make my Heart a Prizez  _ © 
Firſt to ruin and undo-me, a Ka n 
Then to ſcorn and tyrannize. Ts 
Shall I ſend to Heav'n my Pray'r? ! 6 83 
Shall 1 all my Wrongs relate? W 1g 


Shell T.curfe the deve e „e 2646 BIG * 5 
No, alas! an 


1 Cupid; ph my Condition, 1 
| 1 „ 
Hear a 1 Maid's Petition, A A 
. Love nu 


Sou XXI. Bacchus ane W 5 N 
1 ** well drown all Melancha g. 


In a Glaſs of generous Wine; EY” oy - "i 
Let dull Fools indulge their Folly, 9 U 
4 | And at Cares of Life repine. 


But he Brave, and noble. Spirit - % 
My S corns ſuch mean ignoble Views: 
Whilſt the World proclaims his Merit, 
He ſublimer Joys Furſucs. 


; Sono XXII. ily . 505 


7 


0BY S | 

2 Has ne er his Fill. 

Though he drinks from Night to bey, aan 
But as ſoon as Cer _ "14 
' The pac cl e 
Then Wen Sneaks ny % 1:2 © 
erb s. e 
K* ; Uni! 
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Until a Bill is.call'd ; Rr ; W "Er Me 
That ſtrikes him- dumb: 55 an enn 

1 He's then hum-drum, n 1 
And all his Mirth is 1 * 6 A Ki 


CK * Pay but his Shot, 110 neee 
* > „ Ne ney EW 07 OE EF 
in is ga gay: 9 
— mand the Rub” TO 12 
Of a whole Club, i rern 
To drink, and not to pay. Non 7— 27 0 16g” 
. * 


Sono XXIII. Cupid, God of plefinge dec. "3% 


1 God of pleaſiäg Anguim, "IX; _— 
* Teach th' enamour'd Swain to iſh,” POT 
Teach hint fierce Defires to Know : 
Heroes would be loſt in OE EET 
Dae Love inſpire their Glory, po. pes goth 
Did not Loveinſhire their Gery; 
Lobe does all that's great below... NN 
Son e below. 


e Sox XXIV. Of a noble Race war 


. in 3 of wor K * 
At a Place call'd Bram ach oh 
Such a Prank was „ 

4 2 Maid © + © 

That all the Saints cry'd fie on. 


For gentle John and Suſan, n ff 
Were oft. at Recreation, . e 
JT0o dell the Truth,” 4.22 9061 26.950] 


"This vig'rous Youth | -- -* 5 3 
Gases dreadful Conflagggt ion. | 


Both Morning, Noon, and Night, rn 
au was at her Crüpper kk | 


tren: 


"3 


A 
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He got in her Geers 
©. Five Times before Pray Jet X > Ire 25 
Aud fix times after 8 + Kramer 999 


r To mY 0 a: 
80 cloſely did ſolace her, 27 * 1 e * 7 
That Suſan's Waiſt, | eee, 
So flackly lac'd, _ Sora 1 
Shew'd Signs of oe, . mug * 4 
9 But when the Knight tated, 11 iu $2; er 
1 That S»ſan had been ſinning, bat 6 498-5p liv'y T 
- - And that this 'Laſs, - 1+. > 2 ern 
For want of Grace, a 8 70 off e viulk 
Lov'd Kiſſing ore than rise, + {1-286 H 


To cleanſe the Houſe from Schade, a 
And filthy Forticationnñ T enen Of Ba, 
Of all ſach Crimes ba td del 4.2 it 1 0p 
To Thew the 'Fimes 7 
His utter Deteſtation:” : | ON 


ns took boch bed and Bollber "Fs eee ee eee 

Nay, Blankets, Sheets, and Pillows, 4 ; 
With Zobuny's Frack, 45S. 1 TX. 2 2 
Aud Seas Smock, Nie 1 


4 
. 
- vB 
ft 
A 
42 


4 


| And burnt them in the Kiln-houſe. a 
* HA 1 bf 


And every vile Utenſil EE I UN CATE TS 
On whit they had been wicked; SEAT 


— 
= 


The Knight would want 1111 
Himſelt's bed to lie on- 0 5 Sv J WEE ay 10 * > 


k ASC! \ Joint-ſt Gols, nen DALE e 
Old Trunks, f AAA 
And eke the threeJegg'd Cricket. 

1 Us ' "4 ' n * + 80 * AT 
I But had each thing defiled. © {4nd bums 
Been burnt at Brampron-Bryon, © © pO 
| We al muſt grant e 
M7 TBF 331 | 

* 


3 F F * 4 — hrs * 9 7 W 4 
13 "uy : * of 1 e 
e 245 7! © ro 
þ a * — 1 e 
4 = A. - " : 
F = 
4 $A 
L <H 8 - 
% «. m 4 


= _ 8 — — 
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2 . 
= . Sonc XXV, Fang Donor an hh 


D | 

. no more miſpend-your Pri the, me a LW. 

| 4 But wiſely uſe the preſent Ti . $2 1 

Nor truſt a future Da * . Sx 
In vain you think that lovely b * il or | 


Adorn'd with every,bþlooming 0 20246 b 
1 r 1 


| - Obſerve the Lillies in the Piel. 3 1510 2 
1 Thar pleaſant Scents and Froſpects RY _ 
2 How ſhort their Beauty laſts; © | * 
| How ſoon their blooming Whiteneſs . | 
| How ſoon they mourn HANS ie Heats, Pet. 
| | In Winter's chilly Blaſts.” : 8 
Then to ſome Youth t Ears reign, \ 
* Ohl may the happy . be mine) 
if ang kindly crown his Joys; 
Tf in your B you ield to Love, - 
| 7 
3 The Swain wil ever conſtant prove, | 
| 5 eee er e un 5g; 414 
1 8 


Sono XXVI. F bio thee by inne. 50. 


1 O Glory I covet, no Riches T want. 

1 Ambition is nothing to me; 

| The one thing I beg of kind Heaven een. ö 
| Is a Mind independent and free. 


| 

[ 

1 

| us Paſſions unrifed, untrinted wich Pride, 

| By Reſon my Life lot me ſquare; 
The Wants of my Nature are chiefly lupply'd, 

wa the reſt if but Folly and Care: 


| The Bleſſings which Providence freely has . 

II juſtly and gratefully prize; 

Whilſt ſweet Meditations, and cheerful Content, Fe 
Shall make me both healthful and wiſe. 


| In the Pleaſures the great Man's Poſſeſſions diſplay, '_ 


| Vnenvy d III nge I Part, | 
41 For 
I 4 | fl ö - | 


* 
a 
7 


—— 
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- For cv'ry fair Object my . T 
PPP A Wert, 1 


How vainly; through infinite <q 
The many their . Lab | 


Since all — 1 | 
Is what all if 70 EI _ 


Sone XXVII. W. bonny. rc . 


LI alone take place, and Muſick ſound, 
8 Md non the 235 A Fe 7 dice; 
Then let egroam.'s and Bride's younds 
© And every merry Lad and Laſs rejoice : 90 we 
Each take Glaſs in hand, and toaſt the Fair... | 
Until her Name ſhall make the Bow] divine: 
Drink, tis but in hope to baniſh Care, 
but loſe novull your ware hey. 
Let jolly Bacchus round the Table 21" 
| For he the Prologue is t Bo | . ras | 
Where Claret and freely A N 
+ Youth fires, it warms the fronen . 
Let no Man ank de Aach, nin ride . 
| For drinking only can augment Delig 13 
| Nor ſhall the fair Bride nor Biidegioot Paß, 
For Bacchus now prepares be forthe Night, 


Let Health and Wealth, indulgent 2 

For ever on this new- made Pair 

Let each is-mutual Love the other bleſs, - 1 
So may their Joys tranſporting never end: — | 

Let ſomething be 178 Iſſas of their Love, 72 ; 
And pour upon them evy DayaJoy; _T. g 

Each happy finding . 3 ; 
At ee en. * 


Sono XXVIII. - Come lit us en 


? 
* 
{iu 
8 
* 
oO 


0027 


. Chloe, give oer, n +1] 

| And perplexme a mere, 
For, my Charmer, it looks ed, Wag 

That in blooming Fifteen, | 1 


1 
Ul Eat tA N | ; Thou'rt : 


. 1 


. 
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Thou'rt afraid to be ſeen 
By a Shepherd who loves 3 


When wick Speed! Pane, S Klatte vr! 
Intending to 9e, bud 90 raem AT 
And tell thee how much I'm thy NN: Is o 

Like a fearful ary bm Ln nee 

Who runs after its Dam 55 
an,, 
Tuc has pech teld. 451 5 40] T2 
That the PatHarchs'6f M oils ned GT 


go wet Try» — 


Spent threeſcore Years iti their Ws 2 121 0 L 


es no wonder hen 4 
Thats Nymph of Fifteen _ rank 


Should ge & when a Swain was een 


1929 K 
17 dau "ex 
Him 


A 


But, my Charmer, 100. o n 4 4 $9 
„„ todo wnned vi td 


Thats Nymph her Teens Mould ly any, »d.101 
r 62 has: 4 


— 


Nota Man in the Age A 4 
— oY Daſs are too many. 


Nie t. EE. 


Then prichee, n Joy, oa 9h) mnt 


20127 | 


3 * 7” 


—_— -- 


* $0 7 
7 on 1.1 
rd 1067 
2717 3%) 10/1, 


Nolotgerbe.coy,..!; 
But let am'rous defires inflame ye; z | 


» "x * 1 * 
. a, : «4 


IJ ks &t 
> Yrs *L 4 


Surrender thy 
Take me to 


Charms, 
thy Arms, 


22 


— 


2. 


we 37 


rg 


*z 


* 


$4.4 


4 


2 


And thou it ſoonlove me better than wy: 


45 n 65 
Sons XXIX. Chide bs wiſh, | 


9 57 3. 

Hles, be wiſe, ee ene 0 2 

Slightnor my Lobe at uch a rate; 

Should I your Scorn return, twill vex you, 
Love much abuy'd will turn to Hate. 


04:08, - 
_ 


- How can fo lovely, fair a Creature 


N HIST 


b 


81 


b = 


$- 4 


Put on the Looks of cold Dickie; 


aq bt 


'd by Nature. 


>, ＋ 


9 
0 


* 


4 


4 


Women were fuſt deſign 
To gie a an nota Pain, .. 0 4 19 aT 


: 


** 


* 
3 
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Kindneſs creates a Flame that's laſting, accent 
When other Charms are fled away; eib ven of 
Think then the Time we now are waſting; - MeSEF bx 
Throw off thoſe Frowns, and Love obey. vn valet 


1 38 | * wel! I "T's | 
Daune XXX. The Gitifith, thi Plein. 
'* 1 Groves, the Plains, N 
N The Nympbs, the Swains, „i 3A 4M 
The Alter Streams, and cooling Sb 
N All, all declare, ar ap hag ne 5 
= — 
How many Hearts you have bet PE 1121oT- 216 ar 
Diſſembler , TY Ard 4 Bey 1 75 "Tr : . 
Too well I noc, an -rv.'t 5 | 
Your fatal, falſe, deluding Art; #4 Va ue 
To ev'ry She, | 


As w as me, Sd 3 Y ** * nz; 
You make an-Offering of your Heart“ AK ©1108 


SonG XXXI. Let agen be now my" Thang, 4 
7 44 L444} E7 7A VIE FRY) 8 
ET Maſonry be now r Theme, ins 4 . 
Throughout the Globe {» ſpread its Fame, | 
And eternize each worthy Brother's Name: Nr 
Your Praiſe ſhall to the Skies reſound, Da eisen 
In a Happineſs ound. r 
And with ſweet Union all your noble Deeds becrown'd, * 
Chor, Sing then, my"Muſe, to Maſons Glory, @ - 
| Tur Names are ſo rever'd in r 
That all admin World do now adore ye. +1. +. 


Let Harmony divine XX 
Your Souls with Love and generous Fire, tilgalt 
To copy well wiſe Salomon your ire. 1g 
Knowledge ſublime ſhall fill each Heut, #5; leg) 
The Rules of r WINE 
Whit een Strength, and Beaury crown the glorious 

Chor, Sing then, OS! Lac 1 


- 
pF » 


. % - 
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r ˙——— Os 
— n Ms — : 
1 
- 


And Hearts — * found. 


Your Hearts let w. with Th in 1 


Viewing Faſhions, 1 We 4 


Ho d'ye think wy Hours 1e: i at; 11 
| Fancy thus, poor Country Friend,” - RI. 7 5 | 


} ff 
8 | 


I the Grove I wal and read; Ty 
Now and thea I courſe the flu. 


Let noble Crawford's Health go round, 


fn ſwelling Cups all Cares be drowa d. 


— 


4 


May everlaſting Scenes *% 

His peaceful Hours of Bliſs 5 

Which Time's all- conqu e al We. hall 
Chor. Sing then my Muſe, ey. 


My Brethren, thus all Cares reſign, 
And Veneration ow to Solomon's hrine. . , 
Our annual Tribute thus wellpay, 
That late Poſterity way ſay, Ia . 
We've crown'd with Joy this ds 1 bappy 
Chorus. Sing then, my Muſe, 10 Mey Cy, 'TDay. 
_ Your Names are ſo rever'd'in Story, 
* That all the ani Ward do now dere yo. oy 


- 


; Sone. XXXII. Gently touch the warblag 32 


e. * 


a” you jant it up and down, rr 
Through the noiſy, reſtleſs FR. 


Still a nee ITT 3 os 
Or at Plays admiring 4. YH nes es | 18 * 


Harlequin s prodigious Wit. ro om Cal; 


With freſh Air and Exerciſe, 

Driving far Diſeae auc Wire, 
Lull'd at Night wich calm Repoſe, CEL TA5 3 
What your City little knows. 5 8 


Nothing interrupts my Eaſe, | 
But I riſe whene'er I I pleaſe- 50 


Careleſs dreſs, and feed, 
With eaſy Pad 1 take the Air, 
Cleanly 1 


8 


* 
* A 7 


venus round Fauny's Waiſt „ 
Has her own See, bound. 2 

There Guardian Capi grace, + <2 
u cance the tele round, 

Cz How 
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Cleanly Phillis ſets my Salt, ff oi) Hug {tact won 
Truſty Roger brews my Mat; l FAN 
Chearful Nei rern % e e e, 
When diſpos d, to chat withal: ey 35 11941374 SEE 
Thus unknown to Fame and Strife, 


 Stealigp through the Vale of Life.” 2 "ot 
ous XXXIII. When Fan, Are Fair 


192 1 


HEN gs | blooming, Fair-. * 
Firſt caught my raviſh'd Sight, | 43s 2 


Pleas d with her 8 and Air, a9 <6 eh MA 
4 


I felt a E De ight: ett . NJ IT 17 2 e. 30 61 
Whilſt eagerly gaz d, 7 | 1 
Admiring ev'ry Parr. by P 


And ev'ry Feature prais d. 27) U oth ues... 4 
She ate into my Heat. ae „ 

0 r aw +1 
OF; 199 


In her bewitching Eyes ae 
Ten thouſand Loves app em; 
There Cupid baſking liess.. CA 
His Shafts are hoarded there. 7 1 
Her blooming Cheeks are dy d 
With Colour all their own, 
Excelling far the Pride dit 
Of Roſes newly blown. oo 


Her well-turn'd Limbs confels © . 
The lucky Hand of Fove; © © 
Her Features all express rr 
The beauteous Queen of Love: E 
What Flames my Nerves iny 4b, 4 tle an | 
When 1 behold the Breaſt ELIE "1 
Of that too charming Maid 5 NN 
Riſe, ſuing to be preft. V 
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How happy muſt RODS OT Tchr oil IT wines 
LO 223%, „ 

Who ſhall her Zone unlooſe? Nis 446 wad rr 
That Bliſs to all, but me, 4 6 nn hes) 
May Heaven and er * . 45 1 N may 
Ken au v1 T 


So N xXXIV. e * 


quor ne er &; 7 
Fe We'll A EX A 17 a? 


+ And drown all grim e 
Let us huſband to-day, isn rn + b WARTT 


Time flies ſwift away, 15 the La 1 
And no one's aſſur'd, no, ba * a 0 1 the 
No one's aſſur d of to-morrow. g os e 
Of al the gra he x W 
That grac'd © the Ages, W 3 1 114 
Dad Noah the moſt did esd. WT FEUD 


He firſt planted the Vine, 
| Firſt taſted the Wine, 51 malt: TAR 
And” got nobly drunk, 1 
And got nobly unk as they wh * 

| Say, why ſhould not we Kt 2 


Get as boſky as he, © trends 0 | 
Since here's Liquor as well will inſpire?” 


Thus 1 fill up my Glaſs, Srl ey 
* ee that it paſz, 0 an al n hoſt 
To the Manes, to the Manes, * 


Toe the Manes of that good old see 
* -Sonc XXXV. In ſpite Are dec. ; 


"IN due of Love, at h 1 find 3 52 ma 
A Miſtreſs that can pleaſe me; bo ; = * 5 PE 
Her Humour free and e 
Both Night and Pay ſhe'll eaſe me: 
No jealous Though:s diſturb my Mind, 2 
The ſhe's enjoy 'd by all Mankind; Bagh re. Tre 
Then drink, and never ſpare 2 Nr 5, l= 
"Tis 2 Bottle of good et.. 
Kc. * neren 244 
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| If you through all her naked Charms, pay 

| Fler little Mouth diſcover, Pp: 1 When * 
Then take her Huſhing to your 19815 Me 

And uſe her .Rke a Lover; 4 n Fs ar NX 41. 

Such Liquor ſhe'll diſtill from thence, | | 
As will cranſport yourravill'd Senſes, © 
Then kiſs,” and never {| IIs ELL I) ANF, 
Tie a Bottle of good C 


TS . * = * - 3 
0 wi 1 Dr | 
Chor. Then kiſs, Re. tea pid a0 : | 


But beft of all, ſhe 12 15 Torre, 1 — 
Submiſſive the obeys e in 

shes fully better old than'young, p = 0 
And ail to ſmiling Wars we. 


Her Skin is ſmooth, Complection black, 4 Ig 3 
Aud has a moſt delicious Smack; +7 mw 
Then kiſs and never ſpare irt. 417% 
Tis a Bottle of good Claret. 3} 9; 421 wh 
Chor, Then kiſs, & er 
een 
nl ou her Excellence would taſte, | - at, foo A 
ſure you uſe her kind, Sir; en rae Fg 
* hand about her Waiſt, | 
| raiſe her up behind, St; N 
As for her bottom, never doubt, N r 


- Puſh but home, and you'll find it ou; . 1 
Then drink, and never ſpare it, 


n Au 
"Tis a Bottle of good Claret. / 5 8 4 
Chor. Then * Er. | | 


80 NG xXXXVI. Gaul Hir. Fe How, 6 
G * dy touch the ee 


ſeems inclin'd to reſt ; 
Fill ber Soul with'fond:Defire, TTY 7 
'Safteſt Notes will ſooth her Breaſt; 


' Pleafing Dreams aſſiſt in Love, 487 1 
Lerthenallpropitious prove. 
On the moſſy Bank ſhe lies T eee 
| eee 50 A va 1 yaa d halt, 


C 4 Beauteous 


— 


| And indulgent Whilpers found. 25 ns 1 


Aechus one Da y ſtridin FOE IO" 
B. 'On bis never- Piling oo b 
empty Flaſks deriding, Pn 24d 
ke addreſs'd each toping r 
Praiſe the Joys that never =_” A 


All things noble, Y, and airy, iy * 2 nt 


- _ "Gloomy Souls from Care releafing; 


h M Y Goddeſs Celia, heavenly fair, 


0 6 


ä „ 
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Beauteous e = „ 
Forming Pillows for 1 ein 21 5 4 

Zephyrs waft their Qdburs round, HW | 


* ern 


Some XXXVI.. 9 9 9 one Day, Re. x 


And gdore the liquid Shrine; 


Are perform'd by generous Wine. 


Priſtine Heroes, crown'd with Glory, 
Pe their noble Riſe to me; 
Homer wrote the flaming Story, 
Soy amy Divieity: 
If my Influence be wanting, 
2 „ J. Charms but lowly move 3 
_ too in vain lies panting, | 
I fill the Swains with Love. 


17 you crave a laſting Pleaſure, ke 
ortals this Way bend your Eyes; at 
From my ever-flowing Treaſure l 
Charming Scenes of Bliſs ariſe: abe 49s 
Here's the ſoothing, balmy Bleſſing, 
. Sole Diſpeller of vans Pains - + 1 


a ren aa 
Sou XXXYVII. 26 ca, Cri, 6. | 


2 2 Lillies ſweet, as ſoft as . br 
t looſe thy Treſſes, ſpread ee 
A Love give „ ae ate 


9905. . C 


FuE e 10 


| Olet me gaze on thoſe bright Eyes, en ee 
Tho facred Lightning from then es: + 1 
She me that ſort, that modeſt ne 


Which paints with with charming red thy | Face. 2 


E 1 2 
That 1 may Urry Ay in Bliſs; E _m_— 
That I may. mix-my Soul with thine, - 
And make the P ure all divine. i 4 ** 

- © hide thy Boſom's killing EO ? 
(The Milky Way is not ſo bright) | chanel V 
Leſt you my raviſt'd Soul oppreſs, . [yo ten 
With Beauty's Pomp, and ſweet Weg., 1 55 1 
Why dra vy ſt thou from the purp le Fed n 
Of my kind Heart the vital Blood? Wt ww we 4 
Thou art all over endleſs Charms! len, 


me take me, dying, to thy" Arms, my 1 nen Le | 


4 A; 7 Mt! 1 N 


sone LOAN Deſpairing gfe a har 
Stream. OY 1393 | l 


Y the Side of a  giimaidg bite, oh Fey W 
Melinda fat penlively down, 25 n 
Impatient of rural Eſquire J. Lanny $9 07..." 
And yex'd to be abſent from Town: rind He: 
The Cricket from underthe Gf: 
With a Chirp to her Sighs ware: . 9 WA; $a) 
And the Kitten, as grave-as a Car, 
Sat mournfully E (ao Of trat N 
31 filly Maid that 1 Was, g 1275 5 LE | 5 > 
" : K . 


Thus fadly complaining, the . i a 
When firſt 1 forſook that dear Place, 2 ak a 
were better by far I had . N 2 et wh | $3 ; 


How gayly I d che lon »(5 dV 
lu a Rod e mY « 209 48T 
Park, 3 Aſſemblies, and Denn e 


nr enliven the N Night. or ond AW 


nn. 


"C4 Ho 
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How fimple was L. to believe /. . 
Deluſive poetical Dreams. A 

The flattering Landfkips they * 77. 1 
Of Groves, Meads, and murmering reg fan 


Bleak Mountains, and wild ſtaring Rocks, 
Are the wretched Reſult of my Pains; 
The Swains greater Brutes than their Flocks. 


And the Nymphs as polite as the 45; raul — 70 4 i 


* *» 


#44455. Fi * 


What though I have Skill to enſnare, 
Where 1 in bright Circles abound? 
What 4 22 ames's at Prayers, 
Beaus og 8 
Fond Virgin, thy Powers ert 
On a Race of rude Hottentot deuter Welt 
What Glory in being the Toaſt n en + "IP 
Of noify dull Squires in Boots. dads wy, 2 
And thou, my Companion, fo dear, . 
My all hat r 
VWhanever Laffer, forbear, -. „ 
Forbear to d iſſuade me from Grief: 1 
'Tis in vain then, you I fay, to repine | 
At ls which can't be redrefsd; f 
But in Sorrows {© ngent as mine, 
To be patient, ba at e. & . 
Th 8 ion is led, n er 
Call ene. 58 e | 
= And decently put meto Bet. 
The laft humble % 
Would Heaven indulge me the Boon, 


Some Dream lefs unkind than my Fate, * 20h 3k 


| In a viſion tranſpoit me to Town. | bn 


Clariſſs mean time weds a Bes. 

Who decks her in golden t 
The fineſt at ey ne e ob 

And flaunts it at Park and at pay; n 
„ eee 19775 

ere erde e „ 45a ddl 


5 
* 1 8 ; 
F end! . 
> # + bs” 
vi 
W, * 
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bade when ſome Bum kin at Church, | 
N ew, 9 +99 


Sono XL. When 1 furvey Clarinda, Kr. 
HEN I ſurvey cih, Charms, pe 
W. Folded within my circling ; 


Pleaſures move 


| Serenely ſoft and ſweetly ſtrong: Tn argon 

*Ev'ry Smile invites to Love, 4 

; 1323 * d 4 
Am rous Blifſes, 7 Kt 3 a7 v7 ods #0 - 

b Ev ry riſing Charm icaproye: | vs AT; 

| Immortal Bliſs that ne er will 1 1:48 85 105 


Always attends her Angel Form; 1 BY. 1 W 
Softeſt Repoſe and blooming Joy, ae Na 


; . 1 
Ae Le! 4 8 
| | Beauteous Bleſſing, 915? * 500 | Hed | 
q - Paſt expreſſing. H ti 
2 Wa-. the Die weke:- A _ 
. | 0 
Love on her Breaſt has fixt his Throne, TO Bet , 
| And Capid revels in her Eyes; $916 161 uw; * 4 
Who can the Charmar's Pow I diſowa, e 
When in each Glance an Arrow flies? 70 2 * 
Yet when wounded, we bel no Tais. 71 3 Ina 
No tis Pleaſure, +535. $8 - 46th KY S 
3 Above meaſure, | 7:91 | | 
1 ame den i eyiy Vein.) N. J. HWA. 
Sone xl The Tipitcher... 
| E-thar has the beſt Wiſe, da 1) oo 
She's the of. his Liſexg we 
= But for her that will fe hat 
mT | Let him cut her off ſhort \ 2k. 3 2290 


1 
1 
7 
\ 


; 4 


- 


KW 1 


<P I » Ss; — * 0 * = — 
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2 


f sono XL Il. Tall me," Fell Me, charming 
* Creature... = 
21,3 SYMP OE 1 12 
n 1 1 
But the Fame With w e 7 
27 for each tendet Feature, | . „ 
for her Wit, nor 25 Tn. VL Ho 
But for her down, down, 4 a 
Bur for ber down, down, dry ron. 8 e 


On the Graſs 1 Gave ber >, 2 a 
Strait I ſeiz' d her tend > + ern 

On her Back ſhe lay com 
With her lovely Body plac'd | yz 

ws Under my down, how, Bee... e e 


But the Nym oh being young and tender, = 

Cou'd ug bear the dreadfal Statt, OY | 
Still unwilling to ſurrender, oo 2 21 
d — to rkethe Pie 
Of her down, down, &c. 


Out of Breath Mamma eas fonning; 1 il 
JJ Fare, 

-— Burthe Girl, now grow more cunning , * 
Cry'd, Mawrnz, you” recome wy ne, \ ap node 
Far 7 am down, down, c. 12 


Sono XLII. js + are re, 
tate, 


as care 1 tor Affairs of Stats © 
Or who is rich, or who is great, 11 

How far abroad the Ambitious am, 

To bring at Gold or Silver home? 1 20 wy 
What 3&7 to me, if Fravce'or Spain | 
Conſent to Peace, or Wars maintain? $3 


I 185 Wa Vs Pace'or War, 999422 


vi * 


r dm 150 M 08 
at Gina,; an | 85 . 


- 


„5 


* ab vent eren 35 


_- But mind a Cardinal no mon 3k * s? act) 
Than any other farler Were: nc! 
Grant me, ye Powers, but Health and Reft, * . 

And let who will the World conteſt. en gan IO. 


Men lone firidoth Stream, Ob, e ne 12 

My Liberty, and feed my y Sheep, bY 4 1 An 
A ſhady Walk well nd with Trees, 

A , with s Range of Bees, 

Re io . l N 

Wer Sing «lo od Tl wean, fie bak 


722 


Where Winters never abe leere, He na +6 
Good Barley- — gon Be 175 „ hg 
With Entertainment for a Friend, r 


To ſpend in Peace my latter ud; 
In honeſt Kaſe, and — Gray, -.. * Vt 4 90 WE | 
men 7 09 rk 14 


N12 42 bat 2 ion H-. 


Sone , Hark, bark, the Hl. 
. ſounds bis Horn. e e 


. 


ARK, TY the Huntſman wunde bie Hora; 


Let's tipple a the roſy Morn, ton, ＋ 
We'll hunt the Bottle from Sun to Sun, 


And hallow theyGlafſes the Courſe to mn. 
. Ton, ton, KC. Mg + -. 28 * 1 1,00 


Tach merry young Toper a Huntſman ſhall be, 
And inſtead of a gies. wear a red Livery, ton, gon, K*. 
| ws, 


Well ſcorn their their Arrows; and Gun 
We'll hunt with long Pipes, wal ride apo T 
Ton, ton, Kc. bee f 7 ihs 


We'll charge with Tobacco, 4, FOE the ( 


Til failing of Speed, the Bortle ſhall die, jon, ton bg. 
And then 8 make uſe of the 8 544. 


Whoſe Clangour ſhall rouſe him, and 19158 run well, 
Ton, ton, &c. 


Wheathus reviy'd, well menily Hug. avi aviawT 
And joining in Chorus N Woods ring fon non, Nc 


Our 


— — 


0 i 4 
* 
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And o ſhall ſummon the weary 


The welcome Sport he gladly ns” 
ET IT I 7 2 
Ton, ton, &c . . ng , 6 ? of 1 


A Pipe he takes, and charges hi a BH 

5 * | 

At e br equal Force and yy” ef n 
the generous Victim bleed. 

Ton, ton, &c. 1 N 15 * 7 


e men 

He boldly ventures to fill his Glaſs, ton, ton, be. | 
Nor F flowing Gare, 1815 * 
But l and drinking, full hunts for more. 


Then il your Glſa.merrily round, : 

Since thus ſupply'd with Hare and Hound, forty a, *. 

While chearful Satchus leads us on, | 

Wen follow: in Chorus with i ah e. . * 4 
| Ss ron, ten, &c. o. 


rt 5:4: . 1 by Br. 
ala, I - 'Twas bes Ihe Sear were 
a 31-77 ruaring. CF 
bo phey th fx were rowing, lav 
K Damſel lay deploring, $38 wax. wet 
All on a Rock reclin'd; of. ak 
. Wide c 
She call a wiſhful Look; Fe * | 


Hep Head was crown'd with Willows, © 25 

That trermbled o'er the Brook. A „ 1h 
A Twelve Months were gone and over, £3.08 "$4 11 7451 * F 
13 3 Au $310; bl 


110 


— ö - 


a * 
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"why GO thou, yen'trom Lover, 4 
Fg Why didſt ou Sulf the Seas? TEL Shouts 

Ceaſe, ceaſe then, cruel Ocean, 7 8 


And let my e egg +449 2 
Ah! what's th troubled Motion 1110 8 
To that my Breaſt? 5 * 12 ey 
3 robb'd of Treasure: Phy 3 
__ Views Tem in Deſpair; N Nine 
| But what's the Loſs of Treafure, | Hot tf Ok: 1+; ©: 0008 
To lofing of my Dear? b „ e eee ATA 
p Should you Ge Crt What on, tn 4 
- Where Gold and Diamonds grow ; WE PL Bat 
You'd find a richer Maiden, ee 


But none that loves you ſo... | . 


| How can they ſay that Nature 5 5 
5 "Has nothing made in van, e yt ont 4 
Why then beneath the Mater All a TIE 


Do hideous Rocksremain &: 1/11 7 ) 14s 118 
Ne Eyes thoſe Rocks l 148 64 N 
That lurk beneath the Deep, «. 


To wreck the wand ring Loeper: 
And leave the Maid to weep. 1 


All melancholy lying, | My 2” ot WOE 
Thus wail'd ſhe- for her Dear. 
Repeid each Blaſt wich Sighing,... ., © 4 2 
Each Billow with a Tear: £4 e 
When o'er the wide Waves ftooping, el 
His floating Corps ſhe ſpy d; I 
Then like a Lilly drooping, _ | 12 4 
K She bow'd ber Head and dy d. AK 


Sono XXV. Peggy 3 me. 


E AR me, ye Nymphs, n 25 
Tuch how Peggygrieves me: 
While thus 1 anguiſh, thus complain, 

Alas! the ne'er believes me. „ 

My Vows and Sighs, like ſilent No 14475 30 


— 


SOT pee move letz 1 445-18 
art” 7 
1 . , 


as. antes —_ —— 
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At the bonny Buſh of Dvun 4 8 
nne nie 10 N 


_ No aid ſeem'd ever Kinder; 1 * 
_ 1 kt myſelf the Juckieft La& = 
d there wind heri ts i 1 n 
I try'd to ſooth my-am'rons Flame, Ya: 7 
x A Words that I thought tender; EL a #7 16 
if ws there ER n 5 
] meant not to offend her. | rr 


But now ſhe ſcoruful Ales the Pin, | PY & e 
7 frequented; -{/ 
If Cer we meet, ſhe ſhews Diſdain, * , 
And looks as ne er acquainted. „„ 
The bonny Buſh bloom'd fair in May,” ot at 


Its Sweets Pll ay remember; a. 
But oh! he Frowns make it der, Bohra 066 
It fades as in December. It ES, $64 85% 
G; * en 


0 © = a 
ʒ———z—2— ,p, ,. — —„— — — — — 
k L 
5 | — 3 — 
ue \ x" 


Ye rural Powers, who hodr my Strains, Net wt 
; Why thus ſhould Peggy prieve yy Es bb 
CLE Pare tn ray Pains, 5 
And let her Smiles relieve me. 
Tf not, my Love will turn Delparr, _ ba 
 F My Paſſion more tender 
1 > the Buſh o' boon Traqualy, Ae 92 
7 n 


* s XLVIL Vi the nan s rio ful 


44F: TOY, | ki 

Big the Town's 1 full of rolls. nn ; g 
* And runs gadding after Polly, — 
Let us take a chearful Gus. | FA 


Tell me, Damon, where's the Pleaſure / 

Of beſtowing Time and Treaſure, ont.” 

8 For to ma e one's felt PT. 3 7 65 
18 Tell me, Cc. E * J 5 N 7 


— — — —— SS A Ty Eo a eee ee Ee r——_ yo _—_ 
: — * I — * 
VS 
\ 4 
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I'm for Joys are leſs expenſive, 
? Where the Phaſures more * 175 { FA 
And from dull Arzeatiod erer 
Where my Celia er a Bottle, TK. | . 


Can, when tir d D 3 
Sing old Songs as well as ne. 
Sono XEVHE Ghoſts of . oe. 
Hoſts of .. rr 
{ Ev'ry er 40 SY 
| Some with Crimes all foul and * Fr 
Some to happy Fates r V+ HP 154" oy 
- Preſs the St et.” £9 
Here a So r 5 
: Prates of Wenches, 'Wine, — ew 


Stateſmen here the Times accuſing ; 57 49 45 
Poets Senſe for gef of rr ns =O 4 
layers chatt ting. 1486 LU 0 k 


Courtiers flat ass. hig-2 21 N. 
Bullies s ·u FW-Gù £71 
Tealots cantin "IS. WET i. . 
Knaves and Fools ev'ry Claſs! N64 4 WK: 5 
h SIE EY TIP wy; __ n WHOIS"; 19 
N. 1 
Sons XLIX. Sweet 0 the Charm &c. 
Weet are the Charms of her i lorfe,, 
More Bere er reden,. Rey e 
Soft as the Down of Turtle- doe 
Gentle as Air when Zepbyy blows. © 
Refreſhing as deſcending Rains : . 
To Sin-burtit Climes, and een 
True as the Nestle to the Pole, © © ira 4 1 
2 the Dial the Sin, . 4 K 
. ant as gliding Waters rl,, 
Whoſe ſwelling Tidego che Moog: 4 18 e 
From ev'ry other Charmer | /-4 1 
My Life and Love ſhall follow thee. wh =o i 
The Lamb the flow'ry Thyme 627 OY | 
x The Dam the rnd parkucty AYES 
F "Sow | 


. 
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= Sweet Philomel in ſhady Bowers | | Woes” 
* Of verdant Spring her Note News: „ 
All follow what they moſt TR, ob avis? 21 
| M purſue my $s Defire. | « 3 
1 ae E 
And vary as the Seaſons riſe, * kl 
'As Winter to the Spring gives place; 6X” 
CE Ante” „* N 
. on Love the Seaſons bring, by 7 
y knows perpetual Spring. 9 1 x 


1 1 2 
— Tine Wabern 


Oaks Fuel 
W >, nar and Walls of Braſs, 
In his rude March he levels low. 
But Time, deſtroying far and, wide, 
Love from the — 


Death only, with his cruel Dart, ye; _ 
The gentle Godhead can remove; - 11G 


a 
: 6G 4212 
* 3 
7" 9 A2 


And drive him from the bleeding . 1 8 
To mingle with the Bleſt above: | 15 5 24 HY 
Where known to all kis Kindred Train, ; 
He finds a laſting Reſt from Pain. ST 20% 75461 . 
Love and his Siſter fair, the Soul, _ 
Twin born from Heaven came; 7 
TA will the Uniyerſe con 


When dying Seaſons loſe their Name: e = 
Divine Abodes ſhall owh his Pow't, ' 


When Time and Death {hall be ne more. ____ 7 
Song. L. IN range ava, . * 


AD I the World at m 

wg Pye coop — 
To Ho Td preſent it all, Bk: delle, 
8 D we 


Or was my Life by Sera fuſtala'd;/ (i. mY Wes 
'From Door to Door by g Rind, hb | 
Would ſhe be mine, Id bleſs m * Ar 
Nor wiſh a more. cxalted Se. 4 
. e 5 


What is there to defire-more? . 47 

There's nothing precious but her Shams, 55 
And Pleaſure dwells but in her Arms. Nets 1 1 * 925 
Oh grant, ye Powers} the Fair 1 love, $4. uy 


May ro my Vows propttious . | uf 1 » 
And from your Altars — . eas. ny (110 ig aheY 
The Smoke of daily Ts: rot: 2! 19111 4 a3 


- THE VOCAL ed 4¹ 
Poſſeſſing her, or rich, or poor. e 


+ Fo 
. 7 


Among the Bleſſings you beſtow | „ Tar Bots 1. 3.4 
| On craving Mortals here below, 
/ Make but the lovely Maiden _ "v4 Mc ' +++ da oi'T6, 
| ee dairy = dT 
2 
. Sono LI. Depaixug befide a clear Stream. 
Y the Side of a great Kitchen Fire, 8 
F A Scullion ſo hungry was laid, 


A Kettle ſupported his Head : 


To his Sighs Wan ea Grunt did reply; ?: 1 4 
And a Gutter that ear d not a Louſe, Na 

Anne. er tou 
But when it was ſet in a Diſh, pF IL, LR 
Thus fadly complaining he cry'd, 


think it had Petter been fry'd. 
The Butter around it was ſpread, - 16008 


Oh] could I but eat it, he ſaid, Me ü, 
5 | The Proof of the Pudding lies there, + 3 
J - How fooliſh was I'to belive © plat 


Or that it would have a Reprieve, 
From the dainty fine folks of the Town! 


. Could 1 think that a Pudding ſo fine, 

6 al ever uncaten tees? 

. We labour that others may dine, eee 

| And live in a Kitchen of Love... 
a | 


A Pudding was all his Deſire,  - wa . ; 1 75 A 
The Hogs that were fed by the . ner 


* Mouth it doth-water and Wim my, 


"Twas as great as a Prince in his Chair: „ LENT YM 


+: $16.4 
It was made for ſo homely a Clown; eien ig} 


— we — LAY =. 
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What though at the Fire Pye wrought, 
2 "ONE do broil and do fry? 
ough part bf It hither be brought, 
5 8 none of it ever ſet by? 
Ah! Collin! thou muſt not be firſt! 
Thy Knife and thy, Platter reſign ; tt 
There's Ang ver will eat till he Furt, . 
And her Turn is ſooner than thine. 


Aud you m . 
Who row to foe me ſo pale, 


Whatever I ſuffer, forbexr, r 


| Forbear at a Pudding to rail : 

Thoughthro' all the Rooms I ſhall rove, 7 
His in vain from my Fortune to go. 

*Tis its Fate to be often above, 
"Tis mine for to want it below. 


If while'my hard Fate I ſuſtain, 
InyourBreaſt any Pity be found, 
Ye Servants that early do dine, 
Come fee how I lie on the Ground: 
Then hang up a Pan and a Pot, 
Andforow to ſee how dyell; 
And lay, when you grieve at my Lot, 8 
Poor Collin lov d Pudding too well. 


Then back to your Meat . 
Which you ſet in your . FAS 

Where Sauce ia the Middle does flow, 
And Flowers are ftrew 0 

Whilſt Collin, forgotten and 
By the Hedges ſball-diſi 2 — | 

Unleſs when he ſees the round . 
He chinks on a Pudding above. 


7 
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IKE « nette Ghoſt 1 a 
L All lent, neglerted."and 5 
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No Joys in this Towncan I find, _ . 
The /Lilly's a Det to-me? . 


I ſcarce ſhould regret as 4 wag [Et cv; IR 
To all other Objects but thee. | | 7. 0 

In the Fields as I ſaunter al „ 
I look but for thee in my Faye . ; 1 


And if from my Sight thou art 
_ I mourn all the ret of che Day; 
Or if- that by chance thou art there, e. 
I ſhun ev'ry Mortal I meet. 
Nor reliſh the Walk; or the Air, 3 221 
Thou only canſt render them ſweet, 


Oh Nancy, "whilſt thus I complain, | | 
Does your Heart never flutter nor beat, 
| Nor have you no Senſe of my Pain, 4.13 
J - Whillt the Torment I bear is ſo-great.. 
Muſt thoſe wandering Eyes * ee 
On ev'ry new Object you ſee ? ae LR. BA 
uſt you reward my true Love, l 
fix them at laſt e me? 


Sono L III. Whe Aurelia frf . 4 


Ooliſh Mottal 1 de eaſy, D 
Angry Supi made Reply; 
Do Florella's Charms diſpleaſe yet © - | 
Die then, fooliſh Mortal die. 0 4830+ 80 
1 o r 
her captivating Store; n Act 
Shepherd, no, I'll rather give herr,Üo | 
Twenty thouſand Beauties more. 
Were Elorells proud and four, 1 
| Apt to mock a> Lover's Care, © MP7 
& Juſtly then you'd pray that Power, ; 
| Should be taken from the Fair. wry | 
But though I ſpread a Blemiſh „ _— 
No Relief from thence you'll find? py] 4 
Still 40 dhe pherd, ou'll ng) * We l 
Fox the — of bes | 


— wy ** - * — 4 - 
KDE IS SONG 
2X. . 0 
- 7 a | 
4 T _ : G 


” | of 
" ; £ | 


— — — 


ive me a Girl that's blith and gay, 


ru beg your Pardon anothes r e 
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. 


Sue LIV. Under 13, Greenwood * Tre. 


Oe non Lies LY 
A Shrew is ſure the worſt 


— 


Scarce one hat ty a5 
ce in ten t takes a Wife, A ary 1 of - 
But with a Shrew is curſt. ren! 


| Since then the Plague i in Marriage lies, | 1 17 -l * 


Who'd ruſh upon Ris Fate? a 14 
When be for Freedom, . KY "MF 2 
Een e ne Ws 


L173 


1 TY n 01 
10 


. Black Foak, f 


Pall the Gil in our Towny , 
Or black, or yellow, or E or hrown, F ES 
With their ſoft Eyes, and Faces ſo ar N 


* * 14 1 


warm as June, and as ſwreet as Ma, A 
With her Heart free and faithful as hight, {9 * 5 
_ What lovely Couple then could be, il nu | 
Sohappy and fo bleſt as we? 4% 
On whom. eternal. Joys wou'd ſmile, 980 
And all the Cares of Life beguile, ap 
Entranc d in Bliſs each rap'rous _ | — — 74 
Sons LI. Fly Mit wit, Sith.” 5 a l 
Elia! my deareſt, no-longer depreſs me, * 
m_ 1 | ' 8 
to my Ee in n * N 1 
CE you! NOT Piet. ; 
On I would warm . un 
How I would revel * * Arms. Lab ach.) 
No one is near, 1 228 ar * Ys gh: * 


| Why ſhould we fear ? 1 road aw” 
Why ſhould we then theſe Moments hurt I 
4 If I've offended, 6 2. Mela i 
WT Wart cr 4. iin 4 

1 neter intended; | 5 


* 
— 
' 
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9971 LVII. The ſweet 00 ene 


11 155 Nr an 7 1 


HE „ r 
nn 943 1» "i; * t 
With Bluſhes fart! any *% a li 
The Meadows and des ERS | 5 
hi tie mem. merry, "wa Wo 
Come, come, jel 13. Dk 1 
222 ey 1 1 4 
* be * An &J uin * Re f 
Tia rous'd before ue 5 e 
Away feine d Mr 
And pants to the Cerum,, 7 hn YG 


© Where Pleaſure, aud vigo N 
n a Ti. N 


And gives the briſk Lover 5 5 153: e it 
Freſh Charms for the Night. be le e 
Then let us, let MS now enjoy - $44 4 | 1% 


| All we can while we wid b 16/27 V4 19 
| Ler Love crown the Night, 1852 4 n 
ie, Oi crows the Day. #5 
Son's LVIII Pain, OY * 
AIN, Belinds, are your Wie. N 

; Vain are all your, artful Smiles, $122k 19 
; While, like a Bully you invite, 2 K 4 
1 And then decline th” approaching Fi bt: r 
: And then decline th approaching Fight. Kn dan 


Various are che little Artz... int * 8 | 
Which gon ue do conquer Hearts: 2 
T7 would affright; © {5618 
And you by empty Hopes invite. A * 7 

Antony, 66 + 
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* 


Cowards may by him be bray'd, 

,, Fops may beby you eaflav'd 3. 7 1 N 

Then would he vanquiſh, rer + 59 N 

renn 1 4 ＋ 

TS be, Os, - 1 f 1 — Ny N An 
Wah 7. * mT 


Sox o LX. e Ss 8 


INE Ladies with an artful Grace, N 
Diſguiſe each native Feature, wg 00 = N 


—” Whilſt flatt ring Glaſſes ſhew the Face, 


As made by Art, not Nature: bl by 2 8 


But we poor Folks in home - ſpun Grey, WA. 
By*Patch, nor Waſhes tainted, - 4 . 4 11 6a gar 
Look freſh, and ſweeter far oo” Lt 
{ING EP eG EN. * OD 
son 0 LX. Celia my tare, Au 
depreſs me. „ 
LY me not, Silvia; de res n wer. Ie : 
Though you den mee ew fab 4 
You're as D 0” TE 


You're all my Treaſure, — e n 
Lore all my Joy, and all any ere. + wel wil 


Pity my Angninmn 
| See how I langui iſh, * 
See — Ws cruel Faint: #02 
« Smile then and heal 1 


Or frownand- kill me, = Lg ith "of 
ee 0 PEEL | 


Sono LXI. By the Mole on your = Wa f . 


Y the Mole on your Bubbies, ſo round and ſo white: 
By the Mole on your Neck, —— Arms would 


By whatever Mole elſe you have 1 4 4 
7 prichee now hear me, . wy 1 
. e . 


= 
d „* 
q K 
4 y > 
Fe 
$ o 
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By the Ks juſt a ſtarting from off your moiſt Lips, 
By the delicate up-and&-down Jutr of your Hips, 
. 
I prithee now [tips; 
By theDown on your Boſom, on which my Soul dies, 
By the thing of all things, which you love as your Eyes, 
BY the Thoughts tag; down with, how thoſe when 
By e en, r Ts 
BY the critical Minute no Virgin can bear. 


By the Queltion I burn for to . but don TOY 
anne | Molly. rs 


So EXTI. "Twas with a Ben, 
—— caving: Man! thou baſt — 


kind, 
And all chy World now prove ie 3 Bai 
Tranſparts wait, 
To crown my happy Fate, 1 
Thus kifs'd, and preſt, | 
And doubly bleſt, I „ 
In all this Pomp and A 
Ney Scenes of Joy ariſe, wits 
Wiieh tin me with Surprizel 
My Rock and Reel, . 
And Spinning-Wheel, l,, "" 
And Huſband 1 deſpiſe: y 2 n n 
Then Zobſon, now adieu. a 31 98 
Thy Cobbling ſtill purſue, | too, 
For hence I cannot, will not, no, ut Mun not buckle 


Sono LXIIL. Wiy all this whining, 


3 WI all this Whining, why all this Pining? | = 5 

: Love is a Folly, and Beauty is van; 
& Nothing { common, as Wealth and Women, 

=O To raiſe the Vapours, and to dull the Brain. | 

To him that's merry, MN e eee e 
4 oa T * Nothing 


Ada i... CLAS 
4 7 


* 
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Nothing is grievous, nor WE ey Ca 
Then rouſe thy. Spirit, and take o * Clare, 


In one ſmiling Bumper a Cure's to be 


eber 


W 


If tis her Faſbion, f 
Yet lily woo. her, and cloſely pu ue. her, 70 
Or el A laugh thee to . 
| When ſhe uettiſh, and prudiſh, 


Theu give Us her Humour, and let her be gone. i 


— 


When next you meet ber, again intreat her, 
1 And if you find. ſtill ſhe'd 8 — 
1 | Neer let it ver you, or once perplex you | 
den cen repentit, and find who!'s the Fool. 0 
| Then to requite her, deſpiſe her and _ her, 
| Aud what you commended, as much diſcommend 
" But if Love grieve thee, — lore then | 
| 
| 


| j Tuben cen ore thy (elf _ neee * 
—_—_ * 
Wi So LXIV. Cath 55 the warbg 
—_ | Tre. Kerb 
ti 1 * 
I AIR. Silena, Queen of Love, 
ws - to hear the captiv'd Swain, 
Il All he a&ts or fays approve, 1 
| | Strive to mitigate his Pain; 205 you 
Will In ſoft Tranſports meet the Boy By 1 
| | ; Matmally difſolve in Joy. 3 4 
= Sweeteſt Shumbers will compoſe, 
| | Love ſhall animate the Whole; 
| Eaſt bleſt minute that we loſe, £ 
1 Only robs our ſofter Souls: bs 
4 | F Fondly then let us embrace, of 
Each poſſeſſing and poſſeſt. C 
| Hm Joys all the nin, . 
= eee too „ | r 
Melting 
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Melting Ra ptures crown the Night, 


Make the. Pleaſure all divine: Ref, b 
Tranquil Extaſi-s confeſs, nw | _ VO 1. itt 
„„ nt o 1 RT 


2 11280 10 3108 oy 24 4 0 A? 


Sons LXV.  oGairing 305 de a e c. 


Larinds, the Pride of the Plain, 1. 
So fam'd for her conquering Charms, 
Repenting her Scorn of a S Wag 


Sat penſive, and folding her Arm: 0 
Her Lute, and her ſhining Attire, my 21251 w Ae 
Neglected, were laid at her Side: 


t barl 

white pining with hopeleſs Defire, : by 3; "os 2:4 
he Dame thus mournfully. cry'd: - 40 ein 

Oh! cou'd the paſt Hours but return, © mo 


When I triumpb'd in Angelot's" Fes 6 
Clarinda would mutually burn, 1 

Would mutually 7 the Smart: RO WE 7 
But far from the Plain he is gone, ade! 
Enjoys the ſweet Smiles of a Fair. 
Whoſe Kindneſs the Shepherd has won, Re bh ; . 

And Clarinda no more is his . 179 | 


How oft at theſe Feet his he lain,” | Ms SHY nde! 
Bewailing his forrowful Fate 

Bur all his Complaints were in vain, 4 
I fooliſhly dosted on State; K 

I long'd to be gaz d on in Town, © Noe 1 78 
To ſparkle in olden Array; 32 

By my Dreſs, pe. my Charmeto be known, 

In che Park, and 4 ev'ry Play,” 99% 2 . 


l thought, without Grandeur and Fame, T r ot al 
That Marriage no Bleſſing could 22 Ln 4 
Some wealthy young Heir Was my Aim '.,77 


And 1 flighted poor Angeler s Love: 85A 143 ad 
* Such Madneſs beſotted my Mind, -.... | 100 A 0 
Ixeceiv'd all his Sighs with ichn wink GAT 
T regarded his Vows but as Wind, 


Aud ſcorufully ſmil'd at 25 Pain. 


_— = uu ba Ry” 
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How happy my Fortune had been, - mA, 
Could my Reaſon have conquer'd wy Pride? ot 
10 Bliſs 1 kad rival'd a Queen, | Wet 
Had I been my dear Angelor's Bride. 14,138 
Mich him more Content I had found, . 
1 Than Grandeur and Fame cantapplys 1 
JJ my Withes had crown'd,, _ 
With « Fallon that never would die. F 


I had feaſted on innocent Joy, Rs. 
On the Pleaſures of Kindueſs and Eaſe; | | 
While the Fears which the Great Ones annoy, F242 

Had ne er interrupted my Peace. | $4738 
But ahl that glad Proſpect is gone, 


His Love I can never regain : N e 
'And the Loſs I ſhall ever bemoan, | 1 
Till Death hall relieve me from Pain. * 


Thus wail'd the fad Nyniph all in Tears, 

When the Swain to the Green did advance; 
Tn his Hand his new Confort appears, 
With a Train gaily Join d in a Dance: * 
Impatient, and ck at the Sight, 
5 To the neighbouring Grovs ſhe retir'd 

\ {Once the Scene of her daily Delight) 

_ nog, in Silence expir d. 


Son 6 LXVI. Daint Dawg. 5 


* e. Lis TI 4 oy tt 
B* Aab airy, . TREO 
9 PET: 
In your Tem ut be gay. A 7 
Let Mirth ora Ceficion, tiger. 
We all were born (Mankindagree) oO 
From dull Reflection to be free, r 
But he that drinks not, cannot be: 5 2 
e e Creation. Hoa: 3 


S þ 
4 T 'T: : a 
* o "XX"; Ss ® 2 is 6 f 
* au a 
= 
* = 
4 * 
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When Cupid wounds, ES 6 28 


Ther all our whining, 
, Wiſhing, ſtriving, 
To embrace what Beau 2 
Is left when in Poſſeſſion; . 
But Bacchus ſends ſuch Treaſure _ : 

Poſſeſſion never palls its Worth, © 
We always wiſt'd for't from our Birth, TURE ; 
And ſhall for ever wift-on. 681. 6 


All Malice here is flu 1 ee BT 4 eee e 
Fach takes his G nne | 
| No Healths do paſs, 

Nor Party-Feuds here cer Ade, 
They nought but III occaſion ; n 
We only meet to c e an 16. e 
The Day which brought us to chis 9 1 | 
But not to curſe, nor yet to hate, 78 
The Hour of our Creation. 1378 


SONG LXVIL 2* gentle Gals, bc, 


V gentle Gales chat * the Air, i | 
| And wanton in the flow'ry Grove, 
Oh ! Whiſper ro my abſent Fair, ; eld LIT] 
My ſecret Pain, my endleſs Love; | [7:49 4D 
And at the breezy Cloſe of Day, 1 
When ſhe does ſeek ſome cool Retreat, 1 
Throw ſpicy Odours in her Way; 
And Latter Roſes at her Feet. 


That when ſhe ſees their Colours at's. 2 — 

And all their Pride neglected _ ThE #1 55 

Let it inſtruct the charming Maid, ee 
That Sweets, not timely gather d, die. 

And when ſhe lays her down to tert. 

Let ſome auſpicious Viſion ſhow, 

Who tis that loves Camilla beſt, & 2937, 95. 0 
— T LpIgS. n 


"2 2 


a . 


KS 
\ 


F* 


DTT. 


— 


3 THE VOCAL MISCELLANY. : 


Sono LXVIII. Come let us prepare.” © 
O ME, let us prepare, 5 r 
We Brothers that are 1 i 8 
jj A 
Let us drink, laugh and ſing, n 
Our Wine has a Spri a eee e 
Here's a Health to an accepted Maſon. 1 5 | 


The World is in pain, IT 6 +9FuE5 nn 
Oar Secret to gain, {hed 
But ftill let them wonder and gaze on; 
Till they're ſhewn. the — n SF, 
They'll ne'er know che right re 
Word, or Sign of an accepted Mays. 


ä 
The cannot tell what; "4 | | 9 1 05 A 
Why fo many great Men in the Nation, | 


Should _ on, 1 


Jv _— -y 


To make themſclvesone, 070 
With a free and an accepted Maſon. 
[206-428 * * 


- Great Kings, Dukes, and Lords, 5 Y 
Ws Have laid by their Swords, 0 
This our Myſt ry to put a good en 1 

N And ne'er been aſham'd, "Ry . 

To hear themſelves nam d. | 8 
43 With a fret and an accepted Maſon. | wy +6 


= Antiquity's Pride. 
| er Side od of noon iD 
It makes each Man juſt in his Station 3-1 1d fs 17 
There's nought but what's TT 22 
To be underſtood. | eee 
n accepted Maſon. mb l. 
We're true and ſincere, |. + 10 A od 
Were juſt to the eden 1 0 p 1 
They ll truſt as on Occaſion; | 
Ne Mortal can mote, , | 
ng 
| L 
[- þ 5 
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mas for ada pd je, «tf 1451 ; ; © rf} 3h 


Then join Hand in Hand, e tent HER 
To each other firm ſtand, 16055 
Let's be merry, „ e ' 6 


What Mortal can boaſt, 
So noble a Toaſt, 


= As # free and wn eee Man t 
Sono LXIX. Good- -morrow, Goſs gen., 


Hence comes it, Neighbour Dick, .. PUR i pil io 8 : 
That you, with Youth uncommon, | 1 40} cl 
Have ſerv'd 2 this Trick, Ke 
And wedded an AR + | 
en ber, 


>. 


Each Belle condemns the ca 1 ah. 

Of a Youth ſo gay and {prightly; 
But we your Friends rejoice, | 
That you have judg'd fo rightly: : « N 
u bil- 


Though odd to ſome it ſouudds | 14 
That on Threeſcore you ventur'd;-.. . 

Yet in ten Thouſand Pounds, | 
Ten Thouſand Charms are center d. ö 
Happy Dic!!! 
Beauty, we know, will deb} 2h Et is. vigld 

As doth the ſhort-liv'd Flower an ihn old 

Nor can the faireſt Maid, 


oſure kr on bene... 8 
an D Dick 1 
Then wiſely you reſign, 5 * | 4 
For Sixty, Charms ſo tranſient; Tb RIS 


oy, As the Curious valuc Coin 
Th more for being ancient. 


4 ' 1 Wick 
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With Joy your Spouſe ſhall ſee, | 1 
The fadin Beauties round her, Op POP en 2. 
* If {till de OT PEN ARCAT 
1 8 me that firſt you found 
Os. D 


Oft is the married . 4 

With ſealouſies attended; Mis 
And hence, through foul Debate, Ex, 

Are * Joys ſuſpended. 4 


But you, Wich ſuch « Wife, n 
No jealous Fears are — 
She's yours alone, for Life, . nen 97 777 
Or much we in bel wonder 
n Dick! 


Her Death SELLS: --" | 
But let not that torment you; 

* Life, ſhell ſee Fourſcore, 
If "un will but content you. 


nappy Dickt 
8 rely, . 
For the Pains you took to win her, 
Shel] ne'er in Child-bed die, 85 
Unleſs the D-—YV's in her. 5 


u Dick! - 
Some have the Name of Hel, | W 
To Matrimony given; 
How falſly you can tell, . 
Who find i it ſuch a | SH WS, NY 
/ Happy Dick! ! 
With you, each Da and Niphit R 
Is crown'd with Joy and Gladneſs ; 
While envious Virgins bite | | 
The hated Sheets for Madneſs; | eng - 
Has Dick), 


9 | * 1 | b wich 


"THE. VOCAL MISCELLANY. 595 


With Spouſe long ſhare'the Bliſs, - * 4 N * 

Thad miſs'd in any ren 

And when you've bury'd this, 15 42 
May you have ſuch another. nn 


— 


Obſerving hence by you, r ate 
In Marriage ſuch Decorum, 740 
Our wiſer Youth ſhall do, e, os 5 N 


As you have done eier en. T\ 
| un Dick! th a 


Sone LXX. — bal. prepare. 5 


Trifling Song you ſhall hear. 5 
Begun with a Trifle and ended; i 
All trifling People draw near, CITY 
And I ſhall be nobly attended. MOT nene . 4 
Were it not for Trifles a d 8 E 5 
That lately have come into „ 


e as ee 
And the Women want ace © Gy. 4 . 


What makes Men trifle in dreſſing? : 
Becauſe the Ladies, they know, i fy. +: rn SU 
Admire, by often poſſeſſing, g 


That eminent Trifle, a Beau, 


When the Lover his Moments has trifled © | 
The Trifle of Trifles to gainz © © | 
No ſooner the Virgin is rifled, TREK ST 7 
| Bur « Trifle thal "part eim ugh.” R 
What mortal Man would be 8 dM: doo 
1 At White's half an Hour to fit | 
Or who could bear the Tca-T | 
Without talking Trifles for Wit ? | 


The Court is from Trifles ſecure, 17 A pers 
Gold Ke Tris we * 20 


327.1 \f pg 7 
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White Rods are no Trifles, I'm ae eee ene 
© Whatever their Bearers may be 
| een reh aun MWA 
Buri you will go to the Phces): 294d 1 1 
Where Trifles abundantly breed, 
The Levee will ſhew you his Grace, . Wo 
Make Promiſes Trifles indeed! Fs OC 


A Coach, with fix Footmen behind. 

F count neither Trifle nor Sinn 
But, 'ye Gods? how oft do we find, 
A ſcandalous Trifle within! 


A Flaſk of | People think it 
A Trifle, or ſomething as bad; . 
Bat ir you contrive how to drink it. 


an sag it no Trifle, egg. 
* re nnen neee 


bpb | 
— A Widow's a Trifle in Sorroc r: fon t4 16.7 
A Truce is a Trifle to-Day; _ I 
Who knows what may happen to- Morro p. 


A black Coat 4 Trifle may cloke, TY 
Or to hide it the red way endeavour; 
But if once the Army is. broke, al ae 
We ſhall have More Trifles than ever. Yo tw * HH | "- 


The Stage is a Trifle, they 3 wr, aft e 
The Reaſon pray Carry alongn z 
Becauſe at ev'ry new Play, FR Nen ec oF! 
The Houle they with Trifles ſo chronng. 
But with People's Malice to trifle, 2 125 | wh 
And to ſet us all on a foot, Oy, IE. 

The Author of this is a Trifle, | 
And his Song is a Trifle to boot. 
” 1E 5 N +4 
Sono LXXI. Tad bid. 
HAT Beauties does Hera diſcloſe? , 
How ſweet are het Stniles upon Tweed ? 13 


* 
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Yet Mogey's ſtill ſweeter than thoſe, 
Both Nature and Fancy exceed: . | 
Nor Daiſy, nor ſweet bluſhing Roſe, . 


Not all the gay Flow'rs of the F ield, © 


Nor Tweed, aa 
Such Beauty 


Pleaſure 


gently through I 


does yield. 


The Warblers- is dan 75 
The Linnet, the Lark, and the Thruſh ;. | 


The Black-bird, and ſweet cooing Dove, 
With Muſick enchants eviry.Buſh. .. 
Come, let us go forth to the Mead, 4 w— 


1 


Let us ſee how the Primroſes 2 * 


We'll lodge in ſome Villa 
bet love while the 


les Folk Folks fag. 


How does my Love paſs the long Der, 15 


Does Moggy not tend a few Sh 
Do they —_ careleſsly ſtray, 5 5 
While happily ſhe li a ep? 


1 217 
Ii 


Tweed's Murmurs ſhould lull ker to tel | 


Kind 
I'd ſteal 


'Tis the does the Virgins excel, ith 95 17 


Nature indulgi 
an ambroſial Kiſs, 


ng my Bliſs, 
To relieve the ſoft Pains of my Bea, 


No Beauty with her ma compare z ; e 
Love's Graces all round ny op dwell, _ £8 
She's faireſt, where thouſands are A 


Shall I ſeek them on ſweet winding Tay, 
| n ON 75 


& 


Say, Charmer, where do thy Flocks ftray ? 
Oh! tell me at Noon wie they f 


Sono LXXIL Katherine Oil. 
walking forth to 2 the Plain, 


Upon a Morning 


ld 


eber cet Scents” 8 40 cheer 1 my Brain, | 
ers which grow (o rarely : : 
Ds 


4 5 4: 34 


" * « 
* 1 
h | & <2 
*. 
1 - P 4 
* = 


, F* 1 


4+ x3 * 


* 


te c! 


# 8 
_— * 


4 T8 
” 


17 


I chanc'd 


| E 3 * . 
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I chane'd to meet 2 progey, þ 


She ſhin'd, thoug F 
I aſk'd her Name; wel Jo Ei, . 
My Name is Can . 1. <4 


. 
o NY JF 1 
> @ * 1 

0 9 p 


1 ftood a while, and did admire, * 
To ſee a Nymph fo ſtately ; n 

So briſk an Air there did a . 

In a Country Maid fo neatl) err 


Such nat'ral Sweetneſs me Ws, 
Like a Lilly in a «Ayer yon 
Diana's ſelf x foe. OP ebe e ee 
Like this fame Kal r. wn © er I 
Thou Flower of Females, Femalas, Benty een, 1 
Who ſees thee ſure muſt prize yu n 
F 1 
Vet theſe cannot diſguiſe thee: . p06 
Thy handſome Air, und priceful Look, wn NE 
ar excels any clowniſh Rogie, © gy 
Thou'rt Match for Laird, or or Date, thi 
, My charming Karh'rine Ogie. 
Ohl were I but ſome Shepherd Swain, © = 3 
To feed my Flock beſide thee! N e 
At een to leave the R 1 g 
In milking b bee? "dings h 


I'd think myſelf a ha * EY TT 4 | 
Wi Kees, my Clu ner, _ * | 


| Than 0 that hu 29 
Had I but rin ie, 


Then I'd deſpiſe the 1 I Throne, raul 
And Stateſmens rous Stations; 
I'd be no King, I'd wear no Crown, 
z:: Nations; 
Might I careſs, nas poſſeſs, | l # 
This Laſs of wham Im yogie: 1 
For theſe are „ and — mage; ine 
Compar' rann : 1 


FF” £4. 4 
2 5 * 1 v4 3 $ 
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But I fear the Gods have not decreed, ' 
For me ſo Wen 

Whoſe Beauty en her 3 * 
All other Works in Nature. nns ＋ 

Clouds of Deſpair ſurround my Love, 6 | ; 
That are both dark and fogie: i #1, OY 
my Caſe, ye Powers above. Al 

e die for Kath WR. eee 


92 

0 LXXIII. Once i in our ER * 

NE our eee * ſoc. ug 

Lo bllk & WD wins 8 

Though their Numbers be but ſmall; Wee ee N 
Heaven take the beſt, r 2 

Aud the Devil take the reſt, „ 


And fo we ſhall get rid of Wem al: a nk das eb 
To this hearty Wis 45% oo 1 nd fed 
Let each Man take his Dim. 

And drink, drink till he fall. 


Sono LXXIv. Cone lt dr 


OME, let us drink, 
'Tis in vain to think, 
Like Fools on Gi ief or Sadneſs ; ] oY Pp 
Let our Money fly, © © © . 
And our Sorrow die, | , 
All worldly Care is Madneſs. | + Oe een 
But Wine and good Chear, c . 
Will, in ſpite of our Fear, 3 | 
Inſpire our Hearts with Mirth, en. % 
The Time we live, Lr 116 8d 4h | 
To Wine let us give, e ee ohh 
Since all muſt turn to Earth, Boys. | of 35" 
Hand about the Bowl, et TED? 
The Delight of my Soul, ea 
And to my Hand commend e, od © £4074 at 0 RS 
A fig for Chink, POT PILLARS THAT | 
"Twas made to W T2 
3 Aud before we go baxee men, 


1 ws ne 


_ 1 
2 . 


— + 


a 
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Ms 415% ens 14500 24. e 


"op LAXY: "Mad Bop... 


F R OM filent Shades, and the En „ 1 
Where {ad departed Spirits mourn their Loves; 
From Cryſtal Streams, and from that Country. where 
ove crowns the Fields with Flowers all the Yea car, .- 14 ky 


— 
— — — — ñ — ĩ˙ ˙m —-—᷑8 — 
— 
- 
. - l 


oor ſenſcleſs Beſs, cloth'd in her Rags and Folly, 
Is come to cure her love-ick h ancholy, 


I, Bright Cynthia kept her RevelsJate,. . nr it 
While Mad, the fairy Queen did dance; 19. 

1 And Oberon did fit in State, ; r %# | 

= When Mors at Nut ran his Lance. 211 


p In ere MENS 00 155 1 

W Dew; 

| Each Day Pl water it with a Tear, oo 
A Its _mg Boſlom tofencwy. 4827 og feng 


| For fince my Love is dead, 
WE. - And all my Joys are gone; 
| Poor Befs, for his Sake, 2s 3 
A Garland will make, r 
| My Muſick ſhall be a Groan. NTT ASM. RS 


| IU y me down and die, e n 
©. Within ſome hollow Tree 5 o2 
The Raven, and Cat, 4 J 
The Owl, and Bat, 
Shall warble forth my Elegy. 


Did you not ſee my Love, | r 
As he paſt by you? N e 
His two flaming ys, 
If he comes nigh you; | | 
They will ſcorch up your Hearts, 
Laces, beware you, c >4T 
Leſt he ſhould dart a Glanſe e. 
That may enſnate you. [7 wot <it/ 


% Hark hark H hear old Oban be, ban ace 
= His Boathe ̃ ²̃ ——ͤ— ( 


- 
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The Furies laſh their Whips, and call, 


Come, come away, come, comeaway. 


Poor Beſs Will ern 
To the Place whence ſhe came, 
Since the World is ſo mad, ſhe * for n ; 

For Love's grown a Bubble, 
A Shadow, a Name, 
Which Fools do admire, and wiſe Men, endure. | 


Cold and hun am 1 grown, en un 
Ambroſia will I feed upon: ae ao 
ee ein unn 


1 
A 


Who is content, | | e 


Does all Sorrow prevent; | 
And Beſs in her Straw, ar wet hb S 
Whilſt free from the Law, , - en ada 


In her Tanne, Saen 


" SonG LXXVI. See, fee,, [my | Seraphina, Kc. 


HRE E N mphs contended for my Heart, 

| With difterent Charms and Grace ; 4 
The firſt ſold Puddings, Pies and Tarts; 

The ſecond Pins and Lace; An 


The third employ d her ſelf to . 
ce K, 


The News three times a W | 
Beſides ev'ry Night *twas her Delight, 


To cry, Hot k'd Ox-check. 


Look, Gods, from your celeſtial Bowers,” | | 
And guide me to the beſt; 0 ; 


And may my Faculties and Powers, | 


Of 3 — Mind be bleſt. . 
Whilſt thus I cry'd, the Gods reply'd, 1 

Thy Fate can't be revers'd; N 
The Nymph we have choſen for thy Bride, 

Sifts Cinders from the Duſt. -- p 


= 
C- - 


« i. 
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* -4 
an . 


Sons. LAXVIL Dying ben. 


WAS on a River's verdant Side, 6 
About the Cloſe of Day, Wes 1 


4 Swan with Muſick try'd, 
«ng ere Pw” n 


And though ſhe ne er had ſtrain'd her Throat, * 
Or tun d her Voice before, | wr 
Death, raviſh'd with ſo ſweet dee. 
4 while the Stroke forbore. 


gen 2 ye filver Streams, 
A adieu; 5 
wa — us d to dart his 1 


And bleſs both me and n. 


| Fasern ye tender whiſtling Reeds, 
Soft Scenes of happy + ty ; 
ah hee bright, cnamel!'d "oF 
Was Wont to rove. 


With you I muſt no more converſe; 
Look, yonder ſetting Sun 


Waits, while I theſe Notes rehearſe, 
And then I muſt be gone. 


Mourn not, my kind and conſtant Mate, 
Well meet a W; 

It is the kind ee of Fate, 
And I with Pleaſure go. 


While thus ſhe ſung, upon a Tree 
Within th' adjacent |, | 

To hear her mouruful Melody, 
A Stork attentive ſtood; Iu 


v * 1 
* 
9 N. 4 _ * 


From whence, thus to the Swan ſhe ſpoke, 


What means this of = [ 
Is it, fond fool, fo wy Stro 


That does thy Life deſtroy ? 
1 
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Turn back, deluding Bird, and try 5 

To keep thy fleeting enn 
It is a diſmal 9 die, Ariat | 4 
And Pleaſure | | 


Baſe Stork, the Swan el pom o'er, 
Thy Arguments are vain ; 

If after Death we are no more, 

Tet we are free from Pain. | 

But there are ſoft E. ian Shades, * 
And Bowers of Repoſe, [4 


Where never any Storm invades, 
Nor Tempeſt ever blows. 


There in copl Steam, and ſhady Woods, 1 

II ſport the Time a § rr | (84 

r the cryſtal Floods, 
Among young Halcyons play. 


Then, prithee ceaſe, or tell-me why, 
I have ſuch Cauſe to grieve, 
Since tis a Happineſs to die, 


And it's a Pain to live? 


N 


Sons LXXIII. Foolif Murtal, pray be 
| eaſy. , 
HILST 1 fondly view the Charmer. 
W Thus the God of Love I ſuc; em 
Cupid, pray dilarm her, | 
Cupid, if you love me, do : | 
Of a thouſand Smiles bercave her, 
Rob her Neck, her Lips, ber Eyes; 
The Remainder fill will leave her 
Power enough to tyrannize. 


Shang cod Tarr, Flame and Paſſion, 
ER 
is Supererogation, 
Mare Idolatry of 


- = 
* I . , 
N 
Y | 1 
= 


® 
* 
> 
- j . 
* 
= 
= 
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. You may dreſs a World of Glan Tae 
In the Beauty ſhe can ſpare: * N. 

Hear him, Czpid, who no Foe is T 
To your Altars, or the Fair. 


"SONG LXXIX. Clemens Fiddle. 


E Ladsand ye Laſſes, PE PORN | 
Y Where, os ſay, there's no end of good Drink 

and good Meat; [nour, 
Where the Poor fill their Bellies, the Rich receive Ho- 
So great and ſo good is the Lord of the Manor. 


Ye Nymphs and ye Swains, that inhabit the Place, | 
Give ear to my Song of a Fiddle's hard Caſe; '*— 
For it is of a Fiddle, a ſweet Fiddle I Sing, 

A ſofter and ſweeter did never wear String. 


\ Melpomene, lend me the Aid of thy Art, 

-* Whilſt I the ſad Fate of this Fiddle impart ; b 
For never had Fiddle a Fortune ſo bad, 

Which ſhews the beſt Things the worl Fortune have hd. 


This Fiddle of Fiddles, when it came to be try'd, 
Wasas ſweet as a Lark, and as ſoft as a Bride: 

This Fiddle to ſee, and i its Mulick to hear, | 
Gave Delight to the Eye, while it raviſh'd the Rar. 


But firſt I muſt fing of this Fiddle's e | 
"Twas born and *twas bred in fair 1 

Ina Town where a Martal of France bad che Hap, obs 
{ Fortune de la guerre) to be caught in a Trap. 


And now, having ſung of this Fiddle's Country ; 
\ Ifhould fing of the Fingers which made fo much Mitth F 
| But n 8 ang ol ſtraight, ſo ſwift, and ſo ſmall, 
ſung by a Poet, or not ſung at all. 


= god-wot, but a poor Country Swen. 
And cannot indite in ſo lofty'a Strain | 
80 all I can ſay, is to tell you once more, 


Such. Hands and ſuch Fingers were ne er ſeen before. 


r 


5 Fe "47 Having 
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Having ſung of the Fingers and Fiddle, I trow, | 
You'll hold it but meet } ſhould fing of the Bow ; 


The Bow it was Ebon, whoſe Virtue was ſuch,  - 
It wounded your Heart, if your Ear it did touch. 7 


Crepid fain would have chang'd with this Bow for awhile,” 
To which the coy Nymph thus reply'd with a Smile, 
My Bow is far better than yours, Pl! appeal, Bagh 
| Yours only can kill, mine can both Kill and heal. 35 


This Fiddle and Bow, and its Muſick together, 

Would make heavy Hearts as light as a Feather: 

But alas! when I ſhall its Caraſrophe Sing, 7 
Your Heart it will bleed, and your Hands you will wring, | 


This Fiddle was laid on a ſoft eaſy Chair, | 

Taking all for its Friends its ſweet Muſick did hear; 

When ſtraight there came in a huge maſculine Bum, 
I wiſh the de il had it, to make him a Drum. 


Now wo to the Bum that this Fiddle demoliſh'd, 
That has all our Muſick and Paſtime aboliſh'd ; 

May it never want Birch to be ſwitch'd and be laſts, | 
May it ever be itching, and never be ſeratch . 


May it never break Wind in the Cholick grievous, | 
A Penance too ſmall for a Crimeſo miſchievous: 1 
Neer find a foft Cuſhion, its Anguiſh to eaſe, 
While all is too little my Wrath to appeaſe. 


Of other Bum-ſcapes may it {Ml bear the Blame, 

Ne'er ſhew its Bare-face without Sorrow or Shame; 
May it ne'er mount on Horſeback without Loſs of Lea- 
Which brings me almoſt to the end of my Tether. [he z 


And now, leſt ſome Critick of deep Penetration, _ 

Should attack our poor Ballad with grave Annotation; 
The Fop muſt be told, without ſpeaking in Riddle, 
He mw ie make a better, or kiſs this Bum-fiddle. 


6 : hs \ - 
, 17 1 TFT : 
- L c 7 
hy l c N N 1 o F . 
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Sone LXXX. On A Baut of Flowers, | 

Hould the Storm blow high, F 

| 8 And cloud the Sky, 1 nn 

\\ What care ſuch Souls as we? 
Let the Thunder roll, 


Tim it ſhakes the Bowl, 
It rolls in vain to me: 


To the roaring Sound, | 1 1 
Let the Ghſs go ound n 
While the World ſhall ring, 
To the Tunes we ing; | | 
| Wich a Fal lal ls, C 
Aud I drink with Joy to the. 2 


Son LXXXI. I went over Lindon- ] 
RE .. | ia 7469 


„ x6; heard, no doubt, how: all the Globe, 
= Was ſoak'd of old with NoaÞs Food. K 
Seel here's a Globe that holds a Sca ! | 87 
A Sea of Liquors twice as good! : 
Tul dal de rol. i 


Had Noa#'s been a Flood like this, 2 
And nals Sons ſuck Souls as I; 

= They'd drank the Deluge as it roſe, Go 
And left the Ark, like Nah, dry, ö 8 
; . Tu col der. _ 


SEED 


Sono LXXXII. Since Times are ſo bad, 5 


e. O, go, you vile Sot, 
Wit your Pipe and your Pot, 
Get home to your Stall and be doing : 
You puzzle your Pate, | | 
With Whimſies of State, | 
And play with Edge-tools to your Ruin. 8 | 


. 

be 

* Ft 
Y ; 

* 
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He. Keep in that ſhrill, Note, 
Or I'll ram down "I . 


This red-hot black I am making: * 
Thou Plague of my Life! Fd hand 0109 
Thou Giply ! thou Wife! Le HD 
How dar k thou thy Lord be provoking? | 47% 
| She. You riot, and roar, b 3 
For Babylon's Whore, 


And give up your Bible and Pier, 
I prithee, dear Ke, 
Have a little more Wit, 


And keep thy Neck out of the Baker. 164). n avs 


He. Nay, prithee, ſweet Foan, | * 
Now let me alone, | | 
To follow this princely Voeation; 
I mean to be great, 
In ſpite of my Fate, 
And ſettle myſelf, and the Nation. 


She. Go, go, you vile Sot! 3 

He. I matter thee not. A 26 
She. Was ever poor Woman ſo lighted? 27 

He. Thy Fortune is made . a 

She. Go, follow your Trade. _ 9 * Fe. 
He. 1 tell thee, I mean to be knighted, | | 


She. A whipping-poſt Knight! K 1 
He. Get out of my Sight! | 


She. Thou Traytor, thou ! mark thy {ad coding. 
He. I'll new vamp the State, © 
The Church I' tranſlate ; 


Old Shoes are no more worth the 3 


Son 6 LXXXHI. Maiden, freſh as a eh 


AIDEN, freſh as a Roſe, 
Young, buxom, and full of Joys 
Take no Spouſe among Beaus, £ 
| Fond of their raking Quality : Lo Sb RG 5 n 
He who wears a long Buſh, 14 
All * 7 from ns e 


4 


"And 


TEE VOCAL MISCELLANY, | 
* and with his Noſe full of Snaſh, 
Y Snuffies out Love in a merry Vein. \ £ 0k TH 
Who to Dames of high Place, *- $6 ee 2007 £ 
Boes prattle like any Parrot too | 
Gn. SEES 
2 Bt Night pigs, in a Garret too: WY 2.” | 
trimony out-run, has net gd 
To make a fine Shew to.carry thee; _ 
Plainly, Friend, thou'rt Ts uk. 7 
If ſuch a Creature marry thee. 1 
Then for fear of a Bride, © 
Of flatteri Noe and Vanity, e en 
Yoke a Lad o our- Tribe, 8 * 
— bell Humanity: I - 
U Love, oO 
In civil as well as ſecular; 


But when the Spirit doth move, <a 1403 
Me have a Gift particular, Me n | 


Though our Gravencſs is Pride, pad 
That Boobies the more may venerate; 
he that gets a good Bride, Sr 
3» Can jump when he's to nnn . 

Off then goes the Diſpuiſe, | , 

To bed in his Arms he'll carry thee; | 
Then to be happy and wiſe; 
Take Tea and Nay to marry thee. 


= Soc LXXXIV. My Lodging i on the cola 


LEY Lodging isen the cold Grong, -—+- + ©. 


: Aud very hard is my Fare; 8 
1 But that which troubles me mo is, 1 
The Unkindnels of my Dear: I 


Vet Rin L cry, Oh ! turn, Love, 1 2 
And I prithee, Love turn to me; | $2-733-- 2465 on ; 
For thou art the Man that I long for, DEE rr ett hf 


— ”* — * 
7 * — a 
5 X 


* 
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1 crown thee with a Garland of Straw then, 

Aud Tu marry thee with a ru Ringngg 
My frozen Hopes ſhall thaw then, 

And mernily we will fing: _.. - BL 
Oh 1 warn to me, my dear Lover, 

And I prithee, Love, turn to me; in £3 
For thou art the Man that alone canſt ' 11-1817; 
-  Procure my Liberty. . 


Zut if thou wilt harden thy Heart fil, 8 
And be deaf to my pitiful Moan; = 
Then I muſt endure the Smart Kill, vol d$747 
And tumble in Straw all alone: be ls 
Yet ſtill I cry, Oh! turn, Love, "IK | 
I prithee, Love, turn to me; EO SO 
For thou art the Man that alone art ts TIC 
The Cauſe of my Miſery. wi ad gr 4418 5 FRE 


Sono LEXXV. Folly Mortal fl, Pee 


E T's be jovial, fill our Glaſſes, 48 at 
Madneſs tis for 1 , x N +8T 
How the World is ruPd by Aſſes | 
e ROLLIN d by Chink.” 2.7. 


n | P72 6 : 
| We're ev'ry one as rich as Creſws, : Weg! 


While our Bottle drowns our Cue. : 6:21 0848) 
Wine will make us red as Roſes, _ 2 Por Bah "> 
And out 8 I 3 
Come, let's fuddle all our Noſes, _ „ 
Drink ourſelves quite out of Debt. | 4 


When grim Death comes ng. fs: b y ql "1723 4 190 


Weare toping off our Bowls; . | T5 
Bacchus joining in the Chorus 8 
Death, be gone, here's none but Souls. e 


* 7 3s 
God-likeBacchs thus commanding, e 
Trembling Death away ſhall fly; „ 
. Eyre 
. > | E 


* 


4 


G — e 


2 


Now judge, am I 1 or High? 


| And — us meh- People, 


\ — —  » 


— 


Ever after underſtanding, 
Drinking Souls can never die. 


3 LXXXVI. Ae Tos ec. 
$ rippling Az was jogging on, 1 


Upon a Riot 
With tott'ring Pace, — (8 Face, 


Suſpicious 27 high Fli 
8 — who took "2 by his Look,” 


For ſome chief Firebrand, 


Who are you ? Stand, Friend, Rand. . 


I am going home; from Meeting come. 
Ay, fays one, hers GE. 4 
Some Meeting he has burnt, you ſee. 
The Flames till in his Face. 


Fohn thought cwwƷas time to purge the Crime, 


And faid, *Twas his Intent, 


For to aſſuage his thir ſy Rape, "Y 


That Meeting twas 


Come, Friend, be plain; you wide-in vain,” 


Says one, Pray let us know; —— 
That we may find, ho youre cid; 
Are you Hi bk Church, or or Low? 
John ſaid to that, I'll tell you what, 
To end Debates and 1 b 
All I can fay, this is the way 
I ſteer my Courſe of Life. 


I deer to Bow, nor Burgeſs 7» 
To Steeple-houſe, nor Hall; 


The briſk Bar- bell beſt ſuits m Zed 
With, Gentlemen, d'ye c * 


From Tavern, or the Steeple, . 
Whoſe merry Toil, cxalts the Soul, 


4 


1 ꝶ6— 


Aſk'd, Whence he came? What was his Name? 


1 + 1 
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The Guards come on, and look d at Lua | 
With Countenance molt pleaſant: 1 
By Whiſper round; they a {oon found, __ * 
He was no dangerous Pealant : | . 
So while John ſtocd. the beft he cou'd, | 
Expectin their Decifron; © - 
Pox on't, ſays one, let him be gone, 
He's of our own Religion. 


So LXXXVI. Midfunmer wiſh. 4 


AF r me; ſome ſoſt and cooling Breeke, ' - 

To Windſor's ſhady, kind Retreat; 1407 

Where Sylvan Scenes, wide · ſpreading Trees, Y 
Repel the Dog-Star's raging Heat: EO THO? 
Where tufted Graſs, and mo 4 Beds, RET to 


Aﬀord a rural, Bucuoiny ar b SI $i ft 
cir ny Heads, ey 


Where Woodbines 
And fragrant Sweets ws ar diſcloſe. 


Old Thames, that flows faſt by, 
Along the milling Valley plays, 
His glaſſy Surface cheers the Eye, | 
And through the flow'ry Meadow as > axin 
His fertile Banks, with Herbage © vated 
His Vales with, golden Plenty * 
Where &er his purer Streams are ſeen, 
The Gods of Health and Pleaſure dwell . 


Let me thy clear, thy yielding Wave, 
With naked Arms once more divide; 
In thee my Boſom have, 
And cut thegently-relling Tide. 
Lay me with damaſk Roſes'crown'd, 
Beneath ſome Ofier's duſk y Shade; - 
Where Waterdlillies deck the Ground, 
And bubbling Springs refleſh the Nec. 


Let dear Lucinda too be there, 
With azure Mantle lightly dreft: 


C3 
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ls — — — 


Ye Nymphs, n 3 

88 35 fan her panting Breaſt. HA 24 by 

Oh haſte away, fair Maid, and brin SORTS IS 
The Muſe, the Kindly Friend to 53 I . 

To thee alone the Miiſe ſhall "1 ER 
rr al Grove. oer 


Lomo LXXXYVIIL. P Coles 1 Wal. 


HO has er been at Paris muſt needs know the 
The fatal Retrear of th' unfortunate Brave: 
Where Honour and Juſtice moſt oddly contribute, 

To caſe Heroes Pains by a Halter or ae a 


Toms Death breakathe Shackles, which Force ha pu 


[gun 
Ae Han com -leats, what the Judge. but - 
There the Squire of . Pad, and the fine. of the 
Poſt, | [more croſs'd; 
” Find their Pains no more baulk'd, and * Hopes no 
Derry down, &c. 


Great Claims are there made, and Great Secrets are. 
known; | | 
And the King, and rl the Thief hashigown ; 
, But my Hearers cry out, What a duce doſt thou ui? 
Put off thy Reflections, aud give us thy Tale.” - 1 
Derry down, &c. mY 
was there then, in civil Reſpect to harſh 3 N 
And for want of falſe Witneſs to back a bad nul, 1 
A Norman, though late, was A e to +. 

And who toad rh 921 
Derry down, &c. 1 
The Squire, whoſe good 8 was to 1 * "Py 

Seem'd not in great haſte that the Shew ſhould W 3 
Now fitted the Halter, now trayers'd the — "pe n 
And often took leave, but was loth to geber. Ae 


Derry down, &c. 
| , What 


* 


* 
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Son? ia ro 


urder ds are forry, - been 102 
. bree my 1 will . wy 
For twWas not — I murder d. e e 


Dewy'dows, ce p N ot bad No is Nuno 2 1 


frightens you thus, my 


Pough! dvr boaklethr hank Wick fuck Fates 


Rely on che Aid you ſhall have from. St. Francs; 
If the Money you promis'd be brought to the :- wa 
You have only to dj . 

Derry down, & . 15 Fe 


And what will Falks if they fre afraid? 
It reflects upon me, II Knew not Nr 2 


Friend; to-day is your Period of . BE hs 
And "Long hs will go better, pate me, to-morrow. 
"© . 


To-morrow! our Hero rep din Fright [ni 
He that's hang'd "uu. by ought e 
Tell your Beads, .quoth the Pick and be 


truſs d 


For you ſurely — ſhall in Paradiſe up. Cup. - 


Derry down, &c 


Alas! quoth the re, . ESI the Treat," 
Parblew! 1 che Squire, Jes. | 
I ſhould therefore eſtee m it great Favour and Grace, 1 
B ener 


Derry down, & o. ut 


That 1 would, quoth the Father, and Ka you to bootz 
But our Actions, you know, with our Duty muſt ſuit: 
The Feaſt, I propos d to you, I canuat taſte; 

For this Night, by our —_ 1 m for args oF. 


Derry down, &c, 


Then en ke fad 
Diſpatch me, I prithee, this troubleſome Blade · 'F 
For thy Cord and my Cord both equally tie; 

And we live by the Gold for which other Men die. 
Derry _ R ; 


PA 
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Id promile, and fulfill, 


N 
K 


NoinT 2882yot 5 ob vo 2d woy 20930087 16.7 


80 N SLY 1 
* e. ' The Li af Ha EXD, 3 


R iſs of Phi- V- NIL. "id Yon ew? 107 
So bonny, blithe, and g,. 23 aro d 

fone of my Skill . * + "= 14920 

th ſtole my Heartaway, 2 8 — Ut, N 1 

ian redding'of the Hay, 


1 en. 19 wor nö f 1 


Bare. Benda on the Green, . 
Love midit her Locks did * i pd x — Ps FR 
And wanton'd i in her Een. i 


Her Artus, White; Fund; ad deen. * 1 
Breaſts riling in their Dea, r Nelli L * An oo 
To Age it would give Youth, 3 79 das 
To preſs em with his hand. N * mo a 

* all my _ W 
29 .of Blife,. - N ? o TI Iwoton- dT 
CG ra”, 92 393 en £168 511 


wy „ wh the>8 o 1ST 


Bil dor 10% 


4 2 a= k "4h 
*Wittiout the help of Art, en a 
Like Flowers which — che will” | 1 


She did her Sweets impart, 20 195 cep 


Whene er ſhe ſpoke or einde . OS BITS 
Her Lookisthey were ſo mid. ener. een 188 
Free from e 003 x£ banale 1 i 
She me to Love beguiPd, aol 
| n Bride. eee hens LL 
| Ner- high Mounts fill, 75 Ie iT 
Inſur d long Life and Health, 5 1601717 41 "2&1 
And Pleaſures at my will; wc nd 


2 405 0: $605 ine nail 
That none but bony ſhe, 3 71 = 


The Laſs of Pearie's-M1, ans ee i wed —— 
Shou'd ſhare the fame w? ms. ns d e 
1 2 18 Wh 
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"ld f 
1 See XC. What though they call me, Fe. 1 
7 b 1 


HAT though they. call -- marred ak 
I cead-it plainly.in my Glas, v4 
That for a Ducheſs L might * 

4 - Oh! could I {ce the Day 
Would Fortune but attend my Call, 


I At Park, at Play, at Ring, and Ball, „ | 
Et. Ig brave the proudeſt of them all, e 
5 With a Stand-by, — Clear the Way. enn 
. Surrounded. by a'Croud of Beaux, 
With ſmart Toupees and powder'd Cloathes, | 
"*; At Rivals I'll turn up my Noſe 
Tat Oh! could 1 ſee the Day A 
| I'll dart ſuch Glances from theſe Eyes, Sühne 
Shall make ſome Nobleman my Prize, I OO WO 4 
+” | And then, Oh! how lll tyrannize! 2 
= | With a Standby, . Clear the Way. _ . , 
oi , Oh! then for Grandeur and Delight! , 


| For Equipage, and Diamonds bright, 2 
N Quadrille, and Plays, and Balls at Night: i” 
0 Oh! could J ſee the Day ! Me 


7 Of Love and Joy I'd take my fill, 8 
1 The tedious Hours of Lite to kil2ʒ 7 
5 In every ching I'd have my Will? |; 

TL | With a Stand-by, — Clear the Way. 


85 80 XCI.  Zellow-bair'd Laddie. ext } 
D V sberherds and Nymphs, that denn de gi Fr 


Plain, 


I Approach from your Sports, and attend to my Serajny,, | 
| Amongſt all your Number, a Lover ſo true, | 


Was ne'er ſo undane, with ſuch Bliſs in his View |... 
Was ever a Nymph ſo hard-hearted as mine? 585 * 


| She knows me fincere, and ſhe ſes how! ids N 

8 She does not diſdain me, nor frown ia her abr 31 ˙ 
a 1 calmly, and mildly, reſigns me * Dean. 1 

* 


4 Bee . E 2 F | She 


# 
d. 


i 
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| Inſpires me with Hope, and yet bids me deſpair. 


She ſmiles when I'm chearfal, but hears not my Sighs: ; 


My trembling Lips bleſs her, in ſpite of my Grief. 


The Fair ſleeps in Peace, may ſhe ever do ſo, 
And only when dreaming, imagine my Woe. 
Then gaze at a diſtance, nor farther aſpire, 


Comamend her to Heav n, and thy to the Grave. 


"The Proffer I Hg for! Mode 
For love I profeſs, Lean go no leſs, 20 


She calls me her Friend, but her Lover denies: 
A Boſom ſo flinty, fo gentle an Air, 


I fall at her Feet, and implore her with Tears; 
Her Anſwer confounds, while her Manner endears ; 


When ſoftly ſhe tells me to hope no Relief, | A. 


* 


By Night while I lumber, ſtill haunted with Care, 
1 tart up in Anguiſh, and ſigh for the Fair: | 


Nor think ſhe ſhould love, whom ſhe. ade admire: *» 
Huſh all 3 Complaining, and dying her flave, | 


SONG XCII. Farmer's Son. 


WEET , my tea _ 2 
Ee not fl 1 


- T honour your Beauty bright. 


Thou haſt my Favour Won; . 
And fince I ſee your Modeſty, 8 | 


1 pray agree, and fancy me, 


Though i am but a Farmer's Sn. 


No: I am a Lady aß : PR 
Ils ver well known, 1 


Court Bridget, or Sue, Kate, Nancy, er Prue, 
Their Loves will ſoon be won ; 
7 1 ſpeak me fair, 
I were at my laft FRO, 


"omar Fe, „ 


ih 


* 


My Father has Riches ſtore. 
Two hundred a-year, and more, f 
Beſides Sheep and 8, Carts, — wal 8 
His Age is above chreeſcore 
And when he does die, then uur I 
Shall have what he has won; | 
Both Land and Kine, all ſhall be thine, 
If thouPt incline, and wilt be mine, 
And marry a Farmer's Son. 3 


A fig for your Cattle and Cum, | 
Your proffered Love I ſcorn ; 
Ii known very well, my Name it is Nel, 


And you're but a Bumpkin born, 


2 * «Well, ſince ir is ſo, away I will go, 


And I hope no harm is done; 
Farewel; adieu: 1 hope to woo 
As good as you, and win her too, 

Though I am but a Farmer's Son. 


Be not in ſuch haſte, quoth ſhe, 
Perhaps we may ſtill agree, 

For, Man, 7 pri » 1 was but in jeff ; 
Come, prithee ſit down by me. 

For thom art the Man, that verily can 


genen withal, 


Dear Lady, believe me now, 
I ſolemnly ſwear and yow, 
No Lords in their Lives, take Pleaſure in Wives, 
Like Fellows that drive the Plough: 
For whate er they gain, with Labour and Film. 
They don't to Harlots run, 
As Courtiers do: I never knew 7 
A London Beau, that could out- do 
A Country Farmer's Son. 


" THE VOCAL e me 
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Sone XCIII. The laſt time I came o'er the 


HE laft time I came oer the Moor, 
1 left my Love behind me: | "oh 
" Ye Pow'rs, what Pain do I endure, F 
When ſoft Ideas mind me? ho i 
goon as the ruddy Morn diſplay'd, n 
The beaming Day enſuing, 7 
I met betimes my lovely Mid, aA 
In fit Retreats for Wooing. 1 


Beneath the cooling Shade we lay, ate H 
Gazing; and chaſtly ſportitig; err h 
We kiffd, and promis d Time away, 

ill 1 ſpread her black Cutts. 

I pity'd all beneath the Skies, a eo 


' 


E'en Kings, when ſhe was nigh me: 
In Raptutes I beheld her Eyes, £66 
Which could but ill deny me. 3 


Should I be call'd where Canons roar, 
; Where Mortal's Steel may wound me; 
Or caſt upon ſome foreign Shore, 
Where Dangers may ſurround me; 
Yet Hopes again to ſee my Love, _ ' 
To feaſt on glowing Kifles, 
Shall make my Cares at diſtance move, 
In Proſpe& of ſuch Bliſſes. : 


In all my Soul there's not one Place 
To let 4 Rival enter; 3 
Since ſhe excels in evi Grace, 
= In her my Love center. 1 
Sooner the Seas ſhall ceaſe to flow, . 
| Their Waves the Alps ſhall cover, 
| On Greenland Ice ſhall Roſes grow, 
Before 1 ceaſe to love her. 


p * 
4 * = * - 3 ” 
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The next time I go O'er the Moor, * 
She ſhall a Lover find me; 92 e e 
And that my Fateh is Arm aud purem, 
Though 4 left her behind me. | r 
Then Hymen's ſacred Bands ſhall chain | eee 
My Heart to her fair Boſom; © 14 
There, while my Being does remain, . 
My Love more freſh _ een 


4 . 


Sons XCIV. Ob! my Treg. che 


HI my Treaſure! < 7 
ak. my Pleaſure, i 
75 „ Nr IT e eee 
| Bless, Oh! ble ban 2198 ad. 4 I 
Kindly preſs. me, eee ee A SOS 
Let me die with dear Des, | NN 
Wich dear Delight. „ 


Leave this Trembling, 
And Diſſembli K 
. Lay aſide all 2225 Art; 
ve's ſoft Pleaſure, 7 
Beyond Meaſure, COL 
Will attone >a ad, its Smart. 


- 
— 
LY 
»- 


E 


ary - 
a # 


Sono XCV. 7 ippling Puuh * 


DN ſurly and proud, eas 
Who ſnacks at the Macedon / Youth, 
Delighted in Wine that 'was 
Becauſe in good Wine there is Truth; 
But growing as poor as 706, 
And unab 4 to purchaſe a Flaſk, 
$ Hechoſe for his Manſion a Tub, 
And liv'd by the Scent of the Caſk, 
790 And liv'd by the Scent of the Caſk. 


he $64 72 E 4 
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= nc'er would Fi, + 
A Bumper, to cheriſh his Heart; 

And -when he was mauding, mound cry, 
”  . Becauſe he had empty'd is 
_ Though ſome were ſo fooliſh to think, 
1 He wept at Mens Folly and Vice; 
1 When twas only his Cuſtom to drink, | 

Till the Liquor flow'd out of his Eyes; 

| Til the Liquor flow'd out of his So 


| dete ee was glad. 
0 To tipple, cheriſh his Soul; 
| Wou'd kugh like a Man that was mad, 


W ben over a jolly full Bowl: F 
While his CelVar with Wine was well ftor'd, 


His 
And when he was drunk as a Lord, | 
At thoſe that were ſober he'd laugh; 


| 
| Liquor would merrily quaff; . 
[ At thoſe that were ſober he'd laugh. 
& N 
| 


- Copernicus too like the reſt, _- 

” ._ Believed ;here was Wiſdom in Wine; 
And knew that a Cup of the beſt, - 
Made Reaſon the brighter to ſhine : 
» With Wine he repleniſh'd his Veins, 
| And made his Philoſophy reel; 
I Then fancy'd the World, as his Brains, 
| Turn'd 4019 hke a Chariot-wheel 

| Turn d round, like a Chariot- wheel. 


—— — — — 


| 
| -  Ariftgtle, that Maſter of Arts, | 
I 3 Had been but a Dun: e without Wine; 
lt For what we aſcribe to his Parts 
þ Is due to the Juice of the Vine: 
His Belly, ſome Authors agree, 

Was as big as a Watering-trough; 
© He therefore leap'd into the Seca, 
Becauſe be'd have Liquor enough, 
Becauſe he'd haye Liquor envugh. 


q 
L 
* 


ths 1 ——ä —u—— . — *. — 
1 
C * 
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When Pyrrho had taken a Glaſs, 
He ſaw that no Object appear'd, | 
Exactly the ſame as it-was, 
Before he had liquor d his Beard: 
For things running round in his Drink, 
Which ſober he motionleſs found, 
Occaſion d the Sceptick to think 
There-was nothing of Truth to be found, 
There was nothing of Truck to be found. 


Ola Plaso was rec kom d divine, 
Who wiſely to Virtue was 
But had it not been for good Wine, * 
His Merits had never been known. 
Wine we are generous made, 
* furniſnes Fancy with Wings; 
Without it we ne'er ſhould have had 
' Philoſophers, Poets, or Kings, 
- Philoſophers, Poets, or Kings. 


Sone XCVI. 8455 Bell and Mary Grar: : 


2 . Bell and Mary Gray, _ 
hey are twa aur Docs Laſſes, * 
hey bigg'd a Bower on Jon Burn - brae, 
1 check d it o'er i Raſhes: 
Fair Beſſy Bell 1 loo'd yeſtreen, 
And though I ncer * alter, 
But Mary Gray's twa pawky Een. 
They gar my Fancy falter. 


Now Bes Hair's like a Lint-oap, 
She ſmiles like a May Morning, 
When Phabns ſtarts fro“ Thetis' La 
The Hills with Rays ports: 
White is hey-Neck, ſaft is her Hand; 


With ilka Grace ſhe can command; 
Ber Lips, O wow! they're dainty. 


E 5 
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Her Waiſt and Feet's fou penty : 1 e 


* 
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_ - 
— 


- — 22 


Blith as a Kid, with Wit at Will, ö F af > 47 35 


My Cheeks are ſwell'd with. Tears, but We I 


TO — P i — OR ry . 6 
> Lt. war * a — k " — 1 
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And Marys Locks are like aw ef 
Her Eyes like Diamonds glances; Daft un nnn 
She's ay ſae clean, redd- up and braw, 10 Act 
She kills whene'er ſhe dance: An of 


She blooming, tight, and tall is 


And guides her Air ſae gracefu*Nill, 
O Fove! ſhe's like 1 n N ein 


Dear Beſſy Bell and Mary Gray, 
Ye unco fair oppreſs us 
Our Fancies jee ae CALL os dine ad? 
Ve are fic bonny Laſſes: 1 1 
Wai's me! for bith 1 9 in ae hs ant bath | 
To ane by Law we're ftented; 
Then I! draw Cuts, and take my Fate. ten 
| And be with ane contented. 1 


29 ” N 
4" CF 1 4 a. of % 


Son XCVII. Robin's 33 


Id ever Swain a Nymph adore, 
-- As Tungratctul Nanny do? © 
Was ever Shepherd's Heart fo ſore, | 
Or ever broken Heart ſo true? Fa. 


Has never wet a Check for me. 


I Nanny call d, did &er I'ftay? © 
185 linger, when ſhe bid me run? 


She only had the Word to ſay, 

And all ſhe wiſh'd was quickly done. 
I always think of her, but ſhe © 
Poes ne er beſtow a Thought on me. 


To let her Cows my Clover dalle, £538) nic 4 
Have I not roſe by break 'of Day?, gd nod 
Did ever Namy's Heifers faſt, | e 
If Robin in his Barn had Hay? bt x41 
Though to my Fields they-welcome were, 5 
n W 356 


- 4 
* 
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Full as they were, 1 


2 ſhe 0 all the Grove with man, i 
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If ever Nanny loſt a 8 | 4 
Then cheerfully 1 wn her two. 

And I her Lambs did fafely keep, 
Within my Folds in Froſt and Snow. 


Have they not there from Cold been free ? 5 
But Nanny fill is cold to me. 


When Nanny to the Well did come, 
Tas I that ag her Pitchers fill; n en, 
ht them B W 
Her Corn I carry d tothe Mill. nn 
My Back did bear the Sick, rern, 
Will never bear the Sight uf me. , | 


To Nanny's Poultry Oats 1 434 EN 
Pm ſure they always had. the beſt: | £0 
Within this Week, her -Pidgeons have. 
Eat up a Peck of Peas at leaſt: 6 $161 ITT 
Her little Pidgeons kiſs, but e 
Will never take a Kiſs from; me. 4 wt 2 

Muſt Robin always Naum woo, 
And Nanny ſtill on Robin frow n? | 2 
Alas! poor Wretch! what ſhall I do. 'F * | 
If Nanny does not love me ſoon? . 


If no Relief to me ſhe} bring, 
ry hang me in her A. 


Sone Xcvill. ben ibe bright cd, e. 


HEN che bright God of Day, | OY ; 
Drove to Weſtward his Ray, - . oY 
And the Evening e Ae en; 
The Swallows amain, | | 02 97067 on 
Nimbly ſkim er the Plain, 454. 1.44 tl 
And our Shadows like Giants, er. _ 
In a Jeſſamine Bower, 4 — 
(When the Bean was 10 lower, 9575 * nig 0 
And Zephyrs breath d Odours coun) N 3 rA | 
LCC ſhe fat, «217 306] 1 1. w_ 
With her Song and Spionet, | 2 


LY 


| \ , "0 
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Rofy Bowers ſhe ſung, VVV 
Whilt the Harmony rung, | 
And the Birds they all flutt ring arrive; 
The induſtrious Bees, 2 . 
From the Flowers and Trees, 5 l 
Sently hum with their Sweets to their Hive. 


The gay God of Love, 
be few ger the Grove, - 

By Zephyr: conducted along, * 
. As ſhe touch d on the Strings, 35 OM ESP 
He beat Time with his Wings, r 

Whilſt Echo repeated the Song. | -.. » 3 


Oh! ye Morals beware, 
How ye venture too near, 
Love doubly is armed to wound: 
Your Fate you can'c ſhun, 
For youre ſurely undone, ' | 


iI you raſhly approach near the Sound. 


Sons XCIX. The Play of Love. 


HE Play of Love is now begun, 

And thus the Actions do go on, 

Strephon enamour'd courts the Fair, 
She hears him with a careleſs Air, 
And miles to find him in Love's Snare. 
The g- tune play'd they meet again, r 
» Here Pity moves her for his Pain. TORE | 

Which ſhe evades with ſome Pretence, | 
Snorunks the may with Love diſpenſe,  __ 
But pants to hear a Man of Senſe. 


"The third: Approach her Lover makes, | 
She colours up whene er he ſpeaks; S Poe 
But with teign'd Slights ſtill puts him by, Ne 
And taintly cries, She can't comply, 

Although me gives her Heart the Lye. 


Now the Plot riſes, he ſeems W r * | 
i lome other Fair he'd try; 262 


” * ” TY k i L F p . * = - * , a * 


"THE VOCAL MISCELLANY. 85 
At which ſhe ſwells with Spleen and Fear, 5 


Left ſome more wile his Love ſhould ſhare; 
Which yet no Woman cer could bear. 


The laſt Act now is wrought ſo high, 
That thus it crowns the Lover's Joy; 
She does no more his Paſſion ſhun, | 
But ſtraight into his Arms does run, 
The Curtain falls,. the Play is done. 
. a 


Soo C. Alanis und bis Felliw-Swiaini, - 


L E X I $ ſhun'd his Fellow-Swains, 
Their rural Sports and jocund Strains 
(Heay*n-guard us all from Cid s Bow ! ) 
He loſt his Crook, heleft his Flocks, 
And, wand'ring through the lonely Rocks, 4 
He nouriſtid endleſs Moe. „ 


The Nymphs and Shepherds round him came, 
His Grief ſome pity, others blame; 
The fatal Cante al kindly ſeek. 
He mingled his Concern with theirs; 
He gave them back their friendly Tears 
He figh'd, but would not ſpeak. W 


Clarinda came, among the reſt, 
And ſhe too kind Concern expreſt, 

And aſk'd the Reaſon of his Woe: 
She aſk'd, but with an Air and Mien, 
That made it eaſily foreſeen, - 

She fear'd too mach to know. 


The Shepherd rais'd his mournful Head, 
And will you pardon me, he ſaid, 
While I the cruel Truth reveal? 9 
Which nothing from my Breaſt ſhould tear; 
Which never offend your Ear, 
But that you bid me tell. | 


'Tis thus I rove, tis thus * Nee 
Since you appear d upon the 1 FR 


=) 4 
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Yaware the Cauſe of all my Care; 
Your Eyes ten Thouſand Daggers dart, 
Ten thouſand Torments vex wy _ 


I love, and I deſpair. 


Too much, Alexis, I hate hend b I 
"Tis what I thought, *tis what T fear; s. 
And yet I pardon fon, ſhe.cry'd: £4 
- But you ſhall promiſe neer again, | 
To breathe your Vows, or = r Pain: 
He bow'd, obey'd, 45d dy d. 6 


Sons CI, "IE | 
Oung Damon, once the happy Swain, 
The Pride and Glory-of the Plain, 
(Yet ſee the Effects of Love!) 
Depriv'd of all his former Reſt, 
Shunn'd Company, with Grief oppreſt, 
And fought the thickeſt Grove. 


The Nymphs and Swains all trove 60 Bud, 
What *rwas diſturb'd the Shepberd's Mind; 
And, when rage. oo. wi to — 9 it 
He only ſhook 
And fighing mournfully, 1 a, nid, 

My Fate will have it ſo. 


. . Ariillo, 2 his Woes, | 
Came too, and kindly'afc'd the Cauſe, 
Of all his mighty Pain: | 
The Youth, tranſported; and armz'd, 
To hear her charming Voice, ſoon ale 
His Head, and thus began: 


1 love; but 'tis a 60 fair, 
That I of all Saccg ak py 

And nought expect bar 8 Scorn ; 
But, Oh! forgive, ſince aſk'd' by 129 
If farther I my Tale purſue, ö 


hands 


0 Aud fay, for- 'you : 
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The Nymph then blaſh'd, and Trmiling faid, 
And is it thus you court a Maid! 
You'll by Expetienct find; | 
The Fair's not won by dull Deſpair, . 
But to the Brave and Debonnair, 
Our Sex will &er prove kind. 


Song ON. The Whedl of Life, © 


HE Wheel of Life is turning quickly. round, 
And nothing in this World of rtainty is found : 

| The Midwife wheels us in, and Death wheels us out: 

Good lack! good lack ! how things are A 


Some few aloft on Fortune's Wheel do | 

And as they mount up high, the others low; 
In this we all agree, that Fate at firſt did will, 

That this great Wheel ſhould never once ſtand e 


The Courtier turns to gain his 83 Ends, 
Till he's ſo giddy grown, he quite for — ts his Friends; 1 
Profperity oft times deceives the Proud und Vain, 
And wheels ſo faſt, it turns them out again. _ 1 


Some turn to this, to that, and ev'ry Way. [Day ; 
And cheat, and ſcrape, for what can't pueclulle one page | 
But this is far below the generous hearted Man, 

Who lives, and makes the moſt of Life he can. 


And thus we're wheel'd about in Life's ſhort Farce, 
Till we at laſt are wheer d off in a rumbling Hearſe: 
The Midwife wheels us in, and Death —_ us out: 
Good lack wm * wow Wveth are . Wo 


1 


= 
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Sono cm. Slow Mew of Lab 


HERE were three Lads in our Town, 6 | 
Slow Men of Lenden, | * 


They courted a Widow 5 
wa Ao nnn ery 1 "UE 
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$ They went to work without their Tools, 
Slow Men of London ! 1 
The Widow ſhe ſent them away like Fools 


They often taſted this Widow's Cheer; 
Sow Men of London ! 
+ Bur yet the Widow was hover the near, | 


Blow, e Winds, and come Rain; 950 5 1 
es of London ! down, þ 1 
They never ſhall woo this Widow | 

Pecaſe they left her undone: * 


2 


dne CIV. Margares Glee * 


2 | As arthe filent midnight Hour, 
When all were faſt aſleep; | f | 


2 Marg rern grim]; Ghoſt, hs et on at | 
Kd oo at Wiilaany's : | | 


Es er at, al 125 | 
And clay-cold was her lilly Hand, | Fr A 
That held her ſable Shroud. 


So ſhall the faireſt Face a 
, When Youth and Years are Gown; f | ns | | 
Such is the Robe that Kings muſt wear,. a 


Het Blom was like the ringing Flower, 
hat fips the QWver Dew; e 
The Roſe was budded in her Check, 3:0 wer 
J Juſt op'ging to the View. 


But Love had, like the Canker-worm, 

Conſum d her early Prime: | 

The Roſe grew pale, and left her Cheek; 
* before her Time. 


1 
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Awake, the cry'd, thy True-Love calls, 


Come from her midnight Grave: 
Now let thy Piry hear the Maid, 
Thy Love refus'd to fave. 


This i is the dumb and dreary Hour, 
When injur'd Ghoſts complain ; 


Now yawning Graves give up their Dead, 
To haunt the faichleſs M Man. * 


Bethink thee, William, of thy Fault, 0 
Thy Pledge, and broken Oath; 7 
And give me back my maiden Vow, 
And give me back my Troth. - 


Why did you promiſe Love to me, 
And not chat Promiſe keep? 

Why did you ſwear my Eyes were bright, 
Yet leave thoſe Eyes to weep? © © 


How could you ſay my Face was fair, 


And yet that Face forſake ? 
How could you win my virgin wag” 
Yet leave that Heart to break ? 


Why did ou ſay my Lips yore ſweet, 
And made the Scarlet 

And why did I, young Lin Maid, 
Believe the flatt'ring Talc ? 


That Face, alas! no more is fair, 
Thoſe Lips no longer red; 

Dark are my Eyes, now clos'd in Death, * 
And ev'ry Charm i is fled. 


The hu Worm. my Siſter i is, 
This Winding - ſheet I wear; 

And cold and dreary laſts our Night, 
"Till that laſt Morn appear. 


But hark ! the Cock has warn'd me hence! 
A long and laſt Adieu! 

Come fee, falſe Man, how low ſhe lies, 
"That * for Love of you. 


4 
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The Lark. ſung loud, the Morning fail 
And rais'd = lier ring Head: wy 


- Hehy'dhim to the fatal Place, 
Where Marg'ret's Body lay; | 
And ffretch'd him on the green Graſs Tarf, 
That wrapt her breathleſs Clay. 


And thrice he call'd on Margret Name, 

And thrice- he wept full fore; | 
. Then laid his Cheek to the cold Grave, 9s 
A And Word une never more. 


Soo CV. Charming i is your ako: c. | 


Harming is your Shape and Air, 
And your Face as Morning fair; 
Coral Lips, and Neck of Snow, 
Cheeks, where op'ning Roſes blow; ; 
When you ſpeak, or ſmile, or move, 
| Al is Rapture, all is Love. 


= Bat thoſe Eyes, alas, I hate! Fu 6 
2 . that, heedleſs of my Fate, 19 ben 
Shine with undiſcerning Rays; 
*Y; On the Fopling idly gaze; | 
= Watch the Glances of the Vainz, _ 
8 Meeting mine wich cold Diſdain. | * 


% Sono CVI. My Ti Time, 0 ye Muſer, Ke. 


TY Time, O ye Muſes! was happily ſpent, t 
When Phebe went with me where-ever I went: 
Pen thouſand ſoft Pleaſures I felt in my Breaſt; 
= Sure never fond Shepherd like Collin was bleſt. 
"= But now ſhe is gone, and has left me behind, 
What a marvellous Change on a ſudden I find? 


When things were as fine as could poſſibly be; | 1 
: Wenn n W ir was the. SI 


het With, 


* 
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With ſach a Companion to tend a few Sheep, T 1 
To rife up and play, or to lie down and ſleep ; 

I was ſo good-humour'd, fo chearful, and gay, 

My Heart was as light as a Feather all Day, 

But now 1 ſo crofs, and ſo pecviſh am grown, 

So ſtrangely uneaſy as never was known 

My Fair One is , and my Joys are all drown'd, _ 
And my Heart--] am | ſure, it weighs more than a PoE. 


The Fountain yi rg ſweetly along, © © 
And dance to ſoft Murmurs the Pebbles among. 
Thou know'ſt, little Cupid, if Phebe was there, 
"Twas Pleaſure to look at, 'twas Muſick to hear 3- 
But now ſhe is abſent, I walk by its ſide, 

And ſtill, as it murmurs, do nothing but chide; 
| Muſt you be ſo chearfu), while I go in Pain? 12 
Peace there with your bubbling, Bl hear aaa completa. 


When my Lambkins around me would oftentimes plays 
Ando bare ind were as joyful ui thee; 
How pleaſant their — how the Time! 
When Spring, Love,and Beauty, were all in their Prime?” 
But now in their Frolicks, when by e Sor; #72 
1 ＋ x cm; Fleeces an handful of Graſs: —4 
then, I cry, e 48 
To ſee you ſo merry, while 1 am fo eee 


My Dög, I was ever well pleaſed to ſee, £2.31 
Come wagging his Tail to my Fair One and mei 
And Phebe was pleas d too, and to my Dog aid. 1 ; 
Come hither, poor Fellow, and patted his Head; 4 
But now when he's fawning, I with a Tour Lark. 
Cry, Sirrah; . . | 
And L' give him another; for why ſhould” not Tray, 
Be as dull as his Maſter, when Phebe's away? 


When walking with Phebe, what Sights have! . 7 
How fair. was the Flower, how freſh — Green 1-- 
Wbat a lovely Appearance the Trees and the Shade, 

The Cornfields and Hedges, and ev'ry thing made! 3 

ZBut ſinee ſhe has left me, * 0 all are ſti there, *4 
| They none of them now ſo 


!ghtful . N 4 | ' | 


95 THE VOCAL MISCELLANY. 


Twas nought but the ck, I find, of her E 
Erase oſpects ariſe. | ies 2 


Sweet Muſick went with us both, all the wood thro', 
The Lark, Linnet, Throſtle, and Nightingale too; 
Winds over us whiſper'd, Flocks by us did bleat, 

And chirp went the Graſhopper under our Feet ; 

But now ſhe is abſent, tho' ſtill they ling on, 

* The Woods are but lonely, rhe Mclody's gone; 

Her Voice in the Conſort, as now I have found, 

Gave every thing elſe its agreeable Sound. 


Roſe, what is become of thy delicate Hue? 

And where is the Violet's beautiful Blue? 

Does aught of its Sweetneſs the Bloſsom beguile 0 

That Meadow, thoſe Daiſies,” why do they not ſmile? 
Ah! Rivals! I fee what it was that you dreſt, . 
ud made yourſelves fine for, a Place in her Breaſt, 

—Tou puton-your Colours to pleaſure her Eye, 
To be plack'd by her hand, on her Boſom to die. 


How ſlowly Time creeps, till m Phebe return? 

While amidſt the ſoft Zephyr's cool Breezes I burn; 
Methinks, if I knew where-about he would tread, 

I could 1 and twould melt dons, 
Fly geiler, ye Minutes, bring hither my Dear, 

And reſt ſo much longer for t, when ſhe is here. 

Ah! Colliz! old Time is full of Delay, 

Nor will budge one Foot faſter, for all thou can't fy. 


Will no pitying Power that hears me complain, 

cure my Diſquiet, or ſoften my Pain? My 

To be cur'd, thou muſt, Collin, thy Paſsion remove: 

But what Swain is ſo filly tolive without Love? \ 

No, Deity, bid thedear Nymph toreturn, | + 
For ne er was poor Shepherd ſo fad] forlorn. 117 
Ah! what ſhall I do; 1 Thal die with Deſpair! 

Take . all ye e how 19 5 one lo e 
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So CVII. Thus Kitty beautiful; Ce. 
nus rien, beautiful and young, * 
1. e 2 = 
| e the Fair w ſhe | BE 2 
Inflain'd with Rage at fad Reftrainn, © 
Which wiſe Mamma ordain'd; „ 
And ſorely vex'd to play the Saint, 
Whilſt Wit and Beauty reign'd. Fa. 
Shall T thumb holy Books, confin'd, pb wy het 
With Abigails en? „ 
LR ings detign'd,  _ | 2 
| Iam much miſtaken. 1 Era 
Muſt Lady Feimy friſk about, n 
And viiewith her Cqufins ? ? © © 
At Balls muſt ſhe make all the Rout, fy £548 
And bring home Hearts by Dozens? 


- What has ſhe better, pray, than I? 
What hidden Charms to boaſt ? 
Thar all Mankind ſhould for her dic. 

Whilſt 1 am ſcarce'a Toaſt. | 


Deareſt Mamma, for once let me, 
Unchain'd, my Fortune try; 

I'll have my Earl, as well as ſhe, 
Or know the Reaſon why. 


II foon with Jennys Pride quit ſcore, 
Make all her Lover's 1 8 Ss 
They'll e I was not before; 
Rn | bp 
Fondneſs prevail'd, Mamma gave way, 
ih, at Heart's Delire, 
Obtain'd the-Chariot for a Day, 
Aud fetthe World on Fire, 


— 
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Sond vin. 4 Cobler there was... . 
Cobler . was, 2 led ins Stall, 
Whick ferv*d him for Parlour, for Kitchen and 
No Coin in his Pocket, nor Care in his _ : 
No Ambition had he, nor Duns at his Gate 

" Derry down, down, down, derry down. _ | 


be work e, ani he rhought bfr Roy 
If at Night he could purchaſe a Jug of brown Nappy. 
3 laugh then, and 2 ing tov too moſt 
weet, 
- Saying, juſt to a Hair, L have „ 


But Love, the Diſturber of Led items + 
> That ſhoots at the Peaſant as well as the Beau; 
He ſhot the poor Cobler quite fhorough the Heart: 
h I wiſh he had hit ſome more ignoble Part: 1 
Derry down, Ke. D 


> It was from a Cellar this Archer did Ves 
* Where a buxom young Damſel continually hay -. * 
-- Her Eyes ſhone ſo bright, when ſhe roſe e 
That the ſhot the poor Cobler quite over de Way.” 
Derry down, &c. 


He ſung her Love-Songs, as he Gat at his Work, 
But ſhe was as hard as a Few or a Turk: 
Whenever be ſpake, ſhe would 5 — flerr, 
Which put or. cc into pair. 
Derry down, & 1 
He took u Db he Woll 
And to 44 away with himſelf hag = ol 
He pierc'd through his Body inſtead of the Sole, 
So the Cobler he dy'd, and rhe Bell it did toll: 
* NK. 8 
in good · will I adviſe as a Friend, 
Me Ae. by this Cobley End: [ 1 
oP your Hearts out {Ann for wie find by w 
Tat Love brings us ll to an End at the Lf: 
2600 &c. 
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Sole db Dime b ebd. Kee. 


eee 
He 9 beg'd, and Redbone. 
The 81 . 7 
- Sheanſwer'd, No, eee, 
No, no, no, Damon no. e 
A in he ſiglid, a a he pray d; 2117 tative Wend 
205 Dawn, no, am afraid ; 43179 1 anne 
Gonfider, Damon, Im a Maid. : / r 


Conſider; no, ror hw vita 90 
I am a Maid, Natel z; 7 7 
( No, e. Denn, 
At laſt his Sighs and Tears made way; e eee, 


She roſe, and ſoftly turn 'd the Key: 13 2384-0 

Come in, faid ſhe, tut do not fta, ä N 6% 
I may conclude, eg Eng de ras 
You will be rude, © 

Bur if you will, you may. 


© =» . 
LS - , © 
x © 4. o = 9 > as 


Sone CX. Ann thou 8 ar. 


Hl what Pangs are felt in Love! 1 
Swains co lining, 
Ny mphs 2 2 5 
Ohl what Pan are felt in Love! © 
*Tis a Paſhon there's no refraining: 
But when-c'er the Nymph er- kind. 3 
And relieve the tortur d Mind, res.) | 
What endleſs Bliſs the Captives gal, N 
- Reliev'd from their complaining! - 157 
Haſte, thou blind deluding Boy, e 7 
Wige with Pleaſure, 
Seek my Treaſure, 8 r 
Chloe to my Arms decoy ; 1 
_ Fly, give her Thoughts vo Lare, 
Bind her with the ſofteſt "tral ne 
too long ſhe's given me Pain, 
Ok make her too indulge her Swain, | 
For ſhe alone's my Treaſure. ». * 4 
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So ve Cx, dries tie 


5 
ent teres Teure, deer. ie . 
Its Joy and Smart; | " f 9 be 
At my Deſire, x i 
. Nun art c. ef 

To know what Fire 481 fs 9 af nies. bg d aug & 


- Conſumes my Heart. PHE ent ee e 


o 
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14 * „ 14 * 
= £01 Ne Ib 196; )} 
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Are hardly waſted, "TLORY en | J 

Since I was blaſted r hPa 

| With Beauty Nu. on, 

Aurora ſhews 

No Face - BE bf tries? hg bria dvr 202 

No Faly's P % 1 Jon 0 *u9g 8 bi) | of) 10 
+ So freſh gay. 2311455 tm l 


ature #0 Ed ene 
— oor An * E bon Wt 260d 
Though that fine Creature, .. jo 
| ; Is white as Snow : PSSZNGOS - Bah nes 
4 wik booming e 
Adorn'd her n Mag Ele at in” txt } 
Her flowing Treſſes, ee e eee 
She's tall and lender, 
She's ſoft and tender, amt ont 5 Avr 
Some God commend ber, Ee en 
w 1 0 5 29 222 7% 
rr ls e e 
D 411 
She's a Wonder, c 4 f ye. 8 | ” 12 | 
, 
= PE, | 
To quote dull Pager edo {ai 
6 Thin all Ages, 7 27 t 36 $4 
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| Onr Minds are hee; 1 41 

Though great your ** Ke 9 „ 
7 
My Love for Phils, 4 6 419411 yi We” 


Sono CXII. The kt g I 
HEN Chloe we ply, | ect an: © 
Rn wit of 
Her e een bs r 
But tis for her Pelf, fl WP dT: L 
And not for herſelf: L918 2 Ain link 
It is all Artifice all, a +} 
It is all Artifice, Artifice all. \ 1:1) fam 


The Maidens are ſhy, barg t er r 

Cry, piſh ] and cry, fie! ae wo by 

And vow if you're rude they willcall; ' $1296 in 
But whiſper ſo low, Ts D od wt 
That they let us know, . IS 

It is all Artifice all, 

It is all Artifice, Artifice all. 


My Dear, the Wives cry, $4006 Es. 
* * Pp 9 
Whenever you die, LIP GH GC 


Oh! m marry e beer ſhall: - 144 Gs 
But in Lua dan — 3 ; P. ; 5 


They make it appear, ; 
It is all Artifice all, A ju 4.4 
It is all Artifice, Artfice al. $8. 7 


In Matters of r . 
And Party-Debate, & 
For Church, and for Juſtice v we en 4 
But if you attend, avant 
You'll find in the end, 5 448 
It is all Artifice all, $312 169455 816-9007 
* is all Artifice, Artifice all. : 14% #54Þ 
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The Non-Cons will cant * | 
In their Pulpits, and rant; 
And the honeſt Conformiſt will maul; 66-4, 8 

In. holy Diſguiſe, 
They lift up their Eyes, 
It is all 1 ; 

It is all Artifice, Antificeall. ; | © 2, 


The Lawyers you know, 
To Weſiminſter go, 
To plead for their Fees in the Hall; 
For their Clients they wrangle, 
And make a Jangle; 
It is all Artificedl, 
It is all Artifice, Artifice all. 


The Wretch that attends, _ alba,” 
And on Courtiers depends, 1 
His Fortune he'll find will be fall; 
For their Actions declare, | 
Their Words are but Air, 
It is all Artifice all, * 
It is all Artifice, Artifice all. 


Son CXIII. Would you chuſe a Wife. 
OU LD you chuſe a Wife, 
For a happ ppy Fit — 
Leave che Court, and the Co 
5 Where Dolly and Sue, 
Young Molly and Prue, 
Follow Roger and Jahn, 8 
Win Harveſt goes on, . w%. 9þ 
And merrily, mertily rake. | f | 


Leave the London Dames, 
Be it ſpoke to their Sbames, e 
To lig 1 Beds till Noon; 5 N Un 7 
Then get up and ſtretc . 
Then paint too, and patch, e 
T Some Widgeon to catch; 


he 
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Then look on their Watch, 
And wonder they roſe up ſo Don. 


Then Coffee, and Ten. 
Both Green and Bohea, 


Where their Tattles do run, 

As ſwift as the Sun, 

Of what they have N 

And who is undone, Ae ; 
By Gaming, and ſitting up "I 


| Tho Laſagirn mtebere, & ere er Son 
| brown as my Beer 
That JM how to govern her Houſe; 22+ | 
That can milk her Cow, N 
Or farrow her Sow, IL | 
Or GreeaPeaſe, - <4} 
And values fine Clothes not a Souſe. 


This, this is the Girl, 

Worth Rubics and Pearl 3 
This the Wife that will make a Man rich : 
xe * r ap a need, 

o Quality Breed, 

To Fn A away, 

What Taxes would pa 
In troth we care for none ſuch. 


Sono CXIV. Why will Flarela, 4 &c, 


H will Florells, when I gaze, 
My raviſh'd Eyes reprove? 
And hide em from the only Face, 
They can behold with Love? 


To ſhun her Scorn, and eafe my Care, 
I ſeek a Nymph more kind ; 
And while L rove from Fair to Fair, 
Still gentle Uſage find. 
But Oh! how faint is ev'ry ] 
[+ Where Natre has vo Part? | 
, — 
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| New Beauties may my Eyes empl ROE. 5 
But you engage my Heut. jonny „ wharhw 71. 
So reſtleſs Exiles; doom'd to 70am, #21 — 2 
Meet Pity ev'ry where; 1 D: N i 
Yet languiſh for their ene ay Ls e 
Though Death dien ther, 2 | 
Song CXV. Go, #6, jou OY 
2 . 1 Dirt * CIT! 3 9 


Anme I muſt tell thee, Ae lan 
Pm thinking to leave off my Plough and en, 
And to the fair City a Journey I' go © 
To better my Fortune, as other Folks do; { rches, 


Since ſome have from Ditches, and coarſe ** Bree- 


Been rais'd to be Rulers, and wallow'd in Riches. 
Prithee come, come, come, come oO W Wheel; 


For, it the Gypſies don't lye, 
I ſhall be a Governor too, cer I, die. 


She. Ah !- Collin! by all thy late doing; ted, 
With Sorrow and Trouble, the Pride of thy Mind; 
Our Sheep they at random diforderly run, 


And now Sunday's Jacket goes ev'ry Day on: a ? 


Ah! what doſt thou, what doſt thou, what doſt thou 


te. To make my Shoes clean, 


And foot it to Court, to the King and the e W. 
Where ſhewing my Parts, I Preferment ſhall win. 


She Fie! tis better for us to plough, and to ſpin: - 
For as to the Court, when thou Feppen to try, 
Thoult find nothing got there, unleſs thou can'ſt buy ; 
For Money, the Devil, the Devil and alls to be found, 
But no good Parts minded, without the good — 
He. Why, then I'll take Arms, and follow Alarms, 


Hunt Honour, that now-a-days plaguily charms. 


Fg * 1 
. 


* 


She. And ſo loſe a Limb, by a Shot ora Blow, N 
And curſe thyſelf after, = leaving the uh. | 

He Suppoſe 1 turn Gameſter? -nig wod 1 80-105 
dle. So 1885 and be W La d 
i 8 He. 
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He. What think'& of the Road then? She; The wr 
way tobe hang d. 1 

«He. Nice Pimping, hawever, yields rofit for Life, 
'T' help ſome fine Lord to another's fine Wife * 
She. that's dangerous too, among the Town-Crew, _ 
For ſome of em will do the ſame thing by you; © 
And then I to cuckold you may be drawn i . 
Faith, Collin, tis better 1 fc here and ſpin. on Ns 


He. Will nothing prefer me? What think'ſt of the Law 5 

She. Oh! while you live, Collin, keep gut of that 
Pa. [that way; ανν 
He. I'll cant, and I'll pray. She, There's nought got / 

There $ no one minds now what thoſe black Gentry- 


Let all . whole Cate be our Farming Affair, bear. 

He. To make our Corn grow, and our Apple- Trees . 

She. Ambition's a Trade no Contentment can _ 11 Ws 
So I' to my Diſtaff. He. And Vil to my Plough: 


Both. Let all our whole Care be our farming Afr, 40 
To make our Corn grow, and our Apple - Trees bear. * 
Ambition's a Trade no Cuntentment can ſhow w; 

She. So Vilto my Diſtaff, He. And I'll to my Plough... 


Sow 0 CXVI. - E. egregious Moore.” 


Ow much, egr Moore, are we, 
Deceiv'd bys Shewsand Forms? 
Whatc'er we think, whate'er we ſce, 
All human Kind are Worms. 


Man is a very Worm by Hirth, 
Vile Reptile, . and 2 
A while he crawls upon the Rank, 
Then-ſhrinks to'Eauch again. 


That Woman is a Worm we God,” 6 
E'er ſince our Grandame's Evil; 
She firſt convers'd with her own kind. 
That ancient Worm the Devil. wr 


e 


Fs” 


Y 
* | 
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The Learn'd chemſelves, ns apes *. 


The Hlockead is a Slowy- worm; 
The Nymph whoſe Tail is all on flame, 
Is aptly term'd a Glow-worm. 


The Fops are painted Butter-flies, 
That Flutter for a Day ; 


Firſt from a Worm they take e 


Then in a Worm decay. 


The Flatterer an Ear-wig gown * 
Some Worms fait all Conditions 

Miſers are Muck-worms; Silk-worms, Deus; 
And Death- watches, Phyſicians. 


That Stateſmen have the worm, is een 
By all their winding Play; 
Their Conſtience is 2 Worm wihin, 


That gnaws them Night and Day. 


Ah! Moore, thy Skill were well employ'd, 
And greater Gain would riſe, 

If thou could'ſt make the Courtier void, 
The Worm that never dies. 


Oh learned Friend, of Abchurch-Lane, 


Who ſer'ſt our + Wa" free : 
Vain is thy Art, thy Powder Vain, 
Since Worms eat een thee. 


Our Fate thou only can'ſt adjourn, 
Some few ſhort Years, no more : 

F'en Button's Wits to Worms Der | b 
Who Maggots were before. 4 


Sono CXVII. A Health i all bone an, 


Very Man take a Glaſs in his Hand, 
And drink a good Health to our ag | 
Many [Years may he rule oer this Land; 
May his Laurels for ever freſh ſpring 
Let Wrangling and Jangling ſtraig _ bs 
3 Man ſtrive ä eace; 


W 


— 
— - _ — — 2 . 9 . 
—_—_— 
» F 
* 
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Neither Tory, nor N 
Wich their Parties look big: 
"Here's a Health to all honeſt Men. 


"Tis not owning a whimſical Naine, 
That proves a Man loyal and juſt ; 
Let him fight for his Country's Fame, p 
Be impartial at home, if in truſt; " «16h 
"Tis this that proves him an honeſt Soul, 
His Health we'll drink in a brimful wot: 
Then let's leave off Debate, 
No Confuſion create ; | 
Here's a Health to all honefl Men. 


When a Company's honeſtly met, 
With Intent to be merry-and gay, 
Their drooping Spirits to whet, 
And drown the Fatigues of the Day; 
What Madneſs is it thus to diſpute, + 
When neither fide can his Man confure ? 
Wben you've ſaid what you dare, 
| You're but juſt where you were, 
Here's a Health to all honeſt Men. 


Then agree, e true Britons, agree, Sree, r28 7 
. = ne'er 4 about a Nick · name; ; 4:4; i 
1 our Enemies trembling ſee, | n 
t an Engliſhman's always the fame; 
For our King, our Church, — Law, and Right, 
Let's lay by all Feuds, and . comma bc! dt 
Then who need care a fig, L ur 


ho's Tor hi 
Ee 14 a foal b Men. | : 
Sono CXVIII. 4 e of the Plat 


A Nymph of the Plain, | e 
By a jolly young Swain, 2 Late) MN 
Was uddref d to be Kind; 

But relentleſs, I find, a 4 


. Fa T6 


po 


my, © 
* 
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To his Prayers ſhe appear dt... q 


Though himſelf he aaa s 
1: : Manner ſo ef, 
| So engaging, and ſweet,' 

A ſoon might perſuade her, 

Hi Paſſion to meet. 5 


How much he ador'd her, 
How oft he implor'd her, 

I cannot expreſs; ' 

But he lov'd ro Exceſs; 

And he vow'd he ſhould die, 
Unleſs ſhe'd comply; 

In a Manner, &c. 


While Bluſhes, like Roſes, 
That Nature compoſes, | 
Vermillion'd her Face, _ 
With an Air, and a Grace, 
Which her Lover improv'd, 
When he found he had moy 'd, 


* 
4 - * ” % 
* * * 8 * 3 5 $4 
In a Manner, c. | + —_— 
* '* 2 26030 N — % s © 4 . 


When wak'd from the * 0 
Which their Souls did employ, 
From her ſweet ruby Lips,. 
Thouſand Odours he fips; 
Then amaz'd at her Eyes, 

Says he faints, and he dies; 

In a Manner, &c. 


But how they ſhould part. 
Now becomes all their Smart ; 
"Till he yow'sd to his Fair, x 
That, to eaſe his own Care, | 


He would meet her again, 

And till then be in Pain ; 

In # Manned, &c. 
12 | W. 
5T s 9 


* * 
4 ws 


4 
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2 14 it 1 


Sone CXIX. Blons, "Boreas, Blow. - 


Low, blow, Boreas, blow, and le thy lu Winds 
Make the Billows foam and roar, - 
Thou canſt no Terror breed in valiant Minds, 


But ſpite of thee we'll live, and finds Shore. = — 


Then cheer, my Mates, and be not aw d, ; 
But the Gun-Room cler; 13 

Though Hell's broke looſe, andthe Devils re roar FF 

Whilſt we have Sea-Room here, Boys, never fear. 


Hey! how ſhe toſſes up, how far! 

The mounting Top-maſt touch'd a Star; n 
The Meteors blaz d, as through the Clouds we came; | 
And, Salamander-like, weliv'd in Flame.” 1 * | 


But now, now) we fink! now, now we go I. 
Down to the deepeſt Shades below: | 

Alas! alas! where are we now ! 5 

Who, who can tell? 1a 
Sure tis the loweſt Room of Hell, e WIN * 
Or where the Sea- Gods dwell: © 

With them we'll live, with them wel le and reign, - 
With them we'll laugh, and ſing, and drink amain: / - 
But ſce! we mount | ſee! ſee! we riſe ogajnl. 124 


Son 6 CXX. lama poor Shepherd undone. c 
Am a poor Shepherd undone, 7 5 
And cannot be cured by Art: bat OE 4 
For a Nymph as bright as the Sun, g 1ot 4e 
Has ſtole away my Heart: ö . 
Ae n 
There's none but ſhe can tell, 15 50 1 
To cure me of my Pain, - . HHa 
By ſaying ſhe loves me well. 8. „ore e 
And dle] en Sheplhv4 7" Set, af a-well „ 
Before I was in Love, 00% eee Aae ny Mex. ay 
If to Love ſhe ſhould not infline, | A c x jt ye bad 2 | 
1 told her I'd die in an nnn 
N F75 


T5 


" 1, Ber Nell | 


i - N * P . K n 
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To die, fays ſhe, tis in thine, 
Bur to love, tis not in my Power. We. of 
I afk'd her the Reaſon why, * | 
She could not of me approve? . 5 CT 
She ſaid,. n PENA eee . 1 
F PR gar ure 2 well-a-dayd 
8 A- Dt 

der ts Love B 


She aſk'd meof wy Eftre, nd 
I told her, a Flock of Sheep; o 

The Graſs whereon they graze, 

Where ſhe and I might ſleep. 
Beſides a good ten Pound, 

In old King s Groats; 
With Hooks and ks abound, 

2 2 ſundry Notes. "0 
. And ! poor Shepherd ! alack, a weil a- day: | 
Before I was in Love, Oh! B 0 


Song CXXI. T was when the Seas were _ 
„ 

\- Swain of Love deſpairing, 

ict the Shepherds tharing, 

His Gri Shepher 
In Circles round him fat : 

The Nymphs in kind 1 a 
The luckleſs Lover = a hdd woos 

All who had felt the Paſſion, . et ht 
A.Sigh for Sigh return vv | pare; 34 3% 1. 6 © 


Ob! Friends! Jo our Plaints give over, 
Your kind Concern forbear; 

Should Chloe but diſcover TWP: 
For me you've ſhed a Pear, 


Tour Friendſhip ſoon 3 
Toa late you'd aſk For nr 
_ far her Mercy ſue, 


* * * 
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Her Charms ſuch Force eren 


Reſiſtance is in 
ou'll love her, 
Chain. 


oo yourſelf 
nd hug the gelling We” 
Her Wit the Flame increaſes, ie "vn 
And rivets faſt the Dart; NW | 
She has ten thouſand Graves, © 
And each could gain a Heart. | 


But Oh ! one more deſerving, Ae ti4l 
Has thaw'd her frozen — ea 
Her Heart to him reſerving 
She's cold to all the reſt, 
Their Love with Jo abounding, 
The Thought 48s my Brain; | 
Oh ! cruel Maid! then ſwooning, Bp 
He fell upon the Pla. x 0 . 


| Son q CXXII. 451 RT the „1 r. 
* I beneath the Myrtle Shade lay muſing, 


III 0nHeh 


Sylvia the Fair, in mournful Sounds, +... 
* her Grief, the Air thus wounds; # 
Oh! God of Love, ceaſe to torment me: 9 
Send to my Aid ſome gentle Swain, N 


Whoſe apply d, may caſe my Pain. 


Aloud 1 cry'd, and all the Grove reſounded, 
Heavenly Nymph, complain no more; N 
Love — y wiſh' 4.75 or Peace reſtore, 

Andi Canato Swain to eaſe thee ; 3 
In whom a Maid may find 
A Balm to cure her love-fick 


She bluſh'd and fights, and puſh'd the Medcine from 
Which ſtill the more increas'd her Pain, ber, 
Finding at length, ſhe ſtrove in van, | 
Oh! Love how, „ EY 
Who can the Smart endure ? 
She fuck d the - and found the Cure. 


* ; * 4 
8 F 6 80 


o 
. 
- 


_ 


—_— 4 
/ * „ 
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© 7 


Sox © CXXIIL Wim fir to Contrige we, 
do come 


O you fair Ladies, now in Town, a 
We Country- men do write; | 
And do invite you to come down, 
To taſte of our Delight; | _ (3 
The Weather's fine, the Fields are gay, 
And 'tis the pleaſant Month of May, 
Fa, la, la, la, fa, l. 


The 2 now in all its Pride, 
New dreſt in lovely Green; 9 12 
The Earth, with various Colours 0d. a6: T 287 
Diſplays a lovely Scene: T | ial 0 0 
A thouſand pretty Flow'rs appear, 1 4 
To deck your Boſom and your Hair, 
„ 3 


The Cuckow's pick d up all the Dirt: ee rl at 
The Trees are all in Bloom; +: +. > - 
If Rural Muſick can divert. 
Exch buſh affords a Tune 
The Turtle's heard in every Gre... 
And Milk-maids Hog! their "IP of Lore. SF T7 
n of ns 


| Enn Y 096 [21:9 S064 
Could we 8 you to come 5 . 
Our Joys would be compleat; e. 
Dear-Ladies, leave the noiſy — 
And to our Shades retreat? en 
Would you but in our Shades | n e — bn 
You'd make our Flelds El: Elizium nme 


* 
1 % oF 
* a8 4+ 


Fa, la, &c., rs TOR DID £7 IH 88 A 
wel ſhew you all our : Covrilip-Meids, . 5 Nuld 212 
Aud pleafant Wosds and Springs;  — * 
And lead you to the taneful — K 9:1 thr? 7 

Where Philome la ing: i | Ty 4: by 40 


Sweet Philomel, Whoſe wrarbling Throat 107 

Excels your Seueſ s Note, ttt 1 OE 5 2 } Lode 
Fa, * KC. 8 4 2 

o . 5 q For 


5 o 
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For you we deck and trim our Bowers, es 
And make our Gardens fine 
For you preſerye our choiceſt Flowers, | 


- : * 
Inneren 
* 


The eee (1/255 ban een 
murmuri Brooks accule your Sta n 
2 vr igh for your Delay, | Fr 20 + 2m 
n a—_ 
Come then, and take our Morning Air, 0 Bk 
Juſt roſe from flow'ry Beds ; vl wary 
'Tis better than your Snuff, by far, | 
And all Perfumes exceeds: * 
Our Evening Walks more Pleaſures bring, 
Than the gay Park, 106 Cpanel Bing. - PO 
Fa, la, &c. . „ 
For your own Sakes, W e Wb nizit 15 
The duſty Town forego; +150: 10 bak 
Freſh Air will give your Eyes new Powers, i hath 


And make each Beauty glow : - 
*Twill to the Lilly add the Roſe, 2 0:1 tata 
And every brighter Charm diſcloſe, 28 1 

Fa, la, &c. | 


 SoxG CXXIV. "Mad 15 ae” 
ORTH from my dark and diſial Call, g 
Or from the dark Abyſs of Hell, > 1 


Mad Tum is come, to view the World again, 4 1 | 
To ſee if he can cure his diſtemper'd, Bfan. 


Fears and Cares oppreſs my Ś r 
Hark ! how the angry Furies bowl! „ 
Pluto laughs, and Proſerpine b. nn rel 
To ſee poor angry Tom of Be 2 | Wy 


Through the World I wander "590 and. bu, 
To find 75 ſtraggling Senſes. 


In an an | 
With 5 —— Tenſes: ol oh 1407 4164 
When me he ſpies, away he = 0 g 4 0 
For Time will ſtay for no Man. A lt 9: WY 


a 4 : 
S& © 0 2 


I met old Tune, 1 ni Ne AN 


- 

2 

Z : a ———_—_ 
= — 


rn 
4 af 


* 
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In vain with Cries T rend the Skies, Py ® + 
For Pity is not common. © age 181HP he 


„ cambortes The, 1 | | 
7 help! or elſe I die! | Yr +7 
Hark I hear Apollo's Team, eit wean bod. 


The Carman *gins to whiſtle ; 
Chaſte Dians her Bow, | 

And the Boar to briſtle. 
Come, Vulcan, with Tools and with Tackle. 
And knock off my troubleſome Shackle;  —- 


Bid Charles . his Wain, * 
To bring me my again. 

| Las Night I heard the Dog-flar bark, 
Mars met Venus in the Dark; 

Limping alan heat an Iron. bar, 9© WY 
. c 
Mars with his Weapon laid about, 

Limping Vulcan had got the Gout, 

His Horns did ſo hang in his Light, 
That he could not ſee to aim his Blows aright : 


the nimble Poſt of Heaven, 

Stood ſtill to ſee the Quarrel 
Gorrel-bellied Bacchus, Giant-like, 

Beſtrid a Strong-beer Barrel; 
To me he drinks whole Buts, 
Until he burſt his Guts, 

But mine were nc'er * wider. 
Poor Tum is very 


A little Drink for 


Hark! 1 his thi Hounds, 

The Huntſmen whoop and hollow; | 
Ringwood, Rockwood, Fowler, Bowman, 

All che. Chace do follow. 


The Man in the Moon drinks Claret, | 
Eats powder'd Beef, Turnip, ER 
But a Cup of Malags Sack, 1 | 

Will fie the Buſh at his Back. 


\ | 
F-yi Son 
e A 


THE VOCAL MISCELLANY. 111 


Sone XXV. Cupid, God of pleajmg, ge. 


Onely Groves young Stephen chuſing, 
There t indulge his amorous M 
Love augments, while Love he blames : 
Cruel Love! you cauſe my A 
Thus leer., 
Thus conſume amid your F 


I deſpair at Celis's frowning; TM 
When ſhe weeps, Tp wning 
Smiles give pleaſing Paine at beſt. 5 

Love, who heard the Youth upbraid him, 

Conſcious of his Preſence made him, 


And his Godhead thus expreſt. r £2 


While you ſpeak of Pains and dying, 
Soothing Rapture you're enjoying; 
My ſoft Empire" s built on Sighs : 
When thoſe anxious Cares are over, 
Soon you loſe the Name of Lover; 


Love infipid Our and dies. . jt 


SoNG CXXVI. One April Morn, & e. 


NE April Morn, when from the Seca, 
Phobus was juſt appearing ; 
Damon and Celia, y« and gay, 
Long-ſcttled Love endearing ; 
Met in a Grove, to yent their Splecn 
On Parents unrelenting : 
He bred of Tory Race had been, 
She of the Tribe Diſſenting. 


cue. whoſe Eyes out-ſboas the God, 8 


Newly the Hills adorning ; 
Told him Mamma would be fuk mad, 
She mi ers that Morning: 
N ee 7 
„ 


* 
hy, * 
iſh, ' 
* d N 2 * 
| : 
I } 


4th 
P 
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(TO 
_— * 


| eee h Dad know bleſt, 

Tae wal him oa? wan nd 0100 
Great Ones made b Ambition blind, 1 

By Faction ſtill ſupport it;: w Qs 


Or, where vile Money taints the "x 
They for Convenience court it; 


by 476.1 | 7 y 
But t mighty Love, that ſeorns to watt r 
Party ſhould raiſe his Glory, =yY 4 
Sears he'll exalt a Vaffal true, + 117 
Let it be Whig or Tory. IO? For ; 2 37 T 4 I 
Sox cxxvn. Wincheſter Te 
r Wincheſter there was « Woking, | 2 L 
The like was never ſeen, 4 216 bak 
wirt luſty Ralph of Reading, 


? 
And bonny black Beſs of the Gn. 
The Fidlers as crowding before; 

Each Laſs was as fine as a Queen; 
There was an hundred, and more, 

For all the Coun + - Hg 1 91 
Briſk Robin led Ro 9 5 fair 

She 2 ike a Fray o' the Vale | 
And ruddy- 0 Harry led M. I vo? 

And Roger led bouncing 9 1 


With Ti dame failing Kah, "org | 'S 
He help'd her over the 5 2 ; . Pope" 
And ſwore there was none fo ity 6.4 expe gy, 
In forty and forty long Mile. Iv 69 way ore 
Kit gave a Green-gown to Bet eee 1, 

And lent her bis Hand to ri Ti — f. N . 
But Fenny was jeer'd by n 
Bar logking blue under er the Ws: e ty 
Thus merrily 2 52 N 10 5 
They pals'd to the TIA along a oye ll 
With Fohnny and, pretty fac d Oh, © nat a4 700 7 

"The faireſt of "ll the the "Throng.” Eee S 


CTRL ic 402, 
4 Fai * Bl JU6* s& mM x * n 


bc 
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The Bri m came out to meet em, 


Afraid e Dinner was ſpoil'd, | Ae to! ts 


And uſher'd em in to treat em, 


With bak'd,” and roaſted; and boil'd. ekt 
' | The Lads were frolick and jolly, 41 <34 


For each had his Love by his Side; 
But Willy was melancholy, 
For he had «nia ce Bride: 


Then Philip begins her Health,” © Jo ee, 


And turns a Beer-glaſs on his Thumdß 


"But-Fenkin was reckon'd for RA 
The beſt in Chriſendom. 


And now they had din'd, advancing, 
Into the Midſt of the Hall, 


The Fidlers firuck up for T e 44g 
And 7 ks Ah 19949 Si 


led 8 1 
But Margery ſept 


A Laſs 5 ak oud _ her Pelf, | 
*Cauſe had ſtoln her Garter, 

And ſwore he would tie it himſelf: 
She ftrugfled, and bluſh'd, and frown' 1. 

And ready with ALPS 00 to — ["Þ ag 
*Cauſe Arthur, in tyin 

Had ſlipped his Kae 


And now for the We 
The Bride away was 


The Bridegroom drank, and wi knocking 5 


For Candles to light him to pod... 
But Robin finding him filly, L's 
Moſt friendly took bins afide; PET TIE 
The while To his Wife with With, 7 
Was playing at Hooper's- hide. | 
And now the warm Game begins, 
The critical Minute was come, 
And chatting, 'and billing, and ——— 
Went Hy round t Room. 


ret e NM ann 
And blith as a Bird in the Spring 1 
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And Tommy was ſo to erg Ir? <4T 

Er . 1 

Sue, chat danc'd with the Cuſhion, ; 
An Hour frem the Room bed been gone; 4 4 

And Barnaby knew, by her Blaſhing, 

Tat fonts tier Dane bad boon done. 

And thus of fifty fair Maids, + 

That came to the Weddi with Men, 
Scarce five of the fifty were left ye, 


That { did return again. Aeg | 
Sono CXXVIII. I have been in Love. 
Haye been in Love, and in Debt, and in Drink,. 
This many and many Year; 


e. bop 
For one poor Mortal to bear. 


was Love made me fall into Drink, 
And Drink made me run into Debt; 

And tho? I have ſtruggled, . wa e. 
I cannot get out o i 


There's nothing but — . cure 8. 
And rid me of all m 
Twill pay all os 
And remove all my Letts; 
And my Miſtreſs, that cannot endure me, 
Will love me; and love me again: 


Then, then Il fallto my loving and drinking again. | 


Sono CXXIX. What foall Ido, bc. 


Hat ſhall I do, to ber how much. I love ber? : 
How many Millions of Sighs can face? 


That which wins other Hearts never can movs her, 
Thoſe common Methods of Love ſhe'l deſpiſe. 


A 1 will love more than Man ce lov'd before me, nA 
Gaze on her all the Day, melt all the Night; 105 W 
Till, for her own fake, 4 b ſhe'll implore mee, 


To lore dere raren Delight, eng 
a 5 


— 
g 


He thought of a politick hay 
kt, 
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Since Gods themſelyes cannot ever be loving, 6, 
Men muſt have breathing Recruits for new „ 
1 Love could be always improving; £1 
hough cager Love mote than Sorrow deftroys. 3 
In fair Awrelia's Arms leave me expiri 
To be embalm'd by . Breath; 
To the laſt Moment II fill be defiring : v7 | 
Never * | 


Sone XXX. A Triſling Song, bee 


JP good King Lewis's Land, 


In a City of high/Degree, | 1/4 | | 
how liv'd a * grand, 0 Ru Ge | 
a V Dyer was | > | 
This DE Gn forſooth, tg 1275 | 
And married in truth was he, | 
To a Maid in the Bloom of her Youth , 
And ſhe gave him ſome Jealouſy. 


In vain had he ſought to diſcover, 
What he little defir'd to ſee; 

Never dreaming his Wife had a Lover, 
Of monkey-fac'd Monſieur © Abbie. 


To bring all the Matter to 
By his feigning a Journey one Day, 
And by lying in Ambuſh at 


The Horſes were braught to the Door, | N IB 45 
Ey'ry Sign of a Journey appears; | | 
Whilſt his Wife (that diſſembling „ a 1 

Was bedew'd in her Crocadile Tears. cf 4.5; tents Fl | 
A thouſand Grimaces ſhe made, 3 
To ſhew forth her Grief at his parting, | " „ 
But that was the Trick of the Jade, 25 | 

ang 8: FP TR. 18 88 41 


Th mg now out of 


And p. d to 481 th — = 


116 TRE WO NAT erf AN 
VVV of to 


| Anq Im going to tell you the reafon. = : a 
The Wife was no ſooner alone; © Eons! - 
But the ſent for ber Father Confeſſor, | ues ae 
as t his beſt Pantaloons on, en. n 


nd he ran like the Devil to bleſs her. 


The Damſel, with Smiles on her Face, TE TR 
Met the Abbot, and gave him i Kiſs; © 

But no Man would have been in his place, : 
It he had known of the Jerquer in Piſs,” 

We now may ſuppoſe them together, 

* Confeſling and preſſing each other, 
Bound faſt in Love's Thong of Whit-leather, . 
Was the reverend Catholick eee en 


+ 7 ws 


Some Hours were paſt at this Rate, 4877: th 
When the Huſband, with, Paſe- bar. tout . . 
Made no ſcruple to open his Gate, oP. 
And caught napping the Hog in his Peaſe. n | 
Father Abbot, quoth he (without Paſſion) | A”. 
Is this your Church way oFConfeſhon? 1 ' | 
Although tis a thing wes. of SS... id nd 
It is nevertheleſs a Tranſgreſſion. Fail eim b 12 


The Abbot, as you may believe, «he ra prone) 1g % 
Had butlittle to fay for himfelf; III. 
He knew well what he ought to receive, * 


For his being ſo errant an Elf: 
His Clothes he got on with all Speed, 2 
And conducted he was by the i ; x1 M dts 
To be duck'd (as you after may read) 79 
And be cool d from his amorous Fire, + WE eat an 


Quoth the Dyer, Moft reverend Father,” 
Since I find you're ſo hot upon wenchiug, 

1 have ga cher my Seryants together, ECT. 

iy pa treats > nn 
Take the Abbot, undreſs him, Side b, 8 od” 

They obey'd in that very lame nick, | 
To the Dye-vat they take him, and fouſe him; 


— To 


*- 


4.-— O24 WO. a46 „„ 


—B . Mm 
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To behold what a Figure he made, - - » tht 1 
Such a Monſter there never enn - 
Twas enough to make Satan afraid, L +6005 «6564 eh 
He was colour d all over with Green. * 
The Dyer had Pleaſure en ough, 
When he thought dor dee I kim for Life: 
D 1 ＋· && 170171 4 
Since he only had lain his Wife. | 9 


The Abbot was led to the Dort. 
And he took to his Heels in a trices 
Never looking behind or before; 
It was not à Time to be nice. 
"Tis reported by ſome of his Neighbours, 4 
That he did not diſcover till Morning. 
The excellent Fruits of his Labours, n 
Nor the Colour he had for is Horning. aka 


But, good lack ! when he came to the Glaſs, bn 
And beheld ſuch a ſtrange Alteration, - W 
He was dy'd of the Colour of Grass, 

And had lik'd to have dy'd way Vexation. 1 50 | 
As this Stain can be never got 1 | 

And the Abbot mult loſe 7 ; Church-fleoce, | 5 
en a $ 23x} on 

renew vont 262 4 


ris 


Sono CXXXI. Oh + 4 what ban, jo ol 1 
Love! .. 


NN thou wert my . 
I would love thee, 1 hve thee; 
Ann thou wert my ain thing, . 


bv ws vs 


— 
„ 


So dearly I would love thee: - T > 
I would claſp thee in my Arms, 4 
I'd ſecure thee from all Harms; Wen. 
Above all Mortals thou haſt Charms, | 6 
So dearly I do love thee. 5 5 4} 
of Race divine thou muſt needs be, 8 1H 


Since nothing earthhy equals hee; | 
For Heaven's Sake, Oh! favour me! 4L7 . 
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The Gods one thing peculiar have, 
To ruin none whorn they can fe. * 


Oh! for their ſake ſupport a Sire, i 
Who only lives to love thee. r 


ine 3 
But that T love; and forthy ke, © 
What Man can name, 1'l] undertake 

So dearly I do love'thee.; pv Todd! 
My Paſſion, conſtant. as the Sun, 63 <4 
Flames ſtronger ſtill, will he'er have dene, 9995 
| Till Fates my Thread of Life have ſpun, 
Which breathing out, I'll love thee. 


| Like Bees that „ nds“ 
Frae Flowers ot Scent and Hue. 
Sac wad I dwell upo thy Mou, 
And gar the envy me. -& | 
\ Bae s I had the uſe of Light, © © 
way Beauties feaſt my lie: r 2" 
fe Whiſpers thro” the Night, 
a tell how much Iva thee. 


Ho fair and ruddy is ? 
How fir and ray em Famer 
rn 
Nane but my ſell aboon the: 
7 ett this ke of mine, x 
— 4 like Ivy, or the Vine, 
Limbs: ſhould twine, 


„ Time's on the Wing, and will not ſtay, Tax 
In thining Youth let's make our Hay, 
Since Love admits of nae Delay: 
Ohl let nae Scorn undoe thee: 

While Love does a: his Altar ſtand, 15 
Hal there's my Heart, give me thy Hand, 
And with ilk Smile thou ſhalt command, 

The Will of him wha loves thee. 


1 74 - SCF 


Sone 
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Sono CXXXII. Bright pub: _ 
avinely ærrat. 


OMAN, * e Creature! . © 
ring thing! | 

Moſt — Wea of Nature! 

Still, like Fancy, on the Wing, 


Slave to ev changing Paſſion, 
Loving. in extreme 
Fond of ev'ry fooliſh Faſhion; - 


And, at beſt, a pleaſing Dream. 
Lovely Trifle! dear Illufion ! 


Weakneſs ! wiſh'4-for Pain! ! 
Marrs ict M, and Confufion, 
Of all Vanities moſt vain... - / | 


Beauty's Power, 
Bevil call'd it all a Cheat; 
But in leſs than half an Hour, 
Knee, ind whiv'e at Celias Feet. 


SONG CXXXIIIL Should I die, & 


Hould I die by the Forceof good Wine, 
"Tis my Will that a Tun be my Smet 
And for the Age to come, 
Engrave this Story on my Tomb: 
Here lies a Body once ſo brave, 
Who with drinking made his Grave. 


Since thus to die,will purchaſe Fame, 

And raiſe an everlaſting Name; 

Drink, drink away; drink, drink 
And there let's bo nobly interr'd: 

Let Miſers and Slaves pop into ade Grin 
ans rot in a dirty Church- yard. 


1 


800 
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Sono CXXXIV: Cone, FORT EY "IP 


| 2 Neightiiang Wee moe our Hay, 


With Sports, with Sports conclude the * . 14 


Sun in haſte drives to the Weſt, 
Sun in haſte drives to the Welt; : 4 


een e chi out his Las, © % 
And then Glute heron the Gras; 
And when you find ſhe's coming kind, "44 
She's coming kind, ape at omen pelo | 
| Then we'll toſs off our Bowls, - . AY 
ll toſs off our Bowls, 2418 dd ba AA 
With true Love and Honour, 1er Fare x 
To all kind loving Girls Girls, 30 all kind, Rear 2 ä 
Kind loving Girls, fiend th as. ATE! 
ay t, when round the Hall we fit, 118 


th good brown Bowls, . 
Wit brown Bowls, to chear our ae 
And raiſe, and raiſe a merry Chat; 


+ When Blood grows warm, and Lone run bib. 


4 


* 
_ : 
* 
. 


Which all would qu 


1 all kind, 
2 


- "IT 


And Jokes about the Table fy; 


that repeat. Fs 3 11 

| Muir) 

Then again toſs our Bow „ C 
To all kind, Girls, ee. | 


i. lazy great Ones of the Town, 
aul Nig! Nig | 


ht awa Fry - n 

e bey, he - SGT} SO: 14753 1 627 
"Till gouty, gouty, — t d: n 
iii Works ſuch Vigour give. 
That nightly Sports we oft _ POW, b tail 

And kiſs our Dames 59] wind 
Wich ſtronger Flames, . ee Git e > 
Than any Prince alive. - "ag 
Then again + iu our Bowls, with rue ** a Honour, 

g Girls, Wurm 


- 
= 
La 
a 


Py 2 1 
. %# 
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r IF 181 


ene cxxxv. Falk no mare of Whig, cl 
1 uni! 1189 Ae 
OW bleft are r 2h PORE 1 
Who never toll for Treaſure ? 
We know no Care, buthow tofhare/ 7) » 32 
Each Day'sſuccefſive Pleaſure. 


A fig for gaudy Faſhions, 933 nia Ce 
No wantot C hes oppoſes e otra Af 
e with Ts. Mt"; 


g Y 34% A 

ee l. > Fu S lodves Aion oth: 

922 KC. 195 0 L207 twee 
dn 1 8 anne 

With which they ſpoitcack aue _—_ Antica al 

No Parch or Paint our Beauties tant; Meir dT 


: 

- * ,- 

We live in ſimple Nature. 17 25 4. Met 
Drink away, &c.” 1 OOO 


No Cholick, Spleen, or Vapours, 9» OE 
At Morn or Ey ning teazens; ©! Ane A 

We drink not Tea, or Ratifee; LOT 1 00 Di YE fi 121 bu 
When fick, eee ab vit 


"I * Xx 0 - 7 * 
Drink away, Kc. = g SS Si. LA 3 4: Y £ i | 
Ww 


Wint Lathnan is private, 1. n 
By Nature's ſoft | IE 360 T5191 
Wethink no Crime, — pris, 3 3H 
To kiſs withouta Licence: wg Ty | 
Drink may, c 44 5 intl 


We know no Shame, or Scandal, x . 2 5 
The Beggars Law befriends up" bd fait 
We all agee m Liberty, {3 474.72 ee ee, 
W Ins 4 Wo 
Drink away, &c. Nies zt 2 84 * SONG 


N at " G 


"Wy ns e MISTBULANE: | 
wes "hes Teri EO TRAXD ono 


be, Oer ante menen 1 | 
D away, &e. 2 Dee deld E 


ur rn od 
15 


[Sox's CXXXVE. "A Cobler they 


"7" 


> 2008? * 
| v Zr Nymphs, and ye Bana hoes 14 
Wo wick Faſſion en , without ee leave” 8 
e 
Was foil'd by a Girl, * 
Derry down, &c. i101 2 * dan 76) A5 A 


Reatirigs l 


Creſts, Motto's, Sup new. be. 1 


en e Niere 
—— t a whole Ev ning, Fe t 
Tell whobegot whom, rothe end of the Cha 90 85 

Derry down, &c. EW Hibs) Tl n 
r 
That Man aud That fue proſe. Lav 7 


Aeg 20 4% A odd of 
A Damſel he choſe, not too lav of belief, pl 46 7044.74 
And fain would be deem'd her Admiter in en Ani e 
Heblazor'd his Suit, and the ſu mot his Nale. 
Was, his Coat and her Coat, W PAL 
Derry down, CE. ev He 2 be 3 38d WW 
Indifferent Style, to tie faltertheNooſs, 105 4 v4 
= next would attaekrher in. ſuft Billet — on ni; 05 
His Argent and Sable were laid aſule quite, Gn i oer 
1 — HR | 
Derry down, &c Jha? to md oa word » 77 
Againſt much ri d ett * 
Or who would have thought it was eee = 
His Pain to relieve, and his Deſire, | 
The Lady agreed to join hands with the Squire . 


et . N The 
x ; . 4 


63 * 
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The Squire, in a fret, that the Jeſt went 6 far, 
Confider'd with ſpeed how to put in « H. 

His Words bound him not, Mice Hers did not wn 
And that is plain Law, becauſe Miſs is a Minor, 


Derry down, &c. 4% 9 
age 0 Thatitie Land our ted 
If — wy is Minor may not bea Hard, 
In Law then confiding, ſhe took it upon her, 


By Juſtice to mend thee gan 2 | 


down, See 8 e 
| She handled hirt ſo, hat att Is "It 
Have been in his Coat, A. ſo nd fr Ramps m7 8 
She made him N mp'd Argent and Or, | 
nn „ele, +8 


Derry down, & 15 
Ye Heralds, 3 from the time of the Namens 
In all your Records, ſuch a baſe, e 
Or if without inſtance the caſe is we touch on, 
Let this be . —_— A 


Sou cXxxxVII. Fill al the Gln. A. 


ILL all the Glaſſch, Gl em high, #1 bi 
Drink, drink, and defy al Power but Love: 

Wine gives the Slave his Liberty; 

But Love makes Sue ofthundering Fore. by 6160 
Drink, drink, away, _ * 19 wy Lad th, 
Make a Night of the Day, R 

"Tis Nectar, fis Liquor ne, Iban: Fe \fy 
The Pleaſures of Life, | 
Free from Anguiſh and Strife, 

Are owing to Love, and good Wine. 


Sono CXXXVIII. Chlee 2 6. 


CN bal. and foward, and fwvore,.... 


And puſh'd me rud from her 8 
I card her faithleſs, jiltiog- Shore BN 


N to me of Honour: zwo "7% 4 
Ga : Bat 


K 


. 


— 


| 
' 
| 
1 
| 
. 
| , 


* 
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| Sonxc CXX 


Anda Pyday Night, Twas, by right, 


— 


Bat when 1 roſe, a would be gone 
She cry'd, Nay, whithergoyet | 
Young Damen, Ray ; now we're alone,” 
Do what you will with CH. en bol. 


8 ENS s & 
XX. Gs vind the Vicar of 


our Town,” 


2 O vind the Vicar of Tuumton· Dan, Dee e 

| And hell —_ the Banes were aſked; 40 r \ 
Aggod rat Cs a he ver's Pains, is ho ab 512 
"And ent home ins Balket, | 


+» 


* 
= 
* 21 


11 


J werea Maiden; | .. 
And now ſhe's run with a Soldier to Towns  _ 
TT endden; 
W Form: 
Sing heydledorn, deydledom, cuduen. | = = 4320 
And a dainty Brood of chicken 
herſelf a Canvas Smock, 3 2 
Andnck'd irupiotheKitchen; oo 


ha och „ 
With a Bumpkin Pair of Breeches: Ve RT yg 


44 "VERA 9982 5 19 ur 
Would have made me herown; ; 12 


Heydon, dudden, crudden, Tom: 5 Bel 


Before Il endure theſe e e mene e 
Or elſe a Rope in adoleomeWel 
For I never can bear theſe Crofſes: = Hr I 
Orr go to fome Beacon high, .. 
For ich lam Wel wooden, oo | 
Andthrow my zelf down, her Kindneſs to tt 7. “/ 
if the can think tis a better Trade, * 


I'll take a Hatchet and bang _— 
IR 


* * | 4 | \ * 


This ſhootivg of Guns, and flatungs s- 202 | 
ing + % R 
42 Ag : | 
7 5 . | 

9 k 8 1 
- 2 5 


— 9 
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- She'll find herzelf bur u Htople Jade, 3s; up brody 
For there's more ta be got by a | 
I ne'er ſhall beg without a Leg, 
Nor occaſion have vera Wooden; 
Nor Cripple become, 


2 vollowing a Drum. en * | 

Alen * tray PAY 15 1 1 | 
| Hides, ul . n ace Tem: ü e ee = 
6 5 cudden. 1 3: IF, | 3.4 | 


800 CXL. oel . ob ue are, 0 


S Damon late with Chibe fat, 
They talk'd of um tous Blifſes; © 

hin s he faid, which ſhe repaid, 

ngSmiles and Kills. 2 3.6, eZ 

wa — Tongue, of Love be ſhag ; ug 4 SER 
She thank d him for his Ditty: ehe 4 


„ 9 
ww 13135359 


os 


But ſaid, one Day ihe heard bios ay, + „ heli ' 
The Flute was mighty pretty. fi. vob 

Young Damon, who her Meaning knew, OTA 
Took out his Pipe to nee 

And while he ſtrove with Wanton Lore, n 
And fprightly Airs, to Warm ber: 

She be d the Swain, to play one Strain, © by © 

F 

Whole killing Sound w v PENS 
enen . 0 

| Eagerto do's, he takes the Flute, jy col 7. Wy, 
And ev'ry Accent traces; * AP 


Love vickling Ane his Fingers flew, I att nh 4 
And whiſper'd tw 0105.71 teh of 
He play'd his part ary . — *, 


Expecting Praiſes after; „ 
But ſne, inſtead of falling dead, hie 
Burſt out into a Laughter, J 
Taking the hint, as Chlos meant, $i 6/5314; 66 V5 


3 My Dear, be eaſf rs. | ales; 
4 G3 1 here 


45% kin iron, Gl once more, 


— 9 — — — ä 


126 THE e — . 


I have a Flute which, yt mute, ag 
May play « Tune phaſe ye, 
Then don he hid the charming r * 5 eh 1 
Mee dere 


He play'd again, and tho” each Strain os Pn 


Was filent, yet twas killing, 


Fair Chloeſoon approv'd'the Tune, 
And vow'd.he play'd divinely; 


_ exceeding finely : 


jute is good that's e W 1 02 
8 8 T own, the neateſt; >; 
Yer ne ertheleſi I muſt confeſs, - es Ox Ws. 


The ent Flute's the fwectelt. | e 


Son CXLI. In London Toon; — : 


N London Town, there liys veel known, | _—_ 
A Doctor, old aud wary; «Ln 
A Daughter fair was all his Care, Arbe 
Howto dipole and many. C 
This Daughter The, as all agree, $24 21s u dere 
Was wond'rous negt and pretty; 48 
Ye Parents dear, I pray Tow nas, * W 
And liften unto my Dx. MERE, 


The Doctor bent with full Intent; - 


A Country "Squire thould haverbery © 


For he had Pence, inſtead of 


Which gain'd this old Man's F aveur. ] 


"The Daughter ſhe, would not agree, HY 091 6A 


This was no Match for Kitty © 
Ye Maidens all, too apt to fal, pod Bird; | 
Come liſten unto, my Ditty. 


A neighd'ring Spark, a Lawyer's Clerk, ie 
This fair Majd's Heart obtained; | 1-36-44 
With Love and Truth, the g e Youth, Aa 
Allher Affections gain IP 
The Doctor he — . 3 
3 Renn 12 
5H Ye 


CY 


| Where can ſhe be, can you — 


* 


2 Faser tt n . 


Ye Lovers true, although but few, _ e 13 


Come liſten unto my P:... 8 s 
The Squire addreſ d, the Deen eau. * iH N. 
But could not bring her oV rr 
She each defies, and both denies} OG 
Nor will ſhe loſe her Lover: N 
The Lover flew, when this he knew : 8 
And runs away with iy gn 
Thus ſoon, my Love, I hope to prove 
end this my Ditt x. LA þ 


So CXLII. Say, Shipherd, 10. 


ATAY, Shepherd, ſtay; 1 I priiic wp 1 5 ks 2 
Did not you ſee her go — * | 
N 


Alas ¶ Eve loſt my Sheph erdeſs!. 


27 4 Boer 1 
I fear ſome Satyr has betray e 155 v ink} 
M warring Nymph out 201 the Shage'. £2 


woe is me, lam undone }: :- q OY (1: HSE 904 5 J 
For in the Shade ſhe was my Sun. | 
The: eee eee 120 ou 
Strive to ſalute her — . _— 
Nay, be cott te Ef A Shoe, 1 5 8 bw 
TO FOO. and the Daily" too 25 ee 
Oh! woe is me! what mull 1 do? $1 SEV, + 
222 muſt I comp pn ye ch is ; 1440 
' Methinks the Valleys, cry -Sorbears r,, 
And ſighing ſay, 8 wil © as 0 
Or L eee aa „i 4.9.25 
. Where may the be, a TE 07 X 6-07-P 
| Where may I find my Sbepherdels ? e 
| © 


Sou CXLIII. Hang Pletal, 


OUNG Philoree N * RO 2 mag 
And Celia met, 1 8 29'v 0 wh 8f6 
Wasen Groves 6 The 


* 
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oO r 


— 7 3 bf 9 
The am'rous Bo AH. Me gaben t 2 SvobiivY 


Still agh'd, and talk d of Live. vor entf Te Ai corn) 


Her Air, her Grace; ww BY 14: :t or blogs 100 
Her lovely charming rt 2 


8 - 

And ſwore ſhe was -- ot oft [or anon ME 

The brighteſt Laß, ine e vol 2d 
That tript it on the Green. vews einm En 


* Ay Moy 
2 J 1 nal ar 1 © 


With ſkilful Tongue, 150 5 zin: 10 154 240 T 


The Shepherd a g 1 
Sa ban br s R, WLIX2 6202. 


. E; 9 
Sl N 


nor p. en ame 7 


Th' Ne renn Ry 

With corn Air, ” wg; a ; | wy — en vw 
ill mock'd the Love-Gick W 25 phy 

And while he bald, 75 N 8 no} 129} J 

She ſtill reply d, 11. 9 A [ A not KW VN 
Ive Pleaſure in 4 2 (14) 114 fit r DW 100 


aer 26) 05:2 983 — 


| Sono CXLIVI 759% —_ 


4 ald of * 8 5 

* See e 2 525 
Whoſe 88 T. he cz 20 

Wich Pride ſwells r fails w Tom 7 ow 10 

May I preſume you'll lend an Ear; © 15 Aum _ 8 
T _ r bl Sonetoet.””. ls och endo} 

Oo an 204 7 1155 ens. v words]! kink 


But kt, wy Fair, you ſhould/look cod 10 
Cry Piſh, and * me rudes/ 111. _—_ i Au od w : 
Or think that ! dare be — 0123 0 ? oſt yam 912d Wy 

My Paſſion to intruder». em nal WE 
It is not for myſelf I ſue, | - 


. 2 Trees e ent 4 X ou ho? 


Since late on Ji, filver Stream, Sui A 4] 0 . 


Your fatal Form was ſeen; © 45 rh wi! bak 
«FT > 2 8 ad le 
» ” 
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Some Juckleſs Trees in rates Wood Minit; 

f e e n 
No more their leafy Honours pread, W 
But . | 


- 
+-- 
* 


**. il, e. ent 
"Tis faid, chat with « Look moſt queer, 1 111 EE 
The Dotards peepio ſtood: . e 
No Prieſt, with more lens Leer, Nee dat N. 
Con Nun c er view'd; * 
"Nay, that they ruſh'd into the Flood - . 


Were e er | l IE: 1 l 


*. . &G ou 126 a 
How then can all . num'rous Banda ö 
Of Lovers not deſpair? . -— 
When Hearts of Oak cannot withſtand | Nannen 
A Face ſo wond'rous fair: e n 
Since i Though our Breaſt no Pity's found, 171g Fr | 
Sov ang, or Oakes were drown'd - We 
Fa, al, &c. A 11 
Well did the Poets am'rous 8 


Stile you, The Publick Care: | 
For all our Country — long, 
Will dread the py fling Fair: 
Think, what wi ö 
Now Newnham Woods are fir d 9 F 
Fa, la, &c. | a 
In pity to our Woods, reſtrain n AY 
The Lightning of your Eyes 
Since at each Glance upon the Plains 
* Some blaſted Foreſt lies: 4 e 26) 7 k 
Wa a e. N 4H ' 
You'll ruin our 3 1 
EO If fill, "66 Deftruthion bent „ 
Fark "You'll uſe your Power to kill; e 
On Chrift-Church Elms your Fire be Nr 85 


1 Let m your Vengeance feel: LAH 
Ws * The Owner of Nownkim un.. 
| 323987 $ | 6G 5 1 


I 


* 


he 40g — $1 3 ITY his 
The am'rous Boy, 22d 10s 997 ravint oy 


Still ſigh'd. and tal a N Wahre ien 


He prais'd het ee Bernd WT 


: 
Her Air, her Graces, $348 
. Her lovely charming : 3 441, Mats »4Z 
W ood wn ls 


| The brighteſt Laß, Bay wait ved 
That tript it on the Green, vews aint EH 
— 525 In noc 
With fkilful Tongue, \ (8 A\ zin: . 2 * 21 T 
The Shepherd ſang, DA 


7 
us 


— 


And told a IN N e 
5 1 1 * * * " 
Dutt all his A | -_ 2 : 


Prov'd vain, nor could y e eee. 180 | 
Th infaleing Fa. Fry ky 7 
moe e s + * S12G WW 
With Kernel n A oy 

"Still mock'd the Love-ſick 8 e hs 0 IVs ar 
And while he bd, 1412 »iot 1291 FT 
She ſtill repl Heino ME Be r VN 
—— 9 yt en ANA 12 e da T's) 
Ns ya EW gel 25. £2 28 at 21 


Sono CXLIVL-Toww Mes! wy 
Hile you, my charning 8. 28 320 en of sir 


Nerd re xd N 
e 1 Muſe. 2 
Whoſe Preſence d oy Fea ear 


ecks wit 
With Pride ſwells N= 2 og | the Plain, 10 


May I preſume you'll lend an Ea, Ant 1 Num od 10 
T0 me 2 humble 7 N al Ich e An "1227 
„„ N gaidgit bunk 


But leſt, my Fair, ; you ſhoul fl oo: cal; lied zen vr | 
Cry Piſh, and W nizgmo? 1 um c 10 
Or think that 1 dare be Dal, eg 54 ot yam 219d VV 


My Paſhon to intruderfys ts em and 


It is not for myſelf I ſuc, 
- But for ſame Trees Rat dls for. 


Mae entire duo 
Since late on 16, filver Midas" 18 2 

Tour fatal Form was ſeen; 5 ww 8 0 „ 
«Tr > 8 99619 LANE 


» > 
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Some luckleſs Trees in Nownban Wood bad © Vs 

_ _- (Till then full fair aud | Ford wen 
No more their leafy Honours led CN B+ 20218 
But nes, and Leng et nd 


Fa, la, &c. 9 e 


Tis faid, that with a Look moſt queer, te 15 
The Dotards peepin ſtood; t %% til 
No Prieſt, with more civious Leer, Nee Los vor. 
Con Nun &er. view'd; | GW" 5. 
"Nay, that ruſh'd into the Flood : Wl” 
Were Cer fi W TEE 
Fa, la, & K. 6158 ö 


How then en n your m our num*rous Band 
Of Lovers not deſpair? N | 

When Hearts of Oak cannot withſtand | Nn 

A Face ſo wond'rous fair: en een 

| Since in your Breaſt no Pity's found, BCE 7 - s 

Though Lovers hang, or Oakes were drew d. 1 Co 

= Y > a nad ts {HET | 


Well did the Poet's am'rous Song, 
Stile you, The Public Care: © 
For all our Country „ 1-0 net 
bg le ya de 
Think, what wi „ 
. * 


— — — ͤ ́ö̈öUwkmj4——— = a 


| Fa, la, &c. 
In pity to our Woods, reſtrain Y a 
The Light'ning of your Eyes; 7. ĩ 
Since at each Glance upon the Plain, ys TNT © ; 
oy Some blaſted Foreſtiesr rh EDEN 
If you proceed, my lov 
Tanne en poetic . W 
Fa, la, &c. | _ { 4848 & 
55 on fell DeſtruQtion bent + ns ar 
You'll uſe your Power to kill; „ 
On Chrift-Church Elms your Fre be hens 1 
4 Let zem your Vengeance 1 4 44 OT 
| * The om of Newnham md. i 
3467 0 | G5 K Ns 


© 
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No better Fate ti them. is due. Men gra? 
They know err. HIT) 
Fa, ia, &c. 5 MNoom 5 
V+ Bone Xl x. Plat are 2 5 
| Locks are ſporting; __ 
| Warbling 1 8 | 
| Joy and Pleaſure, without — 2 11 
- - Kindly hail the glorious Spring. TT N 85 
| . Flocks are bleating, . * Ys Lo 
| Valleys Daa cid back 3 1 
1 inging, Pip 57 8 2 — . 
| \ W 


v "1 


| Sono CXLYV. Wk TT ag 
WI woman eould de, e bes | 


Vet do allT can, | 
J find I love him, and the' he flies me; bt 9 * 4 
Still, ſtill he's the Man, Ine 


When to him Iran; 2 


und, and he kiſe'd me, chan who could ara. ' 


1 
| I cau he him — Ma, 


So civil a 2 


The next Da ons to athird 8 kinds - 
I rated him ſou RP 


Zo tht me de h at I cany * I 

Still, ſtill he's the Man. by 2 2 n y 
| Allthe World bids me beware of his an, 2 6 
I do What I can; Sar 7 

But he has taken ſuch hold of wy Heart, N ' 

I doubt he's the Man, 2 

So ſweet are his Kiſſes, r al] | 

Tho' he may have his Faults, to dem am blind, * 
Nor can more chan I can; n 4 
* Keil, Rill nn | 30e „ 


£ 


l be erk 15 


17 * $16 2 — #; 


Son Gl VI Yorkſhire + Tak.” 


OMKE hicher, an r- 
oo Hay give your n 
1 n 
reg a down, down, — a. 


begebe Name 1 cl 
But ſuppoſe I do not, it will do full as 


Whoſe Wute did all Twkſbi in Beauty « 
With a down, &c. 


Her Texture fo perfett, kar By > lack as e | 

Her Hair, curling ſhone, and li © Jer 0nd ſhow, 1 

Which en thing belove. 
32 e 4 4 


ſprightly young Sp park the had! ſnütgen d deep], 

he Quiet, nor Night could he ſleep 

Which. — him think how to her BY he Wale. 
With a down, Re. 


Aſſiſtance he wanted, n 4 
His Mind to a other, beſure a good Friend: 


Who faid, Fear nat, Warr, thou That ry thy = 
Hab a dowd, Ke. 


| 4 | "+ 
Ia — drefs out, Aue gay, by 
Fl venture my Life on't, *rwill be a ſure Way, 1 
Tf een nnr. 47 
With @ down, Ke. 55 eite d 
4 


Aud thilto the.Parſon's this Couple * en: | 
Dear Doctor, ſays Frank, here's a a rac to ad fir "SN 
Which/Office perform'd, I ſhall gratel * own. 

With 4 down, dc. 


Thie Lady thithog has en en GUY,” 
ud all my Addreſſes ſo often deny d, 

Wil now make me happy, by being my Biide. 
With adovn, &c. 86 


Il 
| 


| ut here Res the Hard hip; "we carr't, Roe 


No ſooner in Bed then, but whh abold Grace, 


Confounded the lay y. 8 peak, 
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N ö pal che canonical Hour, faid he, 4 . 


And till the next Morning 
And then Fil N yoo, 
With a down, &c. 


Joys Brink, 1 confeſs, gig Ic perfes 


ou know it can't 
11 © 


90 f ) 
et to the nent Town fe 4 io 


ng to- N 
10h a down; c.. | n Kh oo 


Take no * that, dir, ken abus ir (hall be. Me þ 
The Lady, If {be thinks it fit, to get 0 


Shall lie witk m 3 and yu with W020 
With a down, 45 tot x ail Wn 


_ 


SA ©. 
nen 


838 44 in what 
1 , you now mt 


erous Kindneſs with Thinks to repay. 
— Iz Se. | 4. ah 
this being agread0n, both Sides did conſent, {bu + 
To put the Glaſs round, and the Evening was ſpent 
In Mirth and good Chear, hes nn wee 
With a down, KC. . 2. NM 


Wut, Tull of Deſire, thus open'd the Caſe; 


Dear Madam, ſays he, I muſt - then did embrace, 
Hab a down, kec. 


1 


1 


To think how theſe Wags had deceiv d I her and Dick N 


But at laſt ſhe was pleas with the Fralick and Trick. 
With a donn, &c. 


Hie pleas d her ſo well, ani ſhely, 


Contriving and plotting for his longer Stay, 


Which thus to 20 H ſhe form'd the os Dat. 
With « down, &c. 


This Lady, my deareſt, kak Night full of Cet, 
Oft hu d me, and told me, I can't for my Life 
Conſent, tho I've * him 1 be * Joe. 

WA . wes 15 * 
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Wee ſaid ſhe, and then freely went on, 
Tho' I love him, my Heart tells me 1 muſt be 83 
Af bo. the poor Plan, vodka ww. may be . 
With a down, &c. HIV R 


Now, how to prevent this, II chink of a Way. 
If 1 can perſuade her ſome Time for to ſtay : 


And that's a good Office, * l 
With a down, &c. 11817 Fits; 171 


"Tis ſo, my dear Creatars/ daran eli pen cn, * 
To pleaſe her, and bring her to Humour again; + 1 | 
And I'll do my beſt to A et r ge 2 | 
Hub a down, &c. * | 


The Plot ſo well taken, made boch eee ; 
All Night, and all Day too, whenever they found 


n for ae Nr ert be crowd. © | 
With a down, Re. A 


And thus my Friend Watz his fu Swing did 

The Wife too in \ Tranſport a whole Week did reign, 

And the Man, ne'er the worſe, 8 2 
With a down, NK. 


Sons CXLVIN. Charts of Seed. 


\ © ME, jolly Bacchus, God'of Wine, 1 5 
Crown this Night with Pleaſure: | ** 

Let none at Cares of Life repine, * 
Todeſtroy our Pleaſure : - * Re 
Fill up the mighty pans ect Bowl, 15 + A 
That ev'ry true and loy 4 #1 
May drink, and ＋ ayie 1 8 controul. E 
0 ſupport our Pleaſt 1 


Thus, maj hty Bacchus, tate has be if a bar 
Guard to our Pleaſure; | | 

That under thy Protection, we Wo” 
Mar enjoy-new Pleaſure? SHA 
And, as the Hours glide away, „ 7 a 

We'll in thy Name invoke their * PX 2 
- And ting "thy Fraifes, thatewe may 
Live and dic with — 


: _ —S * I * 9 : 


F 7 R vo iter Af. 


122 © 4 
= sone cxIAx. — | 
| olly. 14 I EIA UN 
mL the Town's agrees that 7 
Beftdiyerts our Melancholy, | uf wp 
Let us tout the Lale; Gs 1 NG 
Heedleſs of the Time and Treaſure, . 
Spent on her who giv res Such Pleaſure; £543 v7 ff 0 21 
Drink, > ch t the Glaſs, 12 28 at: $99 0 
; Drink, l MID if I tak. 
Polly's Charms re e w_—_ 2 e 
a chearful, grave, and penſive. OT | 
ly thee Power, equa hls Power obey; * k 
In a Bed, or o'er a Bottle, As 
Full of Wit, and am'rous Prattle, - 5/6 
Pretty Polly's 210 gas Eo rnd he, 
| N ways gay. Bos oe 41 £ 
- Sono CI. e 
ng Virgins love Pleaſure, + 
? | 
Abd both alike ſtudy to heighten whe Maire 5 
Their Hearts they will rifle, 8 
For ey'ry new Trifle; _ $1 
And when in their Tera al in Love foe x Song + 
Hut foon as they marry, _ 
" Andfind things age cli, | 
Ohh how b, that were not mare wary 
luſtead of of Oi — 7 4 
OS. | " 
their Live after deg gen dog, 
* 
Son CLI. Of all Comforts 1 lere. 1 
F all the States in Life ſo. various, 
M e fure is moſt precariouss WW: ill} TarA 
"Tis a Maze fo ſtrangely Winding 
3 Sh , 


"Tis 1 


— * g 
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Tis an Action ſo ſevere, 
That nought but Drath 


Tet risidledt. 


| Mun from Wedlock free, f 
Who knows to 5 e AMA 
6 n r =] 
| How = 
We hold e bet dr ul of Mey. * 


Song CLn. Lach Minute, 


S.Chloris, fu of Mrmleb Thought, | r 

Beneath a Myrtle hy, FAR | | jt * 
Kind Love a youth herd n 
| To pal the Time g, | dle. $568 


She bluſ?d to be encunterd W. een 
And chid the amroussw amn 8 
But as ihe firove e and.ge, = | 4 1 
He pull'd her down again. . ; "7 rp 


A ſudden Paſſion ſeiz'd her Nan, | 
In ſpite of her Diſdain ; 3 
She found a Pulſe in iy Part, 5 

And Love in ev'ry Vein. 


ä Ah Gods! fd they what Charms ave bete, 
That conquer and ſurprize Þ © 


Ohl let me for you pleaſe, 8 Th 
I have no Power to riſe. +2 16 


She fainting ſpoke, andtremblingley,. > 
For fear he ſhould comply; oy, tet oe Tus 


Her Looks and Eyes her Heart betray, 3 
And gave her Tongue rern 


Thus ſbe, who Princes ay ; 
With all their Pomp and Train, nin 
Was in the lucky Minute FM Win 
And pede i Swain, N 135 


— — 8 
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r 10 i 8 
Sons clan Len Ambition, 8e. w_— {| 


Aan 
DL Ambition 858 Ins ” 155 5 25 
| Thou wer't born o'er Men to to reign, - | 
Nat to follow Flocks d 
| Scorn thy Crook, and ve the Plain, © 
Crowns Tl thrown beneath thy Feet, - 
: 1 of Kings Thall tread ; 8 
| 2 boy ys. Joys an meet 
; hich Way &er thy Fancy's led... 
Let not Toils of [Twp fright, 
| wing hoot ap r 
Thou ſhalt only know Delight, 22 
All the Joy, but not the Care. We 
| Shepherd, if thov'lt yi el the Prize, f 5 1 
= For the Bleſſings I beſtowy : ee 
| Joyful Il aſcend 5 Skies, S 
Herr * 7 f 


Sone CLIV. Hann Graves. 1 


* y. hippy Groves! | 2 
= of our tender Loves! | 
| x OF! haps „ happy. Shade, 
- - Where io Loves 3 
Bluſhin ing, melting, dying s 
| e 1 
| pr _ n 9 | 
nd al, ad — 
3 ce e ; | 
And forſakes the ſhady Groves: 
When I ſpeak of mutual Joys, A | 
Knows not what' I mean : 239 13 SUR 
Wanton Glances, fond Careſſes, . 
Now no more are ſeen, n 3 
| Since the falſe, deluding Fair, Eo 
| 5 5 * 


ak . 
* 


1 
8 
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; Mourn, Nym hs that $ e 
IN gn der was mT 17 oof 
ſecret Wound ſhe May 


Sono CI. V. e l 


Ame FE | 
The Streamers waving in the Wind, Kd.” 
When black-ey'd Suſan came aboard, 8 
Ok! where hall 1 my thus Toye kind? n 
8 ye jovial Sailors, tell me true, ri 
nf my Five Jellies Gil ede Crew. r 


William, who high upon the Tu 
| Kock d with 12 * die 267 
Soon as her well-known: Voice he heard, 18 te 1 999 
* He light'd,' and caſt his Ryet below: : 1: | 
The Cord ſlides ſwiftly. through his glowing Hands 
And (quick a Lighraltte) 00 Deck he ſtands, ':/ 
So the ſweet Lark, high-pois'd in Air, | | 
Shuts cloſe hie Pinions to his Breaſt © | 17 oro: 
(If Ehance' his Mate's ſhrill Call he hear) . » 
And drops at once into her Neſt. 1 2 
The nobleſt Captain in the Britiſh Fleet, 5 155 
Might envy William's Lig thoke Kills Fee, Po 
O Suſan, Suſan! lovely Derr, . 


My Vows tall ever true rerrainy, | tk yi 
Let me kiſs off that falling Ta: U yitt ws th N. 
| We only part to meet agai 
| Change as ye liſt, ye Winds, - my la 7% 
1 The faithful Compaſs that {ill Points do 


Believe lieve not What the Landmeg aß, 
with Doubts * — 2 MN V's 
1 tell es Sailors, when war, 
In ev'ry Port a Miſtreſs find: | | 
Ves, yes, believe them when they tell thee i, 
Far n _ 


* 8 2 


7648 * Vo "Y A tete 


n * 7 20 


e ; ET ed} 

2 yes are ſeem in Diamond, bright; 20 ar AT 

cath is ric Ie Baer 
"IC: Skin is Trory — OE 


Thus every beauteous Object that I view, 
Wakes in my Sou ſore Charni bf lovely $42. 


Though Battle call me from thy Arms; of bo. 
WP not my pretty S mr n 
ugh Cannons roar, yet © from Harms, N 4 mat 5 
William ſhall to his return-: ' / dv 40 
1 turns aſide the Balls that round weſly, 20 


Leſt precious Tears Hanks crop from: fyiny's Tye. 11 
The Boatſwain gave the dreadful Word, 7 AER 


Sails th boding Boloi fares) 
on — aboard: vw. 121 25 1008 


der Kid, ſhe figh'd; de hash tile Heb, 15 "= 

ting Boat unwilling row Land, F267 
; Alt ſhe cries, apes ON 2422p) bnA 
" nas) «T1 on | 


Song cyl Tranforted with Pleurt | 
ery o £5 6, l 44 
rn i; ier! F 0 iT 
I gaze on my Treaſure, ; ... £ 
raviſh my Sight, and raviſh my n 
While ſhe, gaily imiling, 


wy Anguiſh begulling, - E Dp 
Augments my Delight, f 


22 ener pus 
How bleſt i 18 the 9 3 of 2 * 4 2 © 47 ai 
Whoſe Torments pot cn $ ear 
His Fears and his Pain, his Fears and bis Pain. "Xo 
When Beauty relemting, „ , 
_ : $7 £ fe 
R l nnd D „lr 
4 = 14 2 
19 Tok l 2 was . 
| 'Sone 
1 


. 


: 


Contented, when Death a 1655 
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800 CLVIL 1 was 2 Biggar, 


HILST Diſcord and Eavy. . T. L 
W In mighty * * 41 * 
Beggar lives at * 
web his homely Cat: N 
And « begging we-will ge, W oil, . Pp 
4 * 5 a7 
MY roo 21634 $ 49 3 
No Taxes oppreſs us, . | 
Nor Honours rack our Bain 
Stare Maxims ne'er perlt un, e 
Nor Parties giye us rn. Acht l Þ 28D 
And a begging, &. Thad KEY, 
Exempt from all Dons Ur rs oi 1dr at 
We n n e ee e 
Nor care much to 43 — N * 
Anda begging, N. uc tar 


Wiwwedi-we "4 :$t5hS 1 2 i 
Me ſeldom r in lot ed lore an OT | 
8 42 WOO ener, 

To- morrow beg for more. 


4e, Ke, 


We live as we lg, f TY” 3 N 
And ſkulk beneath the Law * eas e 

For none but a Beggar 1 
Should 1 „„ * peas 

And a begging, &c. ane 


4% 
on 


Through Age approaches nigh ; N , - ; 


In Pleaſure thus we live, ts 
And with Pleaſure thus we dis. COMER, 
And a begging, TT e 4 ren 

* l N. $f as | PN 80 0 

* nn lee eie . 


— 


3 
wl 


The Lover calls Nonſenſe his — 


Onſenſical Folks, 
To hear à nonſenſical 


= 4 


; #4 
J x 


Whoſe Charm's a nonſenſical T 


"149 THE VOCAL MISCELLANY. 


Song A. VIII. aufer OY &c. | 
M* 


* 


Were there no nonſenſical Fights, þ n 


The Women would want what to ſay; 


The Poets want fomething to write, 


And the Actors want Farces to * 


Nonſenſe ſo reigus in this Age, 
Both over the Noble and Sit. 
The Town ſends a ſhare on the eue 


and cach Aſs ſets up for a Wit. LI 


When ſmit by the amorous 
Always gaining with that, the firſt uſe” 


Of the Lady's nonſenſical Toy. 57 du 
The Parſons their Nonſenſe will — 


To pious nonſenſical Fools; 


To nonſenſical, . 
The Vulgar their Non ar. ory ills 


And let their Opinions be had, 


In Matters concerning the State 


And negle& for a Party _ 


A ſcribling Poet with LY as 
For à Dinner will Nobles af 


Tho“ his Wit is as thin as his | en 


Or rather as bare as his Purſe. 
A Parliament-Member ſometimes 


May make a nonſenfical Speech: ' 


The Whigs may the Tories * Crimes, 
For nonſenſical Reaſons impeach. 


Debates full of Nonſenſe will riſe, 
Upon a nonſenfical Theme, : 
opens 
do their own Nonſenſe eſteem. 


9 


* 1 o I o 
. * 
* * . 
- 
** 
"+ XX * 
* 
. 0 1 = 
TI” - 1 5 


© Worn Ladies choice Secrets will och,” 2. * 


THE VOCAL MISCELLANY. 141 


Since Nonſenſe is grown ſuch a Charm, $14 

With the Ladies, the Beaus, and the Poet, | (*. 

Let each one his Reaſon alarm, | N. ale 
. r e An 


i CLIX. 7; Gods, vm W 


God, yegwrero mes Wits, | 9 2.42 * 

"Gn rwonted Favour, 502 1 

Tobe the Comfort of my K 1% W A 
And I was glad to have her. $71 IVE ava” adi 


Ci : * . 
But if your Providence dixi neee. 


js. 
0 


£VJ 


* 


For greater Bliſs deſign her, 
To obey your Will at any time, 
Iam ready to aa ry | 
8 J z # F315 & | 


Song CLX. Ben Pepe 


* etty Parrot, ſay, when I wasaway, BILE # wr 6 
eee 3 N 
What at home was doing? 122 
With Chat and Play, en 
We are gay, | enn 
Night Day, 2 ES $4.4 24 | 
Good Cheer and Mirth renewing ; . 
Singing, laughing all, like pretty, greet Poll, WOE ay 


Was no Fop ſo rude, boldly to intrude, by 1 72 
And like a Lover wou'd, „ 
Court, n e 


8 
— 


— 


 . Near her wasalwayeready, e 
Ever, ever at hur Call, like pretty, pretty Poll. 

Tell me, with what Air, he approach'd the 1 990 

And how — armaaeea In 


N un. R * 
„„ 4 — = _— - : 
- = 
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l Atte 9 2 

e, 

A WU 2 

Mieses IDO DU 40 2 
L. 1 bx? Ib 7 > ln 
5 „ lang latter d: W 

il receiv/d in all, like prey, fem Poll. 5 gg: 


TH AE 

Did fr yo can zt the cloſe of Day, f 
Or did he ever uſe to tay, / wor Au 
In a Corner dodging? - 4 1 $2703 4 MY TOTUWI F 

The want of Light, WAVE © 2 [197 

When "twas 1 ene d 

S 4 Sig C ; i $5. wh bt * LE fs. 
r — 1 
W e Call, like pretty, Pa. 


„ Sone CXLI. Chery Cha 


A D cep cent, e 
Were w ae Day, | 
And when in Bedthe:Lawbowere „„ 1 


Their Paſtor came tor pr. 


But firſt, he bade each Gueſt depart, 8 N 
Nor ſacred Rites profane; k aw. 
For carnal Eyes ſuch Myſteries, - ue Hal I 
n OE on ann 17 net? 


| Then with « poli Air” > | and pai wp 
Unto the Lord he pray d $ bs py I yk 
That he would Neale Ts to 1 Nn 
To that ſame Man Maid. . F 5. en 


Aud that the Huſhandman might 4 e rt 
Full well the Vine his Wife; | >; bby. wy 
And; likes Vine, ſhe Tall might tine 
About him all hes Life. n 
Sac k- poſſet then he ve them beth). e 
And faid, with liked 6 e 
Bleſt of the Lord! with one accord, 
8 | | 4 


: 2 4 
” 1 


74 
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The 1 then drew acar his Fpomle, 1 
1 py rolific k Balm; ESR Ar e * 2 
ile they ſtrove in ne odd: v ron 1d 

"Ihe Parſon fung Fl. 3 to JL $9 eee 


Sono CLNII. | Matrimony Md. 


F all the ſimple thingswe' 0, V i MA, * | = 
0 a Fl, F 


There's no one Folly is ſo true, 


As that very bad — a Wife: 8 
We're juſt like a Mouſe in's Trap, 2 1 0 Ne ak 
Or Vermin caught in a Gin, a | 
We ſweat and fret, | ef » nd 2.24 
And curſe the ſad Hour we ame in. r* 
I gam d, and drank, and ur. u er R 
Tf a thouſand mad x Bu Pore; | {bl CY | 
I roy'd, and rang'd, deſpis d all Rufe, eu Yanmar | 
But I never was marry'd before? A av 0 agen, | 
This was the worſt Plague cou ene; hh v.09 22th | 
Pm mew'd in a ſmoaky Houte; - „ 116% Mith = 
I ugd to tope a Bottle or two, 5 | 
But nowy tis ſmall Beer witk my Spouſe. - „ 
My 'Qarling Freedom crown'd my Joys, 2 


And I. Seer we nend io mpWay ; rm 
If no L erpſa her Will. ber Voice „on 575 ” 4 550 


Like a Fox that is hamper d, in vain wk 1 
I fret at my Heart and Son #1 eo 08 
Walk to-and fro, the Length of | my Chat. {7 
Then am epa EI gad 
Na. ante N 2 N bud 
£73 Wi 
Sons CLXH: e 9 4] 
I 6 1eful Pipe und . . one I | 
- You dy. won, 1 A eie 


N 3 * W. e {td in * 
AI wi 13 9 A . 

1 1 Parc (od 704 1 
the 5 
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FFF 
To gain my fond Beli YET 4. * * e 

Burow the Srainrorcs oe the Plain, | 0 av bal 

And leaves me full of Grief.” C4 by Gern dos F 


- .- Young with 
SW... R 0x02 
| The Laſſe: about Jac throng, . Mons +1 th of 2 
a 2 A er LW £ 2570 dt oT *. 
In ure ne er was en. ei * 34 9990 on 222 21.7 
A Loon that gave ſuch Pain; ul bed w 12818 
He daily wooes and ſtill & © mi Sold 7 Ait tir Nr 


Till he does all obtain, i &7: Az MIED uma 10 


But ſoon as he hath gain d the Bliſt. n be Yrow! $28 
Away — oil fu 4 AA te pack 


Aud hardly willafſord.a Kiſs, | LR Ira 
by 4 LIT. 77 £9 7 

2 Ts a7 la * th « ba 

Bonny Molly, Moggy, Do BESS th SA ont Das. Þ 01 [ 


Avoid my roving Swain; 8 , mem IVF T9720 + 148 
His wily Tongue, beſure you Mun, Rte at e * AT | 
n ane e 
e 94e of! 25 1 


Sone cx IV. e abe a File. 


>.> a within. of „Town, 
rey Fora . wheathe Grafowes 1 
Ane. * Lees, 
22 7; king if nn 5 | 
Let us fit a li 2 Dear, ind pros, ie . 2 
"Tis a ſultry Day: (3. rt bus © 7 
Heloag had counedithe black-brown Maid, | GT 
— mes Wag, and wou'd deer conſent to weg, 
her piſb and phoo, 362 
And cry, ie ner ſhalt do, E 
I cannot, cannot, cannot, wonnot, ebe. 


He told her, Marriage was grown mere Joke, 0 80 
And that none wedded now, burthe ſcoundre] Folk; rele 
- Yet, my Dear, 7, on vn 

Dat I know not what 1 ail, 1 


* 


"Ss 


[ 


Tee cannot, cannot, wee ee belt. 1 


That you will me Trinkets, fad the — — 


She is the'Cauſe of 'all my Pain; * 8-4 13 ono 4 


| Her Eyes are brighter than the Mid-day Sun. 77"; 411,” 
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I cell dream of Clog and Dogs, .. E 
Wird Bottles at a | of 


But TI give thee Gloves, and a Boy-grace to wear, ... 
«pretty Foal, to ride out and take the A. 


If thou ne er ſand phos, .. 
And cry, it ne er 1 


When my Maiden Treaſure's gone * 
T e to Leader Town, _ n e 18 
And roar eee aft ed or | 
=Y And kiſs for half a .]. = r e | 
Lach drunken Bully oblige for Fay, 7 barks | 
- And earn a hated Livin | 


Let, flloe 
No, no, 3 * 


vor a Wife I'll be to u, 7043 ee 
eee en ee eee | 


Sone CLXY. 1 to 1 Thlas lun 


gt the Elyſian Shade, £4 4 4+ 294 At, | [ug 
my Reſt invade, .. WER 
. Red ar, bk „50 


K HK Sc 
I fly from Cie: cold Diſt, „ et boa hath eim e 
From her Diſdain 1 fly; 


For her alone T die. 8 


Neto 


When he but his radiant Courſe Bad fun. 
When his Meridian Glories gayly ſhine... 7 
And glad all Nature with a W 


1 en ert: g * 
Ah Gtr tas „ 14 


See yonder River's flowing Tide, ragt zog. Ai 5 


6 24 Jum < r 


Which now fo full appeare, 

Thoſe Streams, that do E gle 45 Fa | 
Are nothing but my Tears. Wien 2 pogeHt _.' 
* | 8 -" K+ 5 IS ugh ts Were” | 

igen ; | 9% g | 


— | * — 
— 


4 . 0 " 
- 3 _ * Ag * * . ä 4 * 
. 0 * = 2 88 * 


_ 


1 ADE MISCELLANY. 


There have I wept, * MT could Weep ns more, 
And cure d mine Eyes, when they havs ſhed their Spores 3 
Then like the Clouds that rab the azure Man. : g 


ye Tveaair'd the Flood, to weep it back again, I! 
* . 1 155 . 71 OY 


re cob . | 
ee, is e unt 


Toms .burn, e ef 14% V1 ; 
Furies, tear me, 1 inte I 119908 


ickly bear we, . and en ng 3:50 dd, 
To the diſmal Shades belaw : 7 045 ta n NN 


Where Yelling, and Howl Fo! mik, 
And Grumbling, and.Growli 7 aA 
A Strike,gus Fare with horrid Wee. EE 
9 2 — AO} 791 bg FF 9 | # v- N 


= * e. —_ ond, nne TIRE i; "9 
| a P lure and Cures. 


nd br if" Le OG | 
r 8 


Can give ſuch Pains as leds, entf. ot. 1 
7 


| Tuo ſome peaceful ruin n de. oy " 4 — — 
=— On a moſy Carpet lay me; W » 1 000 Te: 
ran me with ambrofial Breeze, 
Let me die, and ſo have Eaſe. en * * 1 
Sono CLXVI. Genteel in Perſonage * 
Enteel in Perſonage, : tee ot ol 
Condu and EQUPAage, | 


1 dle FF 724 n 
3 N by Herita Free ; N oy — * 120 N 


LY 

| Generous, man % : A HQ D336 . uM: G 2 5 
| ti 'L * 4. A : * 
| | Brave, not ro TI OY 1 Mt * AJ. + as 118 A 

| | Learn'd, not 3 | 
: Frolick, not . * K 2 ef A. 8 — > ale ww; 
6 | FI 3» 7-4 4 PU S * 
| | | * 


: LU gre ayl amo ee 
taining,” * EIS aud anda; . 


, . 
x : 
' 45 . * - 
\ 1 „ 7 : K $ | 


Tu vocxi ursertt ANT. 1 


— Engaging ard a: e ee ar U 
Neat, 3 pls rates ng 6 eee 
Sage, but not c 3 A 
Never 8 25 e . ll A 


3 q 6 | at * 9 ts 
"on — 15 mY ö mY 29 41 : 2. 5 att 4haft 


Wotan 


Sono CLXVIL -Ceaſe Jour dau. m 
Rithee Billy,*- mer N i] 


Ben't ſo fill | W 
Thus to waſte thy Days err, e 


. a , 


You ſay, Berry. 14 
\£ Wo © : FH 7 Diem: i 
Will not let ye . eee b 


* ˙ 4 2 £ = un. 
But can Sorrow gire Ret? TINS ee | 
f 5 ö 9g bt] 
Leave repiging 


tt 3%. vy orig elle 


, Cale ny W Aal ben t W 20. 
Pox on Torment. 5 Monz | 714 at wor of 


If ſhe's tender. 7 Ca nt 00 1 e bc 12. 

_-- Shell furr fu. ech =vr e alk 
If ſhe's tough, een abe. 164 en e 
Srl ThE Las FR * 4 4 afl'w 1 5 


Song CLXVII.. 2 1 Ladiews ts of 


O all ye Ladies hve at Land, \ b Wants Lk, | 
We Men at Sea inditt im i 2 

But firſt would have you uriderſtand,” A. 24 1 
How hard it is to wrifes e d: d 
The Muſes now, and Neptune too, 4% ebe 42577 * 
We muſt implore, to. write to . 


he h the Muſes ſhould prove kind. xa Sas -® 
our empty aan went fied #7 

Yet if rough Neptune call the wind 4:4 283 £42 
To rouze the azure Main : M nen 5; n NN 


2 Pen, sg fa * HogH woy H187 
Roll up and down our hips at Seq. Mt” fs 


Then, if we write not ev'ry Poſt, - ries md a5! 25 ö 
Think not we are ugin d; 2 

Nor yet conclude our Ships are lot, A 
By Dmtchmen, or by Wind: 


x CE. 


842095 


— vn 720 | 


H 2 p Ow. 


4 
+4 <2 


= — —-— 


th — 


1458 THE VOCAL: MISCELLANY. jolly 
Our Tears we'll ſend a ſpcedier way, "916 a” 


329 


The Tide ſhall - ++4/ 2 1 j 5 4 | 
whe King, with Wonder and Surprize,.._... 


Vn ſwear the Seas grow bold, 1 
1 „e e R 
1 Than cer they us „„ a 
| But let him — (Arle —_— 
2 Brings Floods of Grief to Whitehall ws 1. 


=” Should foggy Opdam chance to know, . 

Ks Our fad an and diſmal Story, oe GET. 
r a a6 
Aud ſay, they've gain'd go Glory : | BETH 
For what Reſiſtance can they find, 1 ofa es 

- ' From Men Shove lefe thei? Hearts behind. 


Let Wind and Weather do its worſt, | — 
Be you to us but kind; . . 
Let Dutchmen vapour, Spaniard: curſe, | I 
5 No Sorrow we ſhall find: „ 2 oh 
"Tic then no Matter how things \g6; © © 

„ eee Friend, ee e 


To p þ5 our tedious Hours way, be G31 
iow a e 
RET Coious Ontry play.: . - Mae 0 
| „ h 
E Each other's Ruin thus purſue? en 
| E . er na f? 


E459 Bur now our Fears tempeſtous grow, | n enen 
And caſt our Hopes away; 24k t ww 
Whilſt vou, regardleſs of our Wot, n 
Sit:carcleſs|y eas 7 dt 1s on a tr er 
Perba s permit ſome happier Man; $7 r 2: 
To your Hand, cr At your Fan. een 


9 12 47 * In [771 | F 
| When any mournful Tune) you hear hear Kn ME p : 
That dies in ev'ry Note, bw 93 ay 219 png? 
a if it figh'd with each Man's Cue, bw 
-+ cad dang 0d fours rage any Har»! 
e 4 p wt 


"ay | H wits Think - 


- 


"4 


4 


TRE V OCAL MISCELLANY. 1 
Think then; how: ofted Love weve made 
To you, when all thoſe Tunes were plaid. 19 I 1 


In Juſtice cannot tefuſe 0 1 
To thi of our Diftrebs;_.. e 4d 


| When we for Hopes of Honour loſe, | 1 
Our certain Happineſs : - - bach 18 r 
All thoſe ee prove, ba F ag en +>. 
Ourſelves more worthy of your Love: bo LR 
And now we've told you all our Lobes, 79 
And hkewilſe all our Fears; 7 
In hopes this Declaration, moves 
Some Pity for our Tears: e 


Let's hear of no Inconſtancy, e TR l ann 
We have too much of that at Se [7 (2 | 


Son o CLXIX. Charming dull 


F all the Trades, from Eaſt to Weſt, 8 ge 
The Oobler's paſt contending N 
He's like in time to prove the beſt. 
Who ev'ry Day is mending. e 
How great his Praiſe who e 6 
The Soles of all his Neighbours? ., 14 118 
Nor is unmindful of his End, I 4 
Zut to his Laff Rill labours. Ren a * 


Sono CLXX. Ine « end as. 


er Marriage is a fine thing, _ 12 * 
It is ſo common grow]ꝰ- ! cr” | 
Fa, la, la, Kc. Haren nne SY 
It is a Bait, which all Ea i 4nd +546 ret 
Do ſwallow glibly down. en 
TTT 
To anſwer eee # 40 1006 UI 
Such Joys it ould digen, W a 1 1 
Fa, ls, le, &c.- e 


To recompence the Fools it makes, enk, 
Meisen Sas. bor d one Wh 
r 50597 2608 ERIE 
* 80806 


. — — code a 
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Sono CLXXI. Hoo hore Beers . ** , 


1 lr ee 
Talk no more of , e . 
But drink youf Glaſs, | 9 LS . 
Round let it paſs, Fur % ene ER r 
"The Bottle Hun. e. E ee 15 ro 
| „„ 3 
V 
= Ia the Night with Mirth be gens, 
| Drink abont, 


9 


1 0 * * ” 
9, * . if A 


22 8 We e 


| See it our, ' © CLINE J crit 
Love undi l , . 
| If Claret be a Blefling, OE = 1 5 55 PIPE 
This Night devote to Pleaſitte 3 5 
Let worldly Cares, © FEM 
And State Affairs, oo - 
| + Be thought on a. mor life, es, Epc La 1 7 
F MEN 0p, oc l 2 
| It any be lo 8 X* ny +1 LS: 91 24 — 4 
To be a Party's Minion, 8 5 % 25 oy iT 
Let him drink like me, 1 5 8 
We'll ſoon agree, V 
„ . 
Fill it up, &c. 8 ix Ter? 
+, Sono CLXXII. Come, bet us prepare, 
Er Matters of State, i, — 
3 * N Diſquiet the Great, , Wy 4 * it «$4 
. Cobler has nought to 8 him; CR £5 £15 
Whas nought but his Wife, A wo NN a Ag 
To ruffle his Life, - nad 
And her he can ſtrap if its yer him. | : 
He's out of the Power renn 
Of Fortune, that Whore, Pd 134Gb 
Since, low as he can be, e's thruſt him : 8 
From Duns he's ſecure, e 
For being ſo poor, _ 2 
There $ none to > be a that will vuſt him. | 
8 GP 65 N 
— — * 4 
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A. ix. 


res 4 ax 


*Soxo CLXXIII. 75 you, fair Ladies,” 
HEN firſt to Cambridge we do come, 45 


Tol, lot, deral, &qc, * £3 
From Mammi's der beloved Homes. e 
Tul, bol, dera, &c. x + 
Firſt, we muſt have a Cap lin Gown, 
And next, — Pk ip To of bp YO.” 
Tal, ol," aral, &c. * FEET enn 
Then next, a Tutor we mah hand, | os "ys 2 
Tol, lol, deral, &c. , 
Tis ten * one he proves a Knave, | * Nen 
mn, lol, dul, &c. L nf! 
Who minds not what we do all Day,” | ys v OG 14, 
So we come home at Night to "pray. ” DON . 
Tul, deral, e. EI; ee * 2 „ 
Then ſtraight he buys us ” Filtotle, 1 - 2 
Tol, lol, deral, &c I oy 
Which we pawn 8 for Beule, n Fa 
Tol, lol, deral, &. fer ns ore eg 
And Enclid's Elements muſt pack, Nr 
For a better Element, nn ee 
Tol, deral, &c. ar eee a 
(red ze 207 15557 e 
Than he writes home unto our ok. ET 
Tul, lol, deral, &c. ' 3 
For Money to to ſerye his own Eads, | r bogh EY 


Tol, lol, deral, &c. e 
Which he keeps fafe 63 3 25 1: N. 
Whilſt vye abroad are ticking drunk. boom 1 0 5 


Tol, deral, &c, n d word 1! | 

22 asc T7415 © * + * 

There's item, for Homer, du ha ect AB mow ad, 5 
"= 


Be fare your Tutor docs not know it: LOQRLNT 267 SIG: 
va lol, deral, &c. | 


well ſmoak, and drink, e ee 7 5 
Vatil we are as blind as h 800 | : 
Tul, deral, &c. . El 


ns 7. 
0 . J © 
e 8 


* 
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Then hang all ſtad to.n0 End, th 740. ES 
Tb, > ery YL 34 7 240 29 


We'll drink and ſmoak, * Fill: | 
We m be Parſons we will Sa rea g 

* An. dee. 5 $65 Sen | 
1 4 


Sone CLXXIV. Here 510 FTE e 


ERE's to thee, my Bor.. 
My Darling, my Joy, © + 
For a Toper I love as my Life. T7 
I love as my Life; a WOE, 
\ Who ne'er baulks his Ghſs, -- Fg Taft N 426 1 
Nor cries like an Aſs, Kune A % -G2 
To go home to his Miſtreſs or Wife, W 
To go home to his Miſtreſs or Wife. | e. 
But heartily quaffs, ; 437” Yom er 
Sings Catches, and laughs; - wor. e 
Al the Night he looks jovial and gays EI AL 
Looks jovial and gay; ; WRT n 


f When Morning appeirs, 1 pry i ater: tf 
Then homeward he ds aL 


— 7 TE 
To ſnore out the reft of e DN cough 


He feels not the Cares, | e oo To 1 
The Griefs, or the Fears, 4.38 5 A er 
That the Sober woo ofrend attend, | Si _dout i 
Too often attend ; Lell TK i; De . in 
Not knows he a Loſs, «+ a4 \r 6 
4-6 Diſturbance, or Croſs, a Ar 
ne 8 
Save the want of his Bottle nnd Friend. pp 0 


q 1 
* 
: * r 
* ö el 1 
4 ' 
J £ V9 C- 03 
©. 
13 > 
"4 . 
NAT 
» * 
* 
* 
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re 41 74 


: | Sono CLXXV. Prag * 


12 I'm no Poet, my ee 
My Sotrow it flows like a Tl: 
Altho' you may ſhame me, the elena me, 
Why Ithus dolefully fing. 
e Loſi great, eat, and ſuch a Defeat, | *}; 103 
b r 1 89595 wy. 5 $ 
e every Nee 
E 
And what Man, Ge. 


| Her Lips they were rue, nA a eng 
Her Hair of a fine Bow Dye; 
Her Stature was low, but her Noſe was net fe, 
It. was a moſt delicate high: It 37 34.4% D meer 
Her upper Lip thin, which. fair] rurn'd in,, 
Her Teeth were as black as a T_T th 
Her under ſtood out, to receive from her Snout, | : 
LE RE Sen Re * 
The Droppings, . 1 em dig 


No Needle or Pin, were mare hurpthan her chi 
Which her Noſe did moſt lovingly meet, N 
Like Siſter and Brother, „ K 
It wass great Pleaſure to ett. 
No Globe could be found {o Perfectly round, . 90 A 


— 


2 


As her Back was to all that did mind her; 
To give her her due, her Head rura'd Mike a Screw, 
' To ſtudy, Ge. pet © 4 6 PRE 4) ave 
: Thins Wk the monte ww 
What im one ſhe deny'd, ſhe in Yother ſupply 
Becauſe A 2 
The beſt, and the neweſt way, ay 
vet without doubt, her's ſtood in and 32 Aw A : 
* * Ce. ; 1 i 
3 dns u „ 


To ſtudy the Globe behind her 1 
"Cauſe Nature ſhould bew no Neglect 

It's common, you know, Teeth ſtand in a Ns. þ 
As if they'd been , the Hay. ab 7 


n THE VOCAT\MISCELLANY: 
| 1 


Her Breath ſtrong, one Leg ſhort, “other long, 
To makes up ber $. ann 
Her Cheeks were like 8 tis almoſt be. 
She had.a delicate Face like an Ape; Tu 
Her Skin might be taken fora Gammon of Bacon, 
Her Breaſts like a Trencher, ſo flat; A 
She had a fine Mouth, which Rood North and South; 
Oh} ſhe'd delicate Eyeslike a Car, Ado 
* OhFibe'd, &c. N 
Ads 2 
ene, or And... 
| PI tell you how fine they were made; 7 
If you'll believe me, I will not deceive Je, | 
They wers the true Shape of a abt! 


SIT nut 


So broad, and ſo flat, that When 
So Guard ſhe did keep, 
winke Lege high and low, thr when he go, 
- You'd ſwear he'd been Boh n 
You'd ſear, ene P 5 
But this long Narcs 8 fuck Moic a — 8 uo * 
Wichin my unfortunate Breaſt. Hi 44: Andr 
Ino give it o'er, and ſo ſay no mor . 
Search the W ron, „ 
So well ne pleaſed ny Fancy; 


I ſhall pine all my Life, ib: the 8 e 
And there ix An end of poor 


e ee * 
aye CLXXVI. Cupid, cg. &c. 


Nabe 855 of Jovi! Delakkia 
the enamour'd Fool a os 
_— him * . eat Power to know : 
Feſt in Battle, 8 
| Ant Reg 49 the Bottle. e 
Wine does all that's greatabove, g 4 2 2 


Wine does all that's 


_ * 1 4 
18. . 8. 


. 
F wo! 1041 * 1.1 N 


F, 
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A cli. nnen De d. þ | 
| Doftor Fumſtus. 


Aniſh, et drink, ee 7 
Time es ſwf, to-morrow brings Care N 
if you u been ne bene own. 
Drink, and deceiye.ip,. AK ac we od: 2 
Wine Will 9 5 N Ua 1 Finds 
21 & ow mw, 


MGA, drink, — 8 | 

A Bumper or two, W Jos aul gen 
9 8885 er 

Tis Wine gives Strength, when \——_ 
Heals the fick Man, frees the Su, ot! 

r 1 e ba 
And the Proud humble, Da le. 

Exalts the Meek, / FP pagan: 1 h 
And makes Cowards brave. ne , n 

Chorus, Ke.) 


Land mk Toth; d Jae, 
Tia Wins that promgts.thi wia'ious Les 
Be briſk with. your. Miſtreſs, Denials defpiſe; 
She'll cry, you'll undo her, 
But be a briſk. Woer,.. 1 Sake: 
Attack her, purſue _ ; * ty *Y ö | ts 7 
ou'll gain the Prize. Ae get 
Chorus, &c. e cen Gina 
"Tis Wine that baniſhes all worldly e ret O08 
Then who'd omit the pleaſing Taſk ? eh 3 
Since n PT rr | 
Eaſes Anxiety, Ag 20 4 
Dama dull Sobiiety, ANA. 
Bring t other Flaſk. 8 50 1 10 
On, Ng. aendrie er i 3.0008 
* eu 
We 


K 6 Son G. 


— K -u. _ Oo 


o . 
- 


Sone CLXXVI: What, hgh 70. 4 


- Caontry Laß? 


_ 


6 


0 rar von MNSGELLANY, 


par le threes, {| 


1 carry ſure as a Name, 


What, though m Clothes are rich B 
 "MySkin 12 White-a, * 
Than any'of the 
That in the Fields delight-a. ©. 


And at the ſhine-a ? N 
It isa all Girls muſt do, 
That be: Ladies fine-a, 
Aud while 1 hear FAUST INA ling . 
. Before the King — Vi, 
My Eyes are upon I 
ee #7 


LL. 


The Evening then does me e invite, - 


To play at dear Quadrille-a: 
. And ſure in this there's more 3; 8 


7 6 Te 


Then fince my Fortune Joes allow; * 
"Pl live juſt a8 1 pleaſe-a * 0 
Pl never milk-my Father's Cow, 


Nor preſs his coming Cheeſc-a 5 - 


. But take my Swing both Night and . os oy 


Im ſure it is no Sin-a; 


5 And as for what the grave ones ff. 
I value not a Pin-a. 


* 
— ft 
7 * 
1 Y 
ISS. 


n 


As thoſe who Ruſſet Weir. and 


& 
4 o „ 
- * = 
1 11 8 'S 
— 9 9 
1 4 —_ 
G \ 


What, W 1 r — 


ten N * 8 
Ad: | 
THT N 


110 14 * 


” £2. 
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Song CLXXIX. COR: = March: 


1 


to his Head, e 
Hie clape u Bottle of Red, wat 8 
No Devil like him can pull it:: on Jad 


. ee stat 

He topes Navtz Ps -! 43D 

"Till e ſpits ous Fire,. is Ten br 842975 / 
r rent b SA) th 9 
He'd enough, and a f * 


But would Ir till he'd ſpent ng on n. a 9980 | a7 


Damm Niggards, I can't abide * 82 cy 
The Canaries, and the Rhine, | 


LE . 
d a - ” LY 4 


mt furniſh me with Wine; 42 
v eker begebe, Ne 2 
And call me the God of the Vine. gh 


With Cluſters of Grapes come crown _— OT 
1 of Liquor flow round me; 
For my Living L could chuſe, © © 
In an ent of Booze, 3 
For an Ocean of it en drown me. A 


Let the gent and the Germans dae, 
Revel Sun from Sun, 6 1 
Drink Tun upon. Tun, | "A $721) vB 

11 ake the d- -d Dogs knock under; gn 7 "= 

Skill as freſh as when I begun. r 

Nabe, come drink, and be poxed, . r 


* Noſe ſhall ſoon be xd: LOSS 5 
- Sipping Gallons ar a Draught, r. 
Can't ſerve my thirſty Throat... STIL s 2; 010 

eee Minnie: Ky 


Sou CLXXX. Jam, * Aal. 


l | Ba at bel is a 7 e ms. n 5 
It fades and decays as ſoon as tis blown: . Part 


85 on Enjoyment, and ſatiates the Lover, 5 
8 ** *** the Rover * but lately own. . 
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WE: 1. 1 2 and 


9 uck'd from their "us 

y ſhut up their Leaves, they ichen, ö 

Then Chloe, be wiſe, Ez ben 'of the' Time oath —_ 
Conſent to my Wiſhes, aud feat Defire; / 

we no Bounds to-your Heuſute wh ybur 

with ow, and a ln mg Bi be 

Ne, 4 mind the dull Preogpts uf — Wade, 
Who rail at Enjo ene En how 

The Pleaſure their Excludes, our TH. 


Their Looks, and the their * Wiſhes contrary ſhow, 


5120 | 


Sone CLAN XI. Burch of Hi 
OME, my brave Hearts, be. * 
Na. wik w IS: — be . 


1.0 1 1 424 
. my br bee be ary, rut 
Whilſt Bacchus ſhowers oe Trae . — an 00 | 


ena 
LEY - | 2”; A 2 wry; : 
Cares decline, - er eee 
Beam fway. . 2x ee 
Come, my brove tears, 6 n 
T. 18 Money that fedoees all Mankind, _ 
For > ranged yp". the Seat, und brave the Wind; 


In Ci and Country, that is the gengral Sr. 
Peres pong th will be fog if you 


The Parſon ſells you Prayerg, the Lawyer rer ſell you Lies,. 
The Doctor ſells you Death he's a Fool that buys: : 
The prett 2 her magick Ring, To 'J 

The Stare! his Country, and bis King, © 


YE. ON 240 n 4 4 212 2 Birth ene 


r 


F 
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5 - Brifk ſparkling Champalge wall kerbove 11 
My Reaſon 1 loſt when 14608" oe e eee 


| Cohan 2628 
The which db haunt this P r e 


* 


206438 - | 363 W LOL 5% N. Ob! 


. Or my am'rous V s W 
The Juice of the Grips I's d . k 
SONG CLAXXIV. 05 7 Londen i h 10 a be 
"Town. 0 


42 = 
| Soxs CLXXXIII. Jr Phitlis denies me ,&, i 
F Phillis denies weRelief, EIS Fi 
If ſhe's angry, Mi Wen it in Wine 
Though ſhe laughs at my amorous Grief, Nu! 
At my Mirth why ſhould ſhe np eee 


All the Griefs my dull Soul has iti ſtore: $1.37 
"wp Anne, wy can I do ande. GA 


* 111 


you Sons of . li cat: 


ea 


Come, all you little Eves · dro 


Who paſs for Babes of Grace: © th } 2 5 2 
Come, all roy . a, ic 0 EO 
And as you s 1b, 


. ANN 17 KH 
Pray mind a } ork: 2 , 1 
And liſten to his Song. web <1 wats e, * . 
Oh! Maſquerade 1 for thing” . 

For to delight the EN yes 3 bets 
| 5 21. 17 1 fas | 4:4 
: Del 
For why ſhould Mirth and P 26 4 | 2b l 
And harmleſs {| port and Fur!“ AN 1 
Or ſpeaking with Sincetity, 0 2 2 411 07 * 
Be thoug t a rude Efayt?. 7 PY 3:51 x hw * 
For when we maſk our Face, rid) a ks. 
We then ee 425 A (f 1 
And hide our leſſer Beadties; - be pov 4 
To ſhew our better Eurts. S Tet 


. Wy EN 


„ 
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Oh ! Maſquerades are gn, 43 
2 Wo e er, _ 62 
They as i hw Par x 1 


— — f * 

e not by eee nie PT. 4, 
Which often digte: r 
E A Lord will court a Skullion, 

| | A Lady hug a Clown; FI | | wy | 
| A Judge cm — modety N + pg 


of the Town. 


eee Vu 


ee, 


| Hers Party makes no Difference, 
* e e | 

Here Stateſmen y abide their Pride, 88 
| Aud wich It all their Care. 1 125 > 


And Licence of the e 


Here I an honeſt Calling; 
Have choſen at my De 
For Profit, by the bye, Rr, 
But in the main for Pleaſure; | 
For Pleaſure each Man hither comes, 
Each Lady comes for Pleaſure; 
And if Pm in the right, Sir, 
- Why then, my Song.is. Meaſure. 
| Ob ! Ma ades are fme things, 
_ all Pleaſure ſprings, 
And though the Vulgar rail at them, 


= FO ye Deer gy. Sone : 


2 


— 
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74 I» Y 
Sono cu Come bite rity Li. 
AN 1 view adoating Abs, © | H 
Cringeing to a ſcornful wr IG 
And not burſt my Sides with ha, bs, ba? , 
Or behold a haughty Fair, . | af rug 
Giving Sentence of Deſpair,” nen 
Nor the Farce deride with ha, 52 1 br 
Though I fatter, ſigh, and whine, _ 
When I hope to have her mine; Vern R 
Yet when Prock makes her prance, es Neo 
I give Mufick to her Dance, HW A 
And tune . Pride es * ha! 5 
Sox o CLAXXVI. Greemund 10 6. 


F all the things beneath his Sam, 
To Love's the greateſt Curſe; | Ln 42499 1 
U If one's deny d, then he's undone, | EW "7 


[ 


If not nd fue worſe. OW il 
© Poor Adam by his Wite, tis known, 1 id wed 
Was trick d fome Years:agos TN 
But Adam was not trick'd 9 een 
For all his Sons Were ſo. 
* WP, 


dna TW e e 
When they their Nym ; ; 


Which they they will ne'er 6, Ul . Y : 
1 4 alas! th true: | x 1. 618 
pray, ne 32 
but of a hy ator "a Ke i a 
5 ee d Pre ar 
truly, for a Wife. n 
How ol hings« whining Bt. WANT on 


—.— 
5 w don 
ka make him Gar 


= PHE: VOGAL!M1S Ie ELY * 
Each Maid's an Angel „ * woo'd, 


But 4 hen the Woo eo & 
The „ Mmitad of ER plows. SEAL rot vl 
Proves nothing but a Bode, r 
Ws, more or leſs, in haman Life, 9 % 9 e 
"No mortal c ͤ¼ꝛꝛ— - 0 rh i, 
But when à Man has got a Wiſe, ck: H: oF 
He has them all in one. 8 u Dorn? vt oo * 


The Liver of Promethens, "6h 0% . elf 7007 
A 1 As wh 7 dave iT 
's 


A Fable, that the thing was thus, it Tae 1. 
The poor old Man was wed. aaa F. 
A Wife, all Men of Learning bee. — „ 

Was Tantalus's Curſes ot Sore act - 


The Apples which did es kim fo, *M 
Were nought but a Diyorce., 


Let nao 4x54 ane. 

A better Wife will fall; 

They're all the ſame, faith, 20-2: . F.. 
For they are Women al. rv.) 05 . 

When firſt the ſenſeleſs empty Nokes, | TAMA 
With Wooing does begin, MOEN 


Far better he might beg the Stocks, ed mak. 100 
| That they would let him 1 in. 'S 4 ad 52 mu . 
Yet for a Lover gre may fr ane. 34/8; 

He wears no cheating Phi; 268" it I. 20 1 


ha others Looks e oft betray, 


e n 
More Joys a Glaſs gf Wine does gitr e 
2 him that gainſays Lad a nx 2 r g 
ma greet Fe a4 od ver 

Her gave in all their DAs. 5 1 
But come, to Lovers here s 2 Glaſs, - da 

God-wot, they need no Curſe ;,. 9 rf my Kon 
Each wiſhes he may wed his Lass, © 

No Soul can wiſh him worſe. EA te 

| r Nich? ka Wolz 


* . | . 
By _ Weary ni, ots” 
* 


g = . - = Ld 
209 2945 et e. 80 


ee ad wide zam . 


1 


ga, ot * 
P | 3 
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4 N. 
Sono a e be. « 
OME, come, . my Bere of Geld, W 
Let us be merry and . ! e 
It is a Proverb of old, 0 7 500 
Saf} icion has double pes n 5 aut 
Wha _— F a 5 
1188 to diſturb the Brains Ir A 
or s laugh for an Hour, or. two nas 721 
| And ne er be drunt Again. 1 ro 5; | * 1 . 


A Cup of old Sack is gol. 
To driye the cold Winter away 
* ſhy and la 6 
Moſt when'a Man's Spirits decay: u 
But — J © 
Of his Head he wil reomplain; ae 
Then let's have a le Touch, | 
And ne er Sein. 


Good Claret was made for Man, 
But Man was not made for it; | 
Let's be merry as we can, p | 
So we drin not awiy our Wit: wor 3 
Good Fellowſhip is abus d. W 
And Wine will infett the Brain; ö 
But we'll n wed Tad yall f e,, 


And ne er be 


When wii Good Few we mie,” ar- * 
A Quart among three or four, n 

Twill make us fand on our Feet, * 
While others lie drunk — N en 

Then, Drawer, go fill us a Quart, 4 i ir 
And let it be Claret ia gran 

"Twill cheriſh and comfortthe Heart, © FN 
But we'll ne er be drunk again. ut be” rr TY 7 


Here's a Health to r 19 . we 
"And to oe een of his Beust; tt te. 


Let's laugh, a d 10 ha 
And he's a Cowl wil hare: HGA 
cans 7 wee. #41 1 * 
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\ * 


Here's a Health to our General, 25 * A 
And to choſe that were in Spain; | and 
And to our Colonel, n 
And well 10er be drunk again. r BE ) 


\ Enough's as mom oe me Bane” 
If a Man id but Meaſure knorr; 2 
A Drankard's worle than a Beat, 
For he'll drink till he cannot go. . ee veer ee 
If a Man could Time recall, eee eee 
In a Tavern that's ſpent in vaim 3 wh a 
Wet lan to be be all; ee eee 
And we'll ne er be drunk n. 7 


Soo CLXXXVIII. the Play of Love: 


OW come Love's Plagues, tlie Fair enjoy'd,” 


And with the Pleaſure ee, | 
A feign'd Content the Lover wears, HAT 


And with falſe Raptures ſooths her Fears, 
While his Retreat employs her Cares. 


Next time they meet, a forc'd Reſ W = hi 
R ee > 
traight her full Boſom heayes with Sede, 
gh diſtracting Fears ariſe, 
Fond "#4 forbids to — ber Eyes. 


Tortur d with Doubts, ths nant complains, Err 
And aſks, if her's are fancy'd Pains? 8 
Wich well-tim'd Rage, he ſiyears he'll rove, 
Vows, though he burns, he'll never 
The vaſt Fatigue of jealous. Love. 
To bring him back; all Arts he tries, 
3 — el 1 
| „ hethatS 
Rb that no Fair — — os 
That o'er a Fop contented reigns.” TILT. 
With Grief diſtracted, now ſhe burns, 
Aud to ſtern Rage her Paſſion turns; bt 1 <p 
On the whole Sex her Fary bends, BIS 
And the firſt Blockhead that attends; Fo fi 
ies, and jilts, CN Son 


5 L i » 
bo ry 
. * 


Whoſe Lightn 
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Sono cLXXXIX. am ner bene 


ET don bo mg; 3 + (4 4.1 dT»; 4 
With Claret and Sherry, | 31 e 
Theorbs, and Voice: * | 
"The J le World 2 lee | 
To our Joy is unjuſt, F287" ts n 
All Freaſure's uncertain, 8 * 3 
Then down with your Du: 2 W 


2 © „ 
E63 


In Frolicks diſpoſe, 


Your Pounds, Shillings, and P 
For we ſhall be ence, 


An hundred Years hence. 13 9 of 


We'll kiſs, and be free, | 
With Moll, Betty Betty, —— pal 


Have Oyſters and Lobſters, _ tom | 

And Maids by the Belly. «> * 
Fiſh-dinners make | 4 
| A Lak bes Flea; | 
Dame Venus (Love's Goddeſs). # 


Was born of the Sea: 
With Bacchus, * * that v A 
For we ſhall be paſt it Waldo t. 1. 4 inghÞ 

An hundred Years hence. Toa at 


"Your moſt beautiful Big® ooo TE ono 
That hath all Eyes upon her, 9 enn | 4 
That her Honeſty ſells, ID roads wah 
For a Hautgonft of Honour, af fe iv / fab K7R 
and Brightneſs ata tree 269 | 
Doth ſhine in ſuch Splen dor. 41 
That none but the Stars 8 SB OLE. ,. 
Are thought fit to attend her: 
Though now ſhe be pleaſant, 
And Hveet to the Senſe, 
Will be damnable mouldy | 
eee Ten hence. „ 


— err 


* 


3 


22 — 


8 THPVOCATMISCEPY I 
The Uſurer, that 


r NN 2 ec | 


And pines i 1 
. 4 2 Aub en T 1 
Which he ſhall hear hi "A309 nr * , 
The Year One Thouſand. YH © I WTI : . 1 D WP. 
© Heil 7 bus edna. 
His Learning and Senſe, is f We * : - 
Shall beturn'd to nothing "Pp i wet 3 tact 
A ial Yr bene * 4 


- 
| 
— 4 


Whoſe boy nes eee Ape rr 
In ſpinning out Suits ea 
To the Length of three Lies 
Such Suits which the Clients a 
Do wear out in Slay'ry n 
Whillt Pleader makes ebe Lagen 


In the preſent Tenſe, ue. gays wie ron oa 
But Nen oft inventus 3 n 

An hundred Years hence: © RV Yar 
Then why ſhould we turmoil. - Py {is 200Gb v7 7 
Jn Cares, and in Fears, - i =&# > 15! FSH 
Turn all our Tranquillity | 3 $ag ad r ow 307 

To Sighs and Tea Tears; reren 


| Let'seat, drink, and play, : 


"Till the Worms do corrupt us, MS Ber oY 


"Tis cenain, pot mortem m ** ME oa rr 
8 -» ” S* N BE * POSSE # W<. @ 
As. *7 4 7 


. _ 7 
. * ST % - + he \ 8 . 
's 
Let's deal with our Damſcls, r 
* © * 92 * A 29 30 
That we may from ase 
77 ©. 1 „ * 42 144 
Have Broods to ſucceed us „ 
* Fg * " "x Sree es. 
An hundred Years hence. "He os ge" 
RA WF 5 , s © Y g —TY 4 « 
* * - ” * » „ © 9 — 
- ” T's S © 1 . 


* 


Four good Bottles will make ye 1174.2 av 
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5 114 
ce 

«hrs CXC. his great World 5 8 = 
TI e en. Nr Ain 

ere all muſt their W Be: 8 

Make the moſt of the Bubble, 55 2 55 nh; 

You'll have but Neg Fire. 15 | 1 2251 

Let not hk "Fi LIND 


teaze ye, 

t but topleaſe ye; 

„„ 
o with again. 


Think of noug 
What's 


When dull Cares do attack ye, i bodawd * 


Drinking will thoſe Ge, ND. Hm 


Happy, they ſeldom tails. ec | 
Ifa Fifth ſtould be wanted, 1 2 —— E n. 
Thus, with Eaſe, you e thi. eB 
A Remedy for all Pain. "TOI 


SONG CXCI. Do not =; _ 
* fed 1 


Ives +438 
0 nota me, charming Fhill] {40230 440 8 


| lead you here alone. af ave © 


ww 


By this Bunk of Pinks and Lillies,]._ 1721 26; yur e 


And of Roſes newly blown. Qaftoyg we; J af 4 
Tis not to behold the Beauty ' 


JET exowrn the Springz , ,..2 
is to hut I know my Duty, 


And I dayenotinamethe thing. T 8 0 - 
'Tis, at Worſt, But her rene 
Why ſhould 1 thus fearf _ : goats 4 1 bak 


 Ev'ry Moment, gentle flyi F251 as : 4268 
— — 8 


Smiles, and ſa . N 1303" 2342 48 ve 
What the Sun dogs to thoſe Roſes, s 
While the Beams play gently in, — pe 2 0 
1 would — but my Fear oppoſes, 
Aud 1 . not name the thing. 


— 


_ * 
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8983 N 

n 935 N 4 
Think what Lovers think glee. oY 12579 1 | 


2 On this Bank of Pinks a Les, * * ended PROD: pt 

— —— dos ord Doc gr 

Is my lovely Phil 34 1d Dus"! 
T would, I would, — th! would not you?! » 


Nu 


Sono CXCIIL 4 cuctoi it i is Moe 


Cuckold it is Gong: >» Yet 89989 15 2 45% Po of IF + 
A moſt reproac Name; Gr Www oth ts 
Wives commit the Fault, ay 
; Whilt Huſbands bear the Name. 
Tis natural for Women, n 
| . Slips to make; n 
And were got common, .. _ ; 3 
How many Heads would ake? wy 
TI give m r NETS 2 
: ſhe'll but © me wine 
1H And though 1 hear bad Rumour, 9 5 
3 I never will repine | 2055 
If ſhea Cuckold na make me, n hs 80 
Il ſerve her in her Kind; i US I Nag 1 A | 
And l bakind. me,” 7 e S063 * 


Sou o cxcill. | Ciaſe to | perfuade, | 


Eaſe to-perſuade, nor ſay you love fincerely, Lee. 
When you've betray d, ne Grady, 

Aud fly what once you did p rſue: 1 15 . 
— y's the Fair who ne er W, 

yes Deſpair, or elſe deceives .. 
LESS W 0 m2 bi 1nd 

q'y N een wil 5 1. - 
ſn 5 — 1697 v itt 196 no ot £ 
Fuig; 247 rn a deb "4 f 


- 
- 
=_ 
_ 
ry 
* 


Nr 


” 


4 = 


„ * * C 
** 


Sono cxciv. Ts "Painter. 1 Devi 


D Friends and Nei hbours all | 
= Some Saher Il img g, A dr nar. | 


ee hear,” My co 1 HARE 


ug, whoſe Wives are = 6 FPS 
give you jealous i rn — . N 

Heres Wia will cauſe . oY N 
n * td 3 * 
Nan | Delight | e 
In Painting of N * ISNT. 
And he would dvays paint him mils, f * N 
Which old Nick took moſt civil. .. ate 7 
Fa, ia, &c. 


One Night the Painter Deion in Th 
Aſleep, and in a Dream, bed, N 


His Damſel on Se x left Side * 171 


nn ee 
Fa, la | PE n zunge 


* 2 5 _ 7 7 PL © 
= 7 9 7 CAS is «4 
* 4 — . 
Painter, firs . Fa de; | 474 7 Vino 1628 


Thy Kindneſs to requite; : - 15 
Aſk what thou wilt, it ſhall be dove, 3 
n Ee, 4 | 77 5 * 
Ea, la, &c. ; | n e., 


% "mM A 
INT F176 KEI IGA 


1 - 7 
— 4 4 = 7 
dubio, 


Rhee your Devilſhip, ASD as .vwod xt 1 


Pranks. 4-3 dro N 


Dil is : 4338; N "Þ ©] Wd. 


Keep Spouſe from play 
And that 7 — mayn't a 8 


I'l always giveyou thanks, 1 8 
Fa, le, Ke.  IYFIKD lo. 4 
No ſooner aſk'd, hag ted „ 
232 hada ES Ay N ie 28 
* h whilſt you wear, t Fiend 0 
Ne er feat a C Ly; e 
, Ia, be. 2 050 6.2 


of 
89 ® 
„ 
4 . 


= — 
- : g , 
& R 
” > _ * = - 
* — mY 
: EIT MH 14 . 
b «4 L444 0a. + Cy 
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1 
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* Light ning then _ he flew, | 
_ The Painger w | | 
E <= br, no ove? | 
Within his Wife's n 4 77 . ＋ 8600 * 
Fe, Is, &c. de? arp 8 
| So thus let me adviſe in Belek, WW: eint 37 
Each Man wear ſuch à Ring, b 8 
My Life for yours, © e 
And ſo geen INS os... AE dg tov 18 
Fa, la, . e rr 
Sone CXCV.. Led, Virgins Heart 
| betray'd. cen 
HY is your fl reren. g. * 
By my Heart ve 
. "Ah! keep Sit bythe licks! n = ty 
For ever ſhall my Paſſion laſt, S 
If you'll vouchſafe to let me 5 op 


Of what I dare not nime. SE 


When 1 behold thoſe Lips, * " "RY 8 
Thoſe ſnow- white Breaſts, which fall ee, 

Fanning g my raging raging Flame: | 
That Shape, ſo form'd to be embrac'd, 8 's 
What would 1 ie, dart he nn 149 

Of what I dare not name g 1 
In Courts T never wiſh to riſe, + . 2 . 
yok Wankk and Honour 1 defpiſe, | 2 
d het vain thing call'd fame; 
© By Love I hope no Crowns . 20. Hs e 
*Tis ſomewhat clſe-I. would obtain, n 

nne $3 0445" . * 


Sone CXCVI. 7 ane Dies, 12S 


2 *y- T4 ern 


E Maidens, ye Wives and young Widows, re- 


Prochim a Thaikſghring wh Heart and wick wee, 
2 x\ Since 
| 


—_ 


4 . 1 41 8 "1.5 1.7 _—_— 
TH vocAL MISCELLANY. in 
Since Waters were Wa er 2 
Ve acer had thote Cale fot a Thank fgiving-Diy.* 
For from London Town there is lately come down. 
Four able Phyficians, who never wore Gown, o | 7 
Whoſe Phyſick i pleaſant, tho their Doſes ar largh, * 
And you may be car'd, without Dabger or Charge. - 
No Bolus, no Vomit, no-Potion; go Pil, 
Which ſometimes do cure, but oſtner do kill: 
Your Taſte, or your Palate, need us er be diſpleas d. 
If you'll beadvis'd, you vou d buy one of che,: 
For they have a new Drug, *tiscall'd, The cloſe. Hug, 
"Twill 1 your Completion, and take youTook 
mug; | a 54 tht gee): 1 Lg 
"Tis ſovereign Balſam, when once well apply, © 
For, though wounded at heart, the patient ne er N 


In the morning you need not be robb d of your Reſt 
For in your warm Bed this Phyfick works beſt $6.5 1... 4 
What, tho' in the taking ſome: Stiruag's requir'd, -;.-: 
The Motion's ſo pleaſant, you cannot be tir d; 

On your Backs you muſt lie, with your Bodies rais d h 
And one of theſe Doors muſt al Ways be nig, 
Who fill Will be teudy te cover you wirty; 0 
For if you take Cold; all'Phyfick does Harm: 


But before theſe fine Doctors will give their Dire&ion 2 
They always conſider the Patient's Comple sion: 
If ſhe has a moiſt palm, or a red Head of Hair, 
. She requires more Balſum than one Man can ſpare; 
If ſhe has a long Noſe, the Lordabavelkbows?:/ ! 
How many large Handfells muſt'gd to her Doe: 
You Ladies that have ſuch ill Sy mpteris/a5 th 
In Conſcience and Honour ſhould pay Joule es. i 
And ſo let us give to theſe Doctors due Praiſe, wo * : 
Who to all kind of Perſons their Favour:convey:.. 7 bw” 
On the ugly, for Pity's fake, ſhould be ſhowrn, . , 
But as for the handſome, they're cut d for theit own, 
On their Silver or Gold chey never lay hold. 
For what comes ſo freely. they ſcorn ſnould bd: 
Then join withthieſe Doctors, and hawfly:prayyt 2: '-. 5 
That che Power of their Phylick'may uf dec wii 
8 12 7 8oSd 
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Sono cxcyv II. | Country. Chriſtening. 


HEN Sol had loos'd his weary Teams, - 
And turn d his Steeds a GRE, 

en Fathoms deep in Neprome's Streams, 
e lay embracing z 

The Stars trip d in the Pirmamerit, | 
Like Milkmaids on a Mar- Day, 


X< 


Or Country Laſſesa mumming ſent,” | 4% = 57 15 | 2 * 


Or Schu- Bs on ® Pay- Day. 


wii apace grew on the d Morn, 
© The Herds in Fields were wing ; | 
Aud mongſt the Poultry in the Barn, 

ue Plowmay's Cock ane. 65 


When dreaming of golden Joys, 

3 rebel Rout, Sir, — 
e he needs wut riſe, . 

| or his Fuggy was crying out, Sir. | 


= 


£4 


* ö 
l 


. v , 
3 —— 2 A „ 


* 


ape ih bis Hole and Shoo 


| Gr Mare he ſaddled with wond'rous wo” 5 


And for un old Midwife away he rode, 
To bring 


ene | 
gee Fruit of my Dabour's now come, * 
"And there hes ſtruggling in Fuggy's Wom 

And cannot get out till you come. 
TI help it, cries the old Hag, de er doubt, 

Thy Jugg) ſhall do well again, Boy ; 


For Izc Warrant thee, oo; 0 | 


As well as thou got ſt + in, BV. 


/ * ene the Room, 
* Melee de ads. nne 


- - + i 
mT IS , | 


8 S) : 
4 4 a 


- AFe- 


- - ay * 9 
oh} 9 


THE vocal MISCELLANY. 7 
| A Female Chix (o {imall was borg, T9377 4108 
You mi t have put W MM . i * 719 
And it muſt be "als 
For fear it ſhould die a Pagan. Fl 
There was Roger, and Doll, and conſtant Kate, n : 


Goſſips to this great Chriſt ning; ag 1 
And while the Wives did merrily * ee tf 

Fuggy in Bed lay liſt ning: | 
Some talk'd of this ſome talk d of that, wy” 

Of Chat they were not ſparingg z 15 * 


Some ſaid it was ſo ſmall a Brat, 3: / 
"PWar ny WEE TORT:: «1:1 4a; 6 
But Roger he ſtrutted — 1h 3 - 
As great as the Prince of e . w W 
He cries, altho her Parts are mal, 105 c we 
They may be bigger one Day, 78 
What oh her Thighs and . 99 N 
And are as little as any Spider, 3 ; 2 8 
Lou need not fear, e er ſixteen Year, „ 
She'll lig them a great deal wider. . 04,536 ® Tc | 
For then ſhe'll be a Woman grown, enn 10 
Ie hav'd five Pound in Money,, 
And will eee 71 2 2" 0: SOTINeS 
As well as Honey C 
Oh theſe will bo fy vial Dayees fee, M ee WE, | 
And Fl firive fas wadreceste; BREE ieee : 
That Jugg may a Granny be, F 1 
| Then 1 ſhall be a Grandſir. f Is wi ef? " (* we | ATT I | | 
„ Menocetidts mad3- l er 
As brown as any Berry; $50 9 5 Eb, go 
With which the good Wives being A” 4 
They all were wond'rous merry; 1 


When Roger he tipp'd it over his Thumb, 13 
To every honeſt Neighbour, AR 

Saying, a Twelye-month hence, -pray come 
Once more to wy Jug 1 


 & $ « \ 7 : v \ * 
1 ne 
1 3 © 1181 ove * 
' 1 
7 
4 « * — N & bs 


The Lord he got an Earl; 


He travelbd into Spain, tene! 


Thus, as the Story ſays, 


: N * 1 233 2 Ga * 
The Monk he had a Son, * © 438 246 


p „ 


. — * 
Sono CXCVIIL r London i i” fine, Ye 
| A bebe got a Bede ee * 
A Beadle got a . en 
A Yeoman got a Prentice, | Y - SN 


A Prentice got a Freeman: a 
eee Water, Abs en 

The Maſter got a Leaſe ; WP" <> 
The Leaſe made him 2 Gentleman, _ 

And Juſtice of the Peace. 


4 
ky 


. td 1 


The Juſtice being rich, 1 
And gallant in Deſire, ... 9 10 

He marry'd with a Lady, | 
Des hon: 


by: Lig got'a Knight 

Of urage bold and ſtout} .. 

The Knight he got a Lord, | it 5 
And fo it came about. 3 oY 


His Country he forſook, 


acre he got «Puke: 
TheDuke he got a Prince, 


44th * 
N 


| The Prince, «King of Hopes Rees Hive alle 
The King, he got an FS oy 11 bþ) 


The Emperor, a Pope, 4 


* . * 


The Pedi did run; ere $14 with) rat 4x" 
The Pope, 3 A | | 
The Fryar +5 | 8 
The Nun by chance a tbl, EOS vs) 
And on her Back ſhe funk, felt ter L 
The Fryar he fell top of her, 1 
And ſo he got a Monk. 


With whom he did inhobit, - 
And when the Father died, 


The San became Lord Abbot: 


— 


„. 


* 
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Lord Abbot had a Maid. 0 TOP 2 a4 466 f 
And he carch'd her to the Dark, © ge * 3. 

And fomerhing ˙ her, 
And fo begota Clerk, © 


The Clerk he got à Sexton, 3 x. 
unn WEB Thad RY 
The Digger got a Prebend, » fit 2001 23; hab 
The Prebend got a Vicar; | WM 
The Vicar got an Attorney,, Tot on 09 
The which he took in Faun WN 1 
The Attorney got een Dan 
The Barriſter a Ruff, ll. 


The RuF dd ger good gen. 9 * 
Good Cou el got a Fee, Cn e = 21 
The Fes did get a Motion i 86. -cl INT | 
That it might pleaded be: - dat 
The Motion got a cats 4 PIP TT. 
Dee = M | FFF ITE | 
A Beggar's Brat, a ſcolding Knave, WS A 
A crafty * 4% _— 


Son CXCIX. of all the o, TY 5 


F all the Girls that are fo übe n 
There's none like prety Sal); 
She is the Darling of my Heart, - 1% e jt 
And ſhe lives in our Alley: in 59 
There is no Lady in the Land, d. 
Is half ſo (weet as Sally: 
She isthe Darling of: wy hen, e eu 
. VR) £57 F 1 & 25 


Her Father he makes Ca Nets, 1 3. ny f 

Aud through the Streets my” 1 80 | 

Her Mother ſhe ſells Laces long, 
To ſuch as pleaſe to buy em: Tt we 

But ſure fuch Folks could ne'er betet Naben 
So feet rh, 01 COL * A 

ohe iche Darling of my Heart, oy 
Kan lives * 


2 1 ** | 


a * 4 
. - b » 4 
® +» = 


*® 


But let him bang his Bell 


Of all the Days are in the Week, 44 


For then I'm dreſt all in 


My Maſter, and the n all, 
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When ſhe T lea U e 
en W n 

My Maſter comes, like any Dt, 


| 1 4" - g 
inet 517, 


de his Bely full, aba 


＋ . C2 
: * wh —_ 30% 4 wt SW 0+ + 


2 


44 14. Nee 


I bear it all for Sally: eds 114.96, 9-. 3 T 
She is the Darling of m Hear, WS Ot Rey Sk 
| And the lives in our ive en Rt G.43 


: FL 
1 
* 4.0%. * TEX 4 


dearly love but one Day, ö e 15 : a 1 N 4 5 
And that's the Day that comes betyrixt EN 35 
The Saturday and 


: a . 6 ELM > 4 


To walk abroad with 8. PETS nn..." 
She is the Darling of m r 
0 5h een 
My Maſter carries me to Church, . t 
And often am I blamed. nn... 
Becauſe 1 leave him in the Lurch, . 


As ſoon as Text is named: 5 
I leave the Church in Sermon-time, 2 

And fink away with e 
She is the Darling of my Heart, | 

And ſhe lives in our-Alley... wh 2465 h ol ts J 


* 2 


When di- hrs, comes about again, I welt ei aue 


Oh then I ſhall have Money's... 250 e La? 


II hoard 1 Ic up, and box it all, *11 TH Yi ws Dl Us 228 \ 


And give it to my Honey: pt ot Tied. 21 
I wou'd it were Ten Thouſand Pounds, af] +613: 246 

Id give it all to Sally; vl ritual bn / 
She is the Datling of Mm Heart, . r 

And ſhe lives in our 7. 1 | 


Make Game of me and * W hl 5 
Aud (but for her) I'd peter be ps +" "ol 


A Slave and row. a Galley : 1 a . 
SY ; = | * * [4 
. 1U0 ©: n 1 
| a" | 4 1 * ** 
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| But when m {even long Years ary out. Nm 28 
% r e wats; 

Oh! then we'll wed, and then we'l bed, * thro eo) 
$2030 198 nls 256 rn 
Son CC. Would gau have a young," 8c; 


Ould you have a young Virgin of Fiftcen Yea, * 
W —— delle her — with 'Sweet ol 
Ever toying, and playing, and-ſweetly, ſweetly; +1 
Sing a Love- nnet, 4 her Ears: 1 
Wittihy, prettily talk her do¹] eu - + 1-1 Ne A 
Chaſe her, and praiſe her, if fair, or brown oc n 70 
Sooth her, and ſmooth her, „ 
And teaze her, and pleaſe her; l 4 _— J * 2 6 * 
And touch but her Sticker, and all's your own. As 1 
Do yo fancy a Widow, well-known in Ms. 
With a Front of Aſſuranee come boldly on; aaa i. 
Be at her each Moment; and briſkly, briſkly, * 0H 
Put her in mind how her Time ſteals on nne! 
Rattle, and ptattle, although ſhe frowp unn, . 
Rouze her;/and toute her, from Morn to Noon 
_ And hewherſameHlouw 5, +1 or 
You'll anſiver her Dower ; "dns Ar n 4 
And get but her Writings, and all's 7 OWN. 45) of iT 
Ne TE a Punk 0 a _——_ nn 
That's ke a Fumbler of ity: . 8 PEE 
| You wu ral at her be an her,” tell Her, 
That Pleaſure's belt Charm is box? $ ani 
S wear her much fairer than all the own; NT att 
Try her, and ply her, when Cully's gone | 
her, and jog her, F909 Yor 95y nee 
And meet her, and treat her, Nieden 9. 2 
And kifs with a Guinea, and all's your own« 7} 1d 


Sone CCI, Of all the States of Life, Nc. 
play'd th t. marry' N 

"Tis a Trap, there's 45 0 need doubt ont. 
| Thoſe that ac in wou fain fain get out ont. . 5; 
was MTS [ins obtt7 14478 


9 


* L 7 14 „ 


4 \\ 
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She. Pie l my Dear, pray tome to Bed, Ie, 8 | 
That Napkin take, and bind your Had; 
Too much Drink your Brams has dos, 
/ when reposd, _ , 


He: Dont 'tis all ane; if Tm up, or lic down, = 

For as ſoon as the Cock crows, Il be gone. 
8he. "Tis to grieve me, thus you leave me, Fr 
Was h was I made a Wife to lic alone? 


He. or 0 ning ry oe oe tl 
1 chis Morn muſt vide a Coming; 1 1 
A Sport that far" excels a Madam, 7 Roſe: vs 
Or all the Wives have been fince Adam. 5 
She. I. when thus ve loſt my Due, dec 

Muſt hu 5 Pillow, "+ 


And wh Nin 822 
Regale in Cn bf mleſs Tea. a 1 1 


He. Pox | hat care 1? deen ker 
Yonder's Brandy will a Month from Home. 
She. If thus parted, I'm hearted; - | 
When I. when 1 ſend for you, my Dear, A 
He, Eer Tl be from 2 hindred, | 
Tn renounce my Spouſe and Kindred: 

To be ſober, Te no Leifure; » 
r 11 


She. Tomy Grief ther I. mult lee, - 
Sta Wine and Nazwz my Rivals be: — 
ii you carouſe it with your Blades, 

Pour T i icching wich mj Maids. | 


He. Oons ! you may go to your 

Ae 5 | 

| Go, you go-Provaker, - 
. never I macets Man like you. 1 


V. 
. 


e CCI. Ober- Che 'y 
8 N 

9 Bower or Hal CG . 

Th h Dukes they be, yet Dukes eee 
"That Pride wil have a Fall | Non 


6 


— 
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b | Now that this fame itix tight Fork, | fr oh 

Full plain it does appar, ; . 

| e Join r 100 11 18 <= oy 
0 f Lancaſtere. | E 

When Rich Giver 4 e 525 7 FAC —＋ 

(Which means 2 Lyons 24 + | 


Like him his en; . . e 
Each play d a Lyons Part: } $.4.47.3 736 


A Word and Blow was then enongh, 70 1 — 5 4 
Such Honour did them prick ; FIDU 


r 


If you but turn'd your Cheek, a ba n ne I 
And if your Ae, a Rick. ect dl 
Look in wheir Face, eee, * 

At ey'ry turn fell tert i 
Come near, they trod rod use your Tees , . 2 

They fought from Head to Fest.. 


Of theſe, the Duke of WF r 
Stood paramount im Pride e KK. 
He kick d and euff d, and teak band be Fi 
His Foes, and Friends befide. - N " 


* 


Firm on his Front his Beayer At, mar You"; 25 108 
So broad, it hid his Chin; © Nd Gs raf t | 
For why, he thoughrno Man bis Mate, | e 
And fear d to taũ his Skin: ” * e I 
With Spaniſh Wool he dy'd his Checks, | A 
With Eſſence oil'd de Hair; nA 
No vixen Civet-Cat monetweer, A 


Nor more could rate zu ter. 


hee how; 0 
Though made full ſhort by Gd; 03 n 2 DOA 
And when all other Duttes did bow, Kn ane 

This Duke did only uõj, a 32849 493% OO 


- 8 - , F. em, 


Yet courteous, bliche, and'debonair,” 


Never was lch a loving Pair, bo 36. Met wot ot 

Why did they dilagreeF* : 7 is bi nee L220 
ITT 4 Ob! 
= 2.4 | 


kat = 


U l = _ * 9 =E A" hy N p "ol p n 2 9 „* || J » CT 
l A _ = \ * * 
Pd | N 
| 
4 
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"Oh! thus It was,. he lov'd him * 1 
And caſt how to requite him; 1 . 1 
And having no Friend left „ "ala 1 
ile deem d it meet to fight him. ok 341 154; 
+ Forthwith, he drench'd kis deſperat * :435Þ- Ta 
And thus he did invite;. | net... . 
This Eve at Whiſk ourſelf will pay, r 4 
Sir Duke be hete To-night. - Y tA 47 5 
. Ak no! ah no! the ON. n W Hol? REL! 
r 
C can ſtand, © 195 | 
i $0 fore the Goat have l. Er 
The Duke, in Wrath, calld for his Steods, tar 
is And fiercely drove them on: bat - 38 


Lord! Lord r th 
Oh ingly Kenſfgront. 1 7 
All in a trice, on eee 95 N We 95 "> 

Thrak ont hir Lai, Jen * . 


He tweak'd-his Noſe . Toes, . 
And ſmote him on the Ear. . 


- But mark! how midſt of vieeory, e . 
Fate ſhews an old Dog trick; 643 
Up leap'd Duke Taln, and knocked him dow, . 
And fo down fell Duke N ©, 45 
52 + oh Nicl oh We, alas! e 
| BY ht did thy Goſlips call thee 3. OT, 
o ſhall ay, alas! the Day, Ws gets. 
For on thee he did clap his Chair, . 
And on that Chair did itt: N 
e deen chen 
To do what was not fit. r 
Up gidft thou look, ob waful- Duke t Pn 


1 "37 — 


Thy Mouth yet durſt not open 4 
Certes, for fear of * J 
Sr 4 1 — f ; N * | 
* * | gi 1 14 Lie 
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y Lie there, thou Caitiff vile, quath Guiſe, ._ 


i nod 

No Sheet is here to fave thee fs $$ wh 

„% The Caſement it is Mt Newt,” Font ac I ol 4k 

- + Beneath 'my Feet Thavethee. 2 

« If thou nt gr now WES. i 
Then Lancaſlere did 1 * * : 9 i 
* Know'ftthou not me, 06 hor yet pſt, * 22 4 


Who thou, and who am 1? 


Know ſt thou not me, eee 0 K 
„Have brawl'd, and quarred Were 

« Than all the Live of Hase g Nr 2 8 
— That fore? © 85 W 44 * 


£3 0 Hz 
In Senates fam'd for many a Speech, | 


And, what ſome We mult give you _ " 
Though laid thus low” beneath DIS LEY * mw 
Still of the Council Privy. © Þ d * 
a Still of the Duchy, Chancellor, 47 ads at 
_« Durante Life V is it; gab 7 at's 0" 
« And turn (as now e Heu 
Miae A ſe on them that gave ie | _— "A 


| But now the Servants they ruſh'd i in, 


aan id 
And Duke M up le he: | F ae" 5 
] will not cope againſt ſuch Odds, © ates oh e | 
“But, Guiſe, Fi fight with . IE 21 73 
$14 2833 941 


% To- morrow with thee will I fi „ 
«© Under the Greenwood Trees 
No, not To-morrow, but To-night,. he 
* Quoth Guiſe, Ln fight with thee. ck 3 $4 5 v 0 "0. 
And now the Sun declining low, RNs "Ts IT an 
Beſtreak'd with Blood the Skies, 7-4 (0617 Ws 
When with his Sword'at' Saddle Bow, ] Liard BULLY 


Rode forth the valiant Gt 3 as | Hun $1611 68 
Full gently. praunc'd he on the Lawn, | 2 4 £259 a 

Oft roll d his Exes around | Sts ht Wet 
And from his Stirrup ſtretch'd, wo 6% 51 8; beth 


Who was not ede band | | ail H 1 


* LIT 1 
* n 1 44 


Av 24? 


\ e e \ 
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77 Ae, 


ok the ge,» 


| ay he ſpy'd the rm $a — 
| Henk e {Men brown, ; 1 A 


W n RIAL” 
Did wave his Wand 1o whites... +... - 
As pointing out the gloomy _ „et of 


Whereat he meant to foke. We EE 
All in that dreadful 1 Ns, 5 

Was Lancaſtert to ſee; #1 | 5 . 1 T "T 13 
Or only take a Fee. een, 
And ſo he did; Gt en. Fe 4 5 b. 

His trowling Wheels they run; a it 


Notthathe frgnn "- 4 . 
But Bas neſs muſt be done. 5 | % 8 


Back ia the Dark, by Brompron Park, = | 
- Hetwn'd up thro' the Gore; APATITE 
80 ſlunk to Cambden Houſe ſo high, ps 

All in a Coach and Four. 


©" "Mean while Duke Guiſe did fret nd fume, | 

A Sight it was to ſee! | Firs 7 

Benumm'd beneath the Ex'ning Dew, | 
Under the Greenwood Tree. 


Then wet and weary, home he far d, 
Sore mutt'ring all the way; | 
The Day I meet Nic, he rut x $5050 
The Cudgel of that Dar. 26x 4p 2 
Mean time, on ev'ry Piling-poſt, ._. Ain 
rr id dvr uu 


$0 that each Piſſer-by ſhall read, 

And piſs againſt the fame. 1 2 2 
Now God preſerve our gracious King, | nen 
And deeb Nobles all nnn. 
May learn this Leſſon from Duke Ne, * 
That Pride will have a nl 5 
„ N BA 3 . Son 


2 


* 


And Brains of Worms, ue of Mice: 
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Sono CCIIL. Comb fallow, fine m me... 


OME, follow, follow me, $5748 5 bx: 
Ye fairy Elves dus be, W ene 5 | 
Light trip pping P, ĩᷣͤ v 
Come, follow Mal your Queen: 0 


Hand in Hand we'll dance — 8 1 402 
For all this Place is Fairy Ground. e 


When Mortals are at reſt ;: ad 1H ? 
And ſnoring in their =:40] 1 role ohn WY 
Through Key-holes —— do 8 
Oves Tables, 8 Stools; and-Shelves, 


We trip it with our Fairy Elves. wild LE 
$ 


And if the Houſe be foul, 972 3 
With Platter, Miſh, or Bowl, 5 OPT STEIN 3 
Up Stairs we nimbly creep, 1 74 280046 
And find the Shuts afleep ; Nene! N 
Then we pinch their W and Thight; | n Hr 
None us heart, nor none us ſpies. 


But if the Houſe befwept, OI 2 


And from Uncleannefs kept, * | 11 91 
We praiſe the Houſhold Maid, en bib 
And ſurely ſhe is paid: rig me” . 
Every Night before we go,, 

We drop à Teſter in her Shoe. 


Then oer a Muſhroom's Head, 
Our Table-cloch we ſpread z y 
A. Grain of Rye, or Wheat, eee 
The Diet that we eat; ben (ifs MO 
Pearly Drops of Dew we drink; | 
hap Src oy irc do the Brink. © + 
The Brains of Nightingales, tf 
With un&uous Fat of Snails, 4 ds 3 p 
IJ ftew'd, oo 
Is Meat that's eas ly chew'd; » 


» #* 
4 


32 make a Feat that's wond'rous nice. 


"_—> 


T7 —ͤ—ͤ— TY . . — as ' _W "I 
\ \ 
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The Graſhopper, Gnat, and Fly 
- Serve for our our Minftrelfy; A HTS 
Grace faid, we dance a while, | rite fat * 
And ſo the Time beguile: abort Cafe, OT | 
But if the Moon doth hide her Heads * IJ 
The Glow-worm lights us home to bed; 1% 
Oer T of dewy Graſs, PIT L WW 2 Sith" 
Sonimblywedo paſs prom oor oe OT 
The youn and tender Stalk; m1 3.55907 26) lig 10+. 
Neer when we'do walk«... 3 n e n 
Yet in the Morning may be ſeen, 2 eg] "I 
Where we the Night before have been. 7 


Sons CCIV. "Dear Catbalick Wan 0 
B. Chreeſht and Shaint Parrick, going home late laſt 


r 
bout Two in the Morni ae n Fright; 
Comes a Dog in «Doubler. rip d all in his Shirt, 
And throws down poor Tuagus very nin n. 


Then firing his Piſtol direct on my Faiſh, 

Stand ſtill, you damn'&Dog, or enn s 
De'el taulke him for me, for his Favour and Graiſp, 

For ne er was dear Joy in more forrowful Cain. 


Confounded, and ſpeechleſs, bold as Hero-1cry'd, ö 
Your Rogucſhip one Day ſhall at be tr : 


Gro: po catch you again at ſuch vile Tricks as theſe, 
wear, Joy, uon you his Majeſty's Peaſh. 


Thus threaten'd, he ſhivilly cry d, my dear Honey, 
VI not hurt thee at all, but 7 2 me thy Money. 
My Money, dear joy; tis Teagwe's Soul he's e | 
Well, cen take it ber by Chreſht, I have none. E 


Son CCV. Gently touch the warbling Tore. 
£2547 hear me, charming Fair, 


Ever kind, and ever gear: © a 0 
All my dying Pains remove, e * 
Chlee, ſmile, and r 298 loves „ 
| \ iF 3 H £3 * 
= 1 22 Shy ner Sos 115, 3 4 12890001! 
= 2 ; 8 3 5 


— * _ J — — —— . tt 44 
-& ADR 6 be = * 9 * 


Co 
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On your Boſom let me lay, io ot 5 
Sigh, and gaze my Soul ray. . 
Balmy Kifſes, powrful Joys, | 


"1 er 


2 * e y «i 4 » 4 
Such as Death, coor Tie es, T7 i 0D 
Oh! my deareſt Fair One, Sve, „„ Yeoh 
So Lever bleſt ſhall live; PLE 
More than Gods in Heaven can be: ; 1 
Thou alone art Heaven to me. 1 


Son CCVI, 2 all you Lader ww in Town, 15 


> fn Foro Gan ent Town, | 
From Hampſbire weinditez 1 

And thouys 106 GONE ADPapey Chreys e 
Can neither read, nor write: Wh 

Yet, by theſe Lines we'd have you know, 

We are, at * * as you, 


With a fal, la . * $4.34 * %& = N 
„ cg rife; ; 
And bow to Heaven 1 „ 44 


We view the Meadows, Hills, and Skies, art 4 
And Nature all adore; | 


X 2! | * 

Vou laugh at this, and think it . cos of of of NNE 

Ten | BY e 

With a fal, la, la. MICS: © 4 8 755 

Tbe Cry of Hounds, moe cherful Nei. Ai 
Than Seneſmo's Airs; * 


Gives to our Hearts more real Joys, we tot oy * : 
He tickles but your Ears: hy 4 558 57 3H 

We have the Hare, or Fox in LIAN. n 

You hunt a Whore, or allen . W tet "26k 
With a fal, la, la. ee 12 T4 


Sono CCVII. Sow ey — b. 5 


8 fy Women are like the Seas, 
Some the Waves, and ſome the Rocks: 
Some the Roſe, that ſoon decays; | 
Some the Weather, and ſome the Cocks: . 
But if you'll give me leave to tell, Tos watt 
There's nothing can be compar'd 15 Well, £5440 
As Wine, Wine, Women and Wine; bh re"? 
ER s conan, they ram. i. r,. / 


\ 


de 
* 


— 
= 
[ 
* 
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4 Women are Witches, when they will. 4 NW MI. 
* 80 is Wine, ſo is Wine Pane n 2 Eiern £4 . 
They make the Stateſman loſe his Skill, ..- ee 
The Soldier, Lawyer, and r 


—— 


put a Jig in the graveſt Sk a aug 
32. And ſend their Wits to gather Wool: 115 b 14 * 
Ine, &c. | | 42% } £3151 7 1 


F What is't that makes our Vida ge ſo A & 990-417] 
- What ist makes wax Looks —_ SI ov02e 
hat ist that makes your Courage to fail? b 
Is it not Women l it not rr 
Tis Wine will make you fick vyhen you're Wel; 
Tis Women that make your Forehead to ſwell: gs - 
| I Wine, &c. . BR i oY Jos, 4 M4 


— —— — ———2————.— 
C þ bs 2 * 


Sono CCVIIT. as at the Alan Midnight 
r W535 


\ | | bags The — 
| Sad Night was in her fable Shroud, 38 


No filver Stars were fe %< BY 
Wrapt in a cold and win _— 
Midſt bleaky Showers of Rain. _ JEN 
 Unfaithful Edward's treacherous Step, 
To Suſan's Dwelli OTE S967 
Long he pretended to r 
And lov'd the gentle Dame. wot. "278 
His Entrance at this fatal Hour e 
The Innocent allow'd; UT # 
Uograteful Edward filent finil'd; OR 
Thea kiſs'd her Lips, and bow d. a 
With emTrous Toy ẽ - 
Her ſnowy Boſom ; j > te LETS 
Vow'd, that he low d more than Life, 
And begg'd, he might be bleſt. 3 At 
Mee in Honours ungen Rule, |. 1 
„ad train'd her gentle Mind. ie, er 
Is this your Love to me, Ted, .. . 


Tr | 
> LS In ö 
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In dreadful Rage of hated-Luſt, 1000 en 


Her purpl- Blood to ſpill, 


He drew his Sword, . 
If ſhe refus d his Will RIG 


With trembling Fear ſhe cry d, . * 


Each Moment to be flain: h 
Help ! help! oh help! for Heaven's ſake! 


She cry'd, but cry'd in van. * 4 


Whole Floods of Tears, like filver . 


From off the Lilly's Head, 72 
Fell down her white and pearly Neck: Aba, 


Unhappy ! lovely Maid. 


The Thoughts of loſing all her ce. 


That = mult turn to Clay 


To think ot dying, when yg young, 
Induc'd her to obey. 


Her bleeding Heart did oft Wan 
She pray d, ſhe wept; and ſigh'd: 

- But when her precious Jewel loſt, 
Much better had ſhe dy d. 6 


The faithſefs Wretch now fies her Charms, | 


Thoſe very Charms he ſwore 
To nouriſh with his utmoſt are, 
He now regards no more, 5 


Her Bed ſhe waters with her Tears, 
And beats her panting Breaſt ; 


Her Hand ſupports her drooping Head, 
But ſhe can find no Reſt. 


At length che ruddy Morning roſe, . 
She bluſh'd to ſee the Day ; 

And curs'd the Night, chat ful Night, 
Ia which ſhe did obey. | 


The Guilt, which Guilt was not her own, 
So black was in her Eye, 


+ That though at Death ſhe ſlarted firſt,” 
bh now reſoly'd to die. 


1 


* 12 
_ — — ˖˙x˖*—— — 
2 * a 
e N e | 
* * 
. 
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, # pois'nous Drug, Oh! mburaful Talets 
en e e& il 
She mird then fipp'd the deadly Jeice. 
| And breath'd away ber Soul | 12 * 


aon 


5 
% 9 . bd : * 
wat | - - . = N 2 
grew 4 
_ © WW $ -3 : 


Her Eyes no Luſtre boaſt; © * 


Soft M ck dies upon her Tongue, 1 1 


And all her Charms are lot. 2 


Now, Edward, thick what thou haſt dove, ded 


Repent Cer tis too late 


n 
Or at che dreadful Day of Doom, -- [7h 
Expect thy wretched Fate, | 


Sono CCIX. Newmarket Horſe-Race, - 7 
O Horſe, brave Boys of Newmarket, to Hotſe, _ 


You'll loſe the Match by longer delaying: = 
The Gelding juſt now was led over the Courſe, 


— 


2 * 


A think the Devibs in you for ſaying. | 


Run, and endeavour all to bubble the Sporters;. #22: 8 


Bets may recover all loſt at the Groom-Porter's; 
Follow, follow, follow, follow, come down to che Ditch, 


For I'll have the brown 


Take the Odds, and then you'll be rich. 2 


Bay, if the blue Bonnet ride, 


And hold a thouſand Pounds of his Side, Sir; 


Dragon would ſcour it, 
He cannot endure it, 

As lately he could; 
Age, Age does hin 


da the Speed, Sir. 


Now, now, now, they come on, and (ce, br > 


but Dragon grows old,. 


he cannot, he wonnot now run it, 


W579 


See, the Horſe leads the Way fil; - . 
Three Lenghts before, at the turning the Lands, . 


Five hundred Pounds upon the brown Bay ſtill. 
Pox on the Devil! 1 fear we have 8 
For the Dog, the blue Bonnet has run it, + ":% with 


* 
4 
| 44 


A Plague light upon it, e 


The wrong Side the Poſt: 


0 . 2 0 pony 
= - 4 7 
1 © = #1 N 
ſuch 7 - . 
Adzounds! was ever R 


/ 


74 


I took the Wings of Love, and to him flew, 79 


* 4 "Xx 55 Sone 


THE VOCAL» MISCELLANY. 2 & 


Sono OCR. In the pleaſant . 


11. Lthe Linnet fly th Snare, th 
When empredby 2 Bat 
And the Voice enchants her 1 
Of her long - loſt warbli E 
Will the Woman e er deſpi 1 
The Sight which charms her a ane 
Or be ſo far unwiſe, S914 bas 221920) 24T 
To caſt away Gold, her Virtue debe: ie eat W 
If ſuch a thing is done, D154 ( "v4 $1 F SGI 
- The Fair who can't be won, N 
May ſurely retrieve all we loſt by Dame Eve, 14 
And at Court may die a Nun. r 
Sono CCXI. eee Morn. 49 
"$i 4X 
HE bonay grey+65 Minh : 


When Focky rouz'd with Love, — Mindy on, 
AndI who wiſhing hy, depriv'd of Sleep, | 
Abhorr'd the lazy Hours that flow did run. 
But muckle were my Joys, when in my View. 
I from my Window ſpy'd my only Dear;j;; 


For I had fancy'd all my Heayen 08 nase Pg 
U my Boſom Foe laid his Head, 1a en 
"And fighing, dl £4 pretty Talegof . N 
My yielding Heart, at — 5 Word he ſaid, Sy 8. 
Did flutter up and down, and ſtrangely move. \ 
He figh'd, he kiſs'd my Hand, he vow'd and "EY 
That I had o'er his Heart a „ n 
Then bluſhing, begg'd that I would grant him more, 
Which 1 alas! * n 


1 8 "#4 YT. \ 0 $ 4 
[a \ : IF, 
* r in, | r — 0 : = 3 
= ene Irs 97 HAY 
| Pla rSALt avall: 3 
» _ FE 1 | wy 1 

- ＋ 5 * 

ae (119 11-17: fi Exe 

- 
9 « -p 
a6! W D At e 9903 88RD 


c 


Vet values her dear Reputation. 


and — 
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HE Lady of Qual. WT 


ill Favours afford 
To the Rake and my Lord, 


Sone CCRII7 Cone in 1 Ke. 


Who, Ing the , W 
Enjoy ys ev'ry Vice in the Nation ; * 4 2 


£ 


The Coquet, and Prude, N: wp tet cl] 2d 0 4 
Who bluſh nr eg ail * | . F & :. 


Indulge ev'ry Kind Tnclination | N gel? . 
They jilt you ſome few 25k, 
Ye fave aſe ch win de, 

To defend —— + 


The bri Wife, 
Wind al l inder? 


Delights in a kind . a 


Will make her-foud-Spoule, -- vranod n 


4 
wideahe Horns on his Brow, 4 


stop the 1 Reputation. | * 10. 1 | 


J Air, _— 
Gives exr 108 LOwh es Oration 5 


She takes ev N. | " * 
Covent-Garden Delight, e 
* unſullied is her Reputation. 


By uy che Vater betray d 


(For ſbeis never out of the Fabien) 


Is brick as a . Ni 3 0 1. 1 ga 1 
And as itinocent,.. ſhes ) g 128514 WET 
lesende Repuation, | nd] 


The Acreffes too,” 58 dad 
That's a Prodigy new! | 


Who re kind upon any Occaſion ; 


WJ 


Have taken of late; 9 
Such a Whim from the Great, 


That they — a crack d — 


ng? But 


„ 4 
, - : - \ — wm 
* _= 7 
. P 
— 
P——_— * * - 11 = a7 A 
(uo hr ko! v1 | 

. 
: « « 6 \ 
* 9 * « 4 
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But the Rake, and the Beau, Ware 
And the Soldier well kn] ] Jenn 17 1 

From eqn & kind ren 
her ek _ fires,” 3M thy rss 

Will thaw 1 ere 


Sono CCXIII. Tb Hundreds TY 
Jur.. 


* 
2 rr 2 2200 


7 Oung Damſels were formerly . 
a Fimp's Application 
But the Quality At pa — . 550 | | 
One does the good Office for kene. | 725 
At Ombre, Baſſet, and © uadille, WES, 
They care nor he they * * 
Yet though 1 the old Pill. 1 mY k 
| They grumble at paying the Pander. 


* ww 


Sono CCXIV. Baud har. . ' 


l Here was a jovial Beggar zin. 
He had a meter Fag 2 tar 133 
Lame from his Cradle, 699" 4. Won 


And forced for to beg. 1 * 12 wy red 4 
n 17111 Gt 2207 Vote 9 * 


Ditto I 2 * U : De 


0, go; 1179 * 8 
„ | 3K 42% Ye? 


eaten Ur 10 


A Bag for his Dat mel. 
Another for his Salt; 1 £ et 367 
Aud a Pair of Orutch es.. 
To ſhew that Fo can halt. +2 avzt ns wk 
And beggi * 
A mg, &c ® / : dm en Hens Nn 
29 N * 


A Bag for his Wheat. PT ES RET 
% 
Ale Bottle by his ge...... 

To drink 5h he's a -dry. 25 Cons. 0d. i] 
Aud a begging, NC, af | 


e 


— = 
—_ ——— 


3 _- 


— 


n. - 


tt adi A. Aa * A 
y * 


—— — — 
* 9 2 9 
ef 
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* 
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"To Pimlico well OT, - 
Where we hall m | 


3 

and begging, te 

And when we are di 
OI ne as. 

We have a patch d Cot; - 
eee Lan Ras 

{nd H., Kc, 

Nin en Tei i el. 
For my old e 


He taught me how to 
When I was but a 


N 2: 


And a begging, Ke. 175 


d for my Miſter,” 

3 ee, 
t Jove now be praiſed, 
. * 

And a begging, Ec 


— 2 92 
8 


be U nt 
3 . 
Wuh er 1 qpir n, 0500 ot 


Sw 137 


I (HOT 


nne TT 
nate) A 2 114 B10 by. 
ui ae. 


BZD 


22 oHo2 


171 13 3 10 N 


W ee A. 
: 455 Wiler #9 > inf 
: g oe 8 ' oh rt } 


- 
] a *% Worn 
Les, T2951 $44. rf CY | ? 
£1123 42:43 due 4 XP 
What 
© 4 1s SIGUR IT \ 

.*F 
4 


. £23 © &. 


W 


te. 

I live in a hollow Tree, Raid riot sn 
And never pay my Rent; od o: mil Se HA 
providence provides for we, . 2362 TRI H 
And I am well content. e. enen coy AI 
And a begging, &c d Vir n An ür Na 
Of all Occupations, | 

' Led wah 
A Beggar lives the bell ; q 263 8 3 8 
For when, he's a weary, | eng . 
Tv 0 
And 4 begging, Kc. 41 1 As) + G 


U 


I fear no Plots againſt me, 
I live-in open Cell: 
Then who would be a King, 
- When Beggars live ſo well? 


44 . Rec. 


% 


r 


e 


een 
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MY. "VOL n 3 
4 
vd zwei v7. A 
1 7 8 * 
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Arend k : ir : 
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Sox CCXV. Upbraid me » ot, „ 


Fair. 


2 State of Man? ; 
8 and unfix d? * +> OVEN 
en Da w revelling began | #1 1 1 7 

113 l \ wy | 
Lovesfatil Dartarucks the Breaſt, 
eee Hai e 

. Thedelighting * * e 
"Tis Anarchy within. 


: 

No Thought of Care, - 

Any s the e rf 
the Grove: 70 r e n 

Tis only Man's State, „ ener 

Theſe Miſeries to 5 | | & + I} 
Conſpir d with ſome Riya!'s Hate, * 
W — Evils wait, 


2928 


OE Song CCXVI. Lane, 


OU that love Mirth, attend to my Son 
A Moment you never-ean better emp 15 


* 5 4 


and Nague were trudging along, WAS 3: 

cop Pty Fr — 3 © 3 
They never before had feen a nd ml. CPD | 
Nor had they heard ever of any ſuch Name; 7 x: 
As they were a walkiag, 5 1 
Arete. . a e cams) sg 
t meer Chance, to a Wind e 
us ha fps Sow, what do ge c that? 4 : —0 

ö To tellthe right Name o'r I am at a Loſs, © r 

e werd the Sor, 2 E 
deed I belicye ir'ſh Shaint Patrick's Cools, 3 1 


* 
0 « * 4 
. . &# nr $ 


— 
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Says Sawny, you 182 ro, ſell mickle miſtaken, 
For it is Saint Andrew's Cro Lan by 
For thereis bis Bonnet, 2252 on 
Aud Tartans hang on it, 
The Plad, andthe Trews our 1 did wear. 


Nay, o my Shoul, Joy, thou telle ſut all Lees, oy, 1 
| For that, I will ſwear, is Shaiat Parrick's Ooat:· - 
if | I ſhee'r him in Ireland buying the Freeze; 1 0 11 

| | And that, I am ſhure; iſi the ſha me that he bought. ' 


28 And he is a Shaint much better than erer 
| Made either the Covenantſh e or age, 
For o my Shalwaſhion, : ene . Goggle 1 
He was my Relaſhion, | ir“ 


And had a great Kindneſh for Wee uy poor x Thane: 


Whetefore, fays Teague, I will, by my Shou. 
Lay down my Napſhackle, and take out 100 Beads, | 
And under this holy Croſs fet I will fall, Po M,: 
And oy Paternoſhter, and ſore of ws Gele 
So Teague began with humble e pa IH i 
To kneel before Shaint Patri Cree: I you 17 
The Wind fell a blowing, $40 ELIT 
And ſet it a going, 612 far inne 
And it gave our Dear- Joy a tercible To. aaiGA T 


Sawny tehee d, to ſee how poor 
Lay ſcratching his Ears, and Nen on the Win 
Swearing, it was ſurely the De'el's Whirlygig. 
And none (he roar'd out) of St. Patrick's rofs, 
Bet iſh it indeed, cries he in a Paſſion,: .... * 1 
The Croſs of our Shaint that has Frag me bet 4 
Upon my Shalwaſhion, Sos n 
Tee bea Caw ſhion. | N 
To truſt to Shaint Patrick's Kipdnefh 1 no more. 10d 1 ö 


to Teague then mernily cry*d,” FF. 
wes Patron of yours is a very bad Lin; 
To hit you fic a fair Thump on the Hide, 
For kneeling before him, and begginga Boon; 
Let me adviſe you't to (rv pur 55 N . 


A " W372 
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03 rand mrhied? dif 35rd 
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He, by my Saul, was a ſpecial Man: 

For fince your St. 88 999 916 
Flas ferv'd ye fie a Trick, NN 
I' ro kun bang ar Ser Fa eve Him again. 1 


* 


A, 


Sone XVII. be arvitus ola Ages," 


Hough envious old Age e 

1 2 7 94 impair me. 0 9. LEN 7 

And makes me | „ 
Of the TRE: . wane clas e 
Briſk Wine ſhall recruit, 3 1 1 1 5 inn * maT 

As Life's Winter docs wear me 1 Ur Sifpiles w{T* 

And ſtill Pyea Heart an 0 0+! Nen en 
To do what I may. | | 15 "ace age S be d 


Then Venus CAL 2s err 7 Allan 
Some Dame] eg Braut j 
Here's Bacrbus ſhall give me Smt et nc „d TY 
A cheriſhin Su ef owe Tout nds alt 1d 
Silenus, thoug old, ſhall os 7 fr ab benlontycs wit ha 
To both do his i Bol Hege 41 ee r 
e 528 Da 2408 151% 855 2 
* 1 n y 
The Lafs, e ir 4 5 "wo * 
The Bottle, the — 93 n AN es (19 11 i 
And now claſp the Bottle, 2 
* then claſp the Daft? 0 2252. 


Sox o CC xVII. Eucaſt Me. wo 


IRLS, beſure, want Man ſecure, 1981 
Be never coy in Carriage; | 2 7 45 11. di Vu 
Put on each Grace, and Gking Lare, 97 3 
And when he offers OY” IKE ER rage N e 
Make no Refuſes, BET Erin it 88 
And faint Excuſes, . - ee . HEY) 
But kindly hug the Proffer; „ ; 
Let Inclination then onal... 12 25 71 125 7.8 
e E . 55 
And ſhe Will le a Maiden ſtale, F 
A E 


K 2 


— 
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— 
= 
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196 Tur page Woe moore 


| 5 A Nymp hk more fair, or one more, kind, 


— 


1459 8 


Sono CCOXIX. menge and e, | 


1. All, when Pricaraſes;peins the, wet Pluie. 

605 1 1 ͤ vs nn the Swain, 

he > < ie wou ofjeytirpes grow. 
and” deep Glens where the * | 


| Ei under the Shade of an old fhered Thorn, 3 


With Freedom he ſung his Loves Evening and 
He ſang with ſo ſoft and inchanting N 
That Sylvans and Fairies, unſten, d 


The Shepherd thus ung, Though Maj bo fil, 
Her Beauty isdaſh'd with a proud, 2 80 


But Suſie was handſome, and k 
Her Breath like the Breezes 8 the Sprivg. 5 


- That Maddie, in all the gay Bloom of her Youth, 


Like the Moon was inconſtant, and never ſpoke Truths 


But Suſie was faithful, -humour'd, and free, 


| That Mamma” 5 fine l with er d 


Was aukwardly airy, 
15 ighing, he wiſh'd, W - free 
The witty, ſweet Swe his Miſtreſs might * 


bike. CCXX. in vain, dear Chloe, 


6 
N vain, dear Chloe, you 5 
That J, inconſtant, $M pi, 


Or loy'd a fajxer She: 3 - * | 
with Eaſe, at once be 1 es x | 
C 1 all the b you've lo 1 & - | 
Conſult your Glaſs 2 


If then you think, EFT fa 722 


dee, 


— 
9 


You've Reaſon for —— Fears * 


But if impartial you W 
To your own Beauty, 22 


How needleſs are your Tears! 


2 4 
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If in my Way I ſhould, by chance, 
_ Give, or receive a wanton Glance, Ran A 
Ike but while I view : | b. A. 


How flight the Glance, how faint the ia, 
Compar d to that ſubſtantial Bliſs, '. TT ben 17% n 7 
Which I receive from you oP e 1 5 
With wanton Flight the curious bee ö | 
From Flower to Few i wanders rer, 
And where each Bloſſom blow]... 
Extracts the Juice from all he meets: | 


But for higQuititellence'sf RO 17 1 
He raviſhes the Roſe. R 
So, I my Fancy te emp k 40 wy 
In each Variety 1 9 8 
From Nym „ — . 
Perhaps ſee fift I. Ys | 


They're all-but Viſits which 1 þ 
Pere f wy Home, Ig 


* 


So uo CCXXI, "Is with dear Chis, mY 1 
Mel. 


Wir artfil Voice, wins wy aer 
In vain perſuade me, you are E - nan 
Since that can never be: 


For hen no Proſelyte of Nu. 
That offers at another's Shrine iN 
Thoſe Vows he made to me. 


The faithleſs fickle way'cing Loon, ud Dig cl Wk 
That changes oftner than the Moony 1 
Courts each newFac&hemeetsy 1 + 2 
| Smells ey'ry anne Gi ws, YM £63 Lit AS 


Yet lily calls the bluſhi D bt ob e I 
His Quinteſſence of 8 x mh %* BE rn 122 e 
So, Thyrſss, when in ph. | LES arc 2804 
From Fair to Fair youfotidly . tro e ee 
r | {T3 birt I.. | N 


nen 
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< of It ſhows, if what de true” . 
A fickly Appetite eee?” —— 51.7 416 08 
And no ſubſta . 1 N in SE 

54 FI 9 ad: < | 

For you, incohiflad roving. Smain, 0 +548 TW 

Tho ſcemingly you hug your. wean 

Would fain, I know, get free; 29 {+ 3 
| To fip freſh balmy Sweets of Love, Ms OTA 3955 © 
| From Bower to Bower un Tove, nen 
| And imitate your Ber 
| 


Then calm that flutterini our Heart ee 
Let it admit no other e 7 5 . | 
f But reſt with me alone: 
| For while, dear Bee, you rove and fin 

| | | Should you return without your Sting,” 


r 


ö | ; Ta % Vit Fog thug - 144 05 7 L153 8 


| 
1 TOTES 8 . 
= Sono CCxXIU. Collin's Capt, 
| Der beſide a clear Stream, hed | "A 
| | A Shepherd forſaken was kid; dae 
1 And whilſt a lle Nymph was his Theme, L 
| A Willow ſupported his Head. 1 
The Wind that blew over the Plain, i 
| To his Sighs with a Sigh did — ze 4.0 
| | And the Brook, in return to his __ „„ 
| Nan mournfully murmuring by. "a 


11 Alas! filly Swain that 1 was! ic 
1 Thus ſadly complaining, 1 = | 
| When firſt i beheld that ne 

| .;*Twere better b l 47 nne 
ee ee l the deat Peng... 
When ſhe ſmil'd, twas a Pleaſure too great, Wat. 


[ 1 liſten'd, and cry'd, when ſhe 5 en N ny 5 l 
| | x Was Nightingale ever ſo en 15 WW 41 
| How. fooliſh was I to believe - 2-06-27 l wen * by — 
She could dodt. on fo lowly : Clown „„ 


Or that her fond Heart would not grieve, © 
To forſake the fine Folks of the Town? _—- 


75 N 4 


To 
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To thiok that a e an, [OE ©5025 
So kind, and ſo conſtant. would prove, 

To go chad like our Maidens in Grey, Ki 
And live in a Coe. xp tho 4 7 L. 3 


DIS GEE ITE #4 G * 
What though I have Skill to Complain, N bat 
Tho* the Muſes my Temples have uber | 
What though, when they hear my ſoft ne" e 

The Virgins fit weeping around? 0 
Ah ! Collin! thy Hopes af, G 
Th Pipe and, thy Laurel reſign; 3 9443 114 4 

Thy Fair One inclines to a Swain, 


Whale eee 4. wy freer 


| / 816 uh * 
And < boy my Companions fo gear, en 10s Mabel 
forrow to {ee me betray'd,. l... 
Whatever I ſuffer, forbear, TALL aj 25150 rt 
Forbear to accuſe the falſe Maid: i ri 


If through he wide World 1 ſhould range,.. 4149 51644 
Tis in vain from my Fortune to fly Mo into r 

*T was hers to be falſe, and to 1-3 pM 35 
Tis mine to be conſtant, and die. 


If while my hard Fate T ſuſtain, 
In her Breaſt any Pity is found, | 2 
Let her cotne with the Nymphs of the euis, ITY 

And ſce me laid low in the Ground: 
The laſt humble Boon that I care 
Is to ſhade me with Cypreſs and Yew; | 
And when the looks down'on my Grave, * - 
Let her own that her Shepherd was true. 15 


Then to her new Love let ber go, Nor A 
And deck her in Golden Array 4" Ira ode k. 
Be fineſt at every fine Show, al 16 7194 f "20 $21 
And frolick it all che long Day. 
While Collin, forgotten, and „ W e ee 
No more (hall Pe heard of, or feen, eh 5 
Unleſs when beneath the pale Moonn˖ 7 
Hi n Wr glide over wh Green. a 
een ene 


lll 11%; tae: þ - e hay Þ ge 4 


* i 


ASH - 


* 


+4" 


— 


ö Y 
| Cue Bank of # River fo deep, | E | 
i » Whoſe Waters glide filently on, | | 
lj Sad Roſalind fat damm d qed $8} hr! 7 
| For Damon, her Lover, was gone: R 
i Wing („%%% 7 


| Of all that tripp'd:over the Plains ; 
| But alas! the oft fickle was he, | 


| Down each Check aum her Tears in a Stream: N 
All his Vows are forgotten, ſhe cries, * 


Regarded no more than a Bream, 2 
| Though for him his fond Shepherdefs dies: 
| He's gone, the falſe Creature j | 


beware, © 
epherd mort, 
| For alas! he's bewitchi y _ | 

When he ſpeaks, there's no Muſick fo ſweet: . 
| | As the Spring he is blagming and 1 
5 As the Summer delightſome = Kind; 
But believe not one Word he can ſay, 
For he's falſe as the wavering Wind. 


Fooliſh Maid ! whilſt I thought he was true, 
I ſent up no Look to the Skies 
All the Sunſhine or Gloom that 1 knew; 
Was the Gloom or the Shine of his Eyes, 
He alone was my Joy, and my Care, | 
I wiſh'd for no Heaven above; 
No Sorrow, no Pain could 1 bar, 
No Hell, but the Loſs of his Love. 


How fondly endearing was he, 
«TW 1 granted whatc'er be der d? 


Among all the Shepherds ed Swains, - 


YL, THE.VOCAL MISCELLANY. 5 
Sono CCXXIII. Deſpairing beſide a char 
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But, Virgins, take Werding by me, Ws "+ 50 
50. Flame from that Moment explirs. $59) 


Now 1 nel er ſhall embracetilabagiin ft 
He, ungrateful, is own e Areas; | wy" 
Far away, o'er the-flower 9 G 


And deſpiſes theſe V 
| Sure the Gods have lam dus © "IH ok 
For the Breach of thoſe which he . 5 


Though by him they're remember d no more, 
Than the Wretek whe by them wWäs bettay d. 
But forgive him, ye Powers above, 
Though he's falſe, bring no Harm on his Head: 
But crown him with Beau 75 * 1475 
Long after poor Ref; 2 | 
Thus ſhe 9 e Aae 9 
The Birds = a, 0 
The Valleys her F 15 54 
And the Stream ſhews her blubbered OY £11 
All Nature takes part in her Woe, 
A black Cloud o er the Heaven is prend, 
The Winds have forgotten to blow, 
And "_o Willows bend over her Head, 


| = 


Sono CexxaV, 05 near a + Fant 


S Celia in her 8 WR 
| Secure, nor dreamt of Ham, ' ; 
A Bee approach'd the lovely Maid, (AD 
Aud reſted on her Arm 0 1 40 
The curious Inſect thither flew, . 
_ _ To taſte the tempting oom 
But, with a thouſand Sweets in view, 8 
It found a ſudden Doom. . 


Her nimble Hand of Life benenv ! ; 
The daring little thingy ooh 
But firſt the ſnowy Arm receiv'd, ; 
Aud feht the 1 Sting. : 


= K 5 


1 4 


. 
/ 


ik. 


k R Cy 5 | | | 4 a ; * #7 
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Once only could that er Nes 4 & $11 8 
Once be imurious for mot eee 
Not ſo the Darts of cee, mM; —_ W £ v1! 
1 They neyerceaſe to wound. Mgr -o0H 
Oh! would the ſhort=liv'd buralig vida" 47 r N 


| 


The Nymph to Pity move, 8 | 
And teach her to regard the riot e 3heD ali any 
CREATES with ar ieee N 
— 11 4, 1 — $75.7 Js T | 
Sox's cv. "Hark, de the: Thi: 
an 
Lr 277 1 Mat 5 1 11 


H. RKI how 3 ſounds o Bartlet > 71 
Hark | how the thundering Auer rattle!” 
Cruet Ambition now calls me aWayy r, 1 | 
| While J have ten thouſand ſoſt things . if : 7 
While Honour alarms 3 par 
Young ee dies we, 45 wy 
And Celia fo cot prog fi Reg tant mts [4 
I cannot away. ing uad Af 


Huk again, Honour calls we to Mr er 
Hark! how the Trumpet ſweetly hams!!! 
| . Cpiia no more then muſt be o <x 45484 
: 8H Cannons are rodring; mens Aly; - 
The Thoughts of Promotion, 
| luſpire ſuch a Notion Y 8 
ene 1 on” 4 
Im na more afraid, „F f 


Guard her for me, celeſtial Powers, 
| 8 b Ve Gods, bleſs the Nymph with happy. ſoft Hours; 
Oh! may ſhe ever to love me incline! 202 Jo 
Such lovely Perfections I cannot reſign: © | 10 f 4 
Firm' Conſtane grant her, „ au 


* > » a. bs. F 
My true Love ſhall haunt her, hit & Af: ! 22 


My Soul cannot Want her,. 
She's all ſo divine. Ebola edt 


| 0 5 3 . 


J e 441 
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Song CCXXVI. "As'F Jaw fair be” ore 


ST faw fair Chlee. walk-alone, , bt» cle 811 
A The feather'd Snow, came ſoftly . 

Like Jove deſcending from his _ 

To court her in a filyer Shower. , 


The wanton Show flew to her Breaſts, * J ator 
Like little Birds into their Neſts; 4 
But, being o ercome, with Whiteneſs dee. . 
For Grief diſſoly'd into a. Tear; | 5 1 
Then flowing down her. Garment ” Hem, oy 5 7 f 
To deck her, froze into em. | 7 rien TY 15 


Sona. CCXXVII. T you, fair Ladies,” - 


O all ye Ladies now at Bath, 
And eke, ye Beaus, to 


With achih Heart, and WAY, 18. . Jae . 


I bid my laſt Adieu. e 4 3s io 
Farewel, ye Nymphs, who Water op; % OUT 
Hotreeking from the Pumpe, . d 
While Muſick lends her eie eee 
To cheer you from the Dum Domps.- Ranma i 1 
Farewel, ye Nymphe, wh prating fad, — 
And criticize the Fair, Fy 5 * 
Yourſelyes the Joke ef Nen of Senſe . 
Who hate a Corcomb Air. N N : 
Farewel to Deard's, and all her 'Toys,... 15 1 x 70 1 
Which glitter in the Shop, 4 
Deluding Traps to Girls and Boys, SE: 
The Warehouſe of the Fop. Yeh 2622p £7 we 
Lindfay'sand Hayes both fene, Lathes Nr 
Where in the ſpacious Hall, 09064) 2:00 4 
With bounding Steps and hgh 4. r 
Pre ted up many a Bal. MY THY Ws 
Where Somerville, of courteous Mien, N i 
rr the Dance, FM | 
With ſwimming Haw?! and re, bite, Ri 


FF doc Pink of- France, © | 
4 K 6 Poor i 


Ohl che turn d Neck, und 


For charming Tn and — 


9 5 i 06. 
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Poor Naſh, fewel, my Foruns Smile 


Thy drooping Soul revive; _ 1 
My Heart is Fe SO. 1 2 
7 . We We $4 ah a q 


-Soue CCXXYIIL Of all te Gr 45 Kee. 


F all the Girls that Der were feen. 
There's none fo fine as — 
Mien, - 


. 


And what's not nt to td! 


Of lovely, deareſt Nelly 


For many 4 Swoin it well been, © / 


Had ſhe ne er paſt by "Cala?. 


For when as Nelly came to France 133 
» * (Invited by her Coyſtng . 


: 2 the Tuilleries each. REELS 1 3 


Kill'd Frenchmen b "whole D Dozens: Ys 
The King, as het dat - 
Did becken to his Huſſar, © - 8 
And bid him bring his Tabby Gar, mo 
For charming Nell to bus her. | 
The Ladies were with Rage provot'd,, "co 
To ſee her ſo reſpected; * ao 
The Men look'd cb, as, ab n 
beo her elne 
But not a Man did Look employ, 8 $6 
Except on pretty Nelly; ee on! 
Then ſaid the Duke de lee. 
4 elle oft lien falle! i 8 
We . grave Philoſopher, e beater 
That carefully looksarher? 
By his Concern, it ſhould appear, by 
"The Fair One is his Daughter. 
May foy! (quoth then a Courtier.ſly) 
He on his Child doth leer too: 


I wiſh he has no mind to ry 


" What ſome Papa N das... 


ect d W 


„„ e ˖ 
. was 4 N 40 : - * 1 ad : 8 
WA d: — | . The 
5 ” 
= 4 . 


. 5 
ä 8 
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The Courtiersall with one Accord. 0.6 
Broke out in Nelly's Praiſes, 4 1 Ca 
Admir'd her Roſe, 9 Pires vs e pH 26 
nee pour Tamara) oo 
Then might you ſee a painted a 
F - __Or Dames ar Bood by Nee” 
She like the Pride of all the Spri pings 
And they likeSews do Palals, 
In dean Carded, and Sr. Clow, 
Tiaw this charming Nelly; 7 
Where ſhaincleſs Kymphs, 1 N 
Stand naked in each Alle; RN 
But Venen had u brazem-Bace, F ge ww} 
Bock ar atlas and Menlo, l N 
Or elle ſhe had relgnid/her Place, Nera 
's Fi gure mounted e. 
ite 
Lond! 4? proce eee n 20 
But Iſhould turn Pygmalion. - | 1 0 Wo 
For ſpite of Lips, and Eyes, and bien, eee. 
Me nothing can delight ſo, e 
As does that Part that lies between 


Her left Toe and her right Toe. | 3 


Sou OCXXIX, 27 Shepbrrd and Welz 


Nymphs and ye Swains, from the Groves and 
che Plains, 
Attend my. Complaiats, and give ear to my of Tio 


No Lover in Story, or ancient or new, 


Has ſuffer d ſo much for a Paſſion ſo true. 


The Nymph I adore's neither cruel, nor kind, 
To Love . averſe, to my Friendſhi d. 

' She-ſmiles when Pm. gay, When 1 ſigh, the looks grave, 
She admits me her Friend, but denies me her * 


I tell her Dm dying, ſhe aſks urhat Lail: 
I fall at her Feet, but alas twont avail. 4 


She; wonders; why tr Gal og ſigh, and complain, 
2 wy Cale, an at my 7 | 


, 


_ 
NE * . 


LS a __ * 
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A Boſom ſo frozen, hat Lover can bear? 
Ort, O ye Poivers, ſhall il:hopsordeſpair ? Row | - 
Or fly to a warmer, op Kinder chan hg 
| 0 Who'll as ſoon give me Pain, and as ſoon, ſet me free ? 5 
| ei dumnigttts 231 oy 2s; off 1: * 


2 CCXXX. Ablor of , | 


of fad Diſcords,. that happen'd of late, 
Mm ſtrange Revolutions, but not in the . 1 
How old England grew fond of old Tunes of her own, 
And our Ballads went N 60 
Derry down, down, be) Ln dow dba ho: 
,_ Our Opera's, L ſay, for 3 Engliſh Money,, 
We have paid for the Trills of Signora Cx kn; 


Nor yet had Tly'd, had I ſaid Seneſino $7} 9) 36 
nne 7. 
. ee 


They ſtill pick our Pockets, ius Wer ub Alarm, 
For they thought their Sonata's for ever would chi 
But the bold Folun Gay he ſoon made it appear, 
That the * 48 had! got We yang pr hob the Ear, 
Derry down, & 
For, nobly rſh their due Diſtance to {MY 3 R 
He let forth his Canary Birds, Loctit and Peachum; 
With theſe and th we Pow put em clean to the Rout, 
Aud out- ſung them al, for OY ten all out 
Dor down; mor? 1574; an 


No Quarter they found, no, nor inne to take Breath, 
He ply'd them'fo hard with the mi ghty Mackbeath ; 
But Captain Markhearh did not quite s his Duty, 
He ſca d them, 6 them 80 oe 'with their Booty. 

Derry down; AK n ad 0 aN 


ad if ever they dare We e 
tf Life on't, they'll find We . Men ho 
Proud Rome muſt knock under to fair London City, 
And Knights of the Road m_ top-hajd-fot Bandicri 
Derry down, hel Hows ale ud nor nod 161i: 1 
No more with a Eng Nan PRaStcncs ſuſfounded, 
nates? Critmbna's untöſmid, their eee, 
2 998 | * 
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They let drop ina Fright all their lofty Prerences,. 
Radlve ot ofthe Wi faq uri or Seu 2 i 
Derry down, &c oo TY 
Now the is remov di their Contentions up craſs 
And their long Civil Wars end at laſt in a Peace: . 
No may each. jealous Queen be the other's dear Cidiy, 
And Fauftini ſhake Rent with her-Rival ee 
Derry, amn, Ke, Dee. 
Tho' this Union, I a would wür lite ane 
Since they Mill muſt remem ber, with Hearts full of * 
How hard *twhs to leave an unforrunate Land; 2 
To ſing nothing at Mabel und eſtand;) 4 o A 
Derry down," &c, Y 
we have ſiguid . their Paul, and. the radon 
- | \ Throngs © 
Now without dener Hindrance ally l i Along, 
Qver Sea, over Land, e . Gene va, or Fance, 7 
They have pip'd long Ee „tis high ame they ould 
dance.” Nt Tis TGF 7 
Derry down, een i 


-— 


And what farther remains, but to wiſh Ales wall home, 


To Fe en Grand Dole, oe” the re (97% 1h 
Rom | ' 


They are gone, br em £6; we ſhall Fi bo 6 morez 
And ſo farewel to Bravo, and farewel to Encore,” 


_ Derry down, &c. 13 f 417 
| 2 
SONG CCXXNXI, The terrible La.” 4 
HE terrible La rr © 
| When it faſtens its Paw) t 3" 15 00 
Ona poor Man, it gripes alben asdene, n San 
And what J am doing, Non N er 
May turn to my Ruin, Mr 
Though rich as the Lord Mayor of Lond. e iti 
Therefore be war,, Aab 
What Meſſage 1 carry, Kaan 
Unleß wwe fuſt wake a ſure Bargain, *- 8 & al) 
Twlbegempatiyd, cl,, * 


| Thorughly ee 
ee e ae var uding. 
7 | 180 1 


Als fair at a 


— — 5 


* 9 — 
# _ 
o 
LI 
\ 
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Sono e can 


8 155 ä — 


Give but Attention uato me a while, 7,9 
Of TranſaRtionsin Court and in Country too; = 


Accept it; I pray, as your H mates —_ 
8 give Joy, 5 11 ; 


:. And 8 condalawn N NES 
, 


At Courts. we ſee Patriots, noble and juſt, TY 
Fit for Employments of Honour and e: 


Bat then there are Sycophants, unfit for Truſt, 


Blend with/the Great, and in number are more; "I 


Slaves, "whe would Honour — __ 


—— ſardid Intention, | 
To got Place, or Penſion; . | "i 
Strange News at a Country-wake; frunge, 6. 0 
Some Ladies at Court are ſtill unpolite, 
Becauſe truly virtuous, and prone to no Ill: 


- Whilſt others, who ſparkic in Diamonds bright, 


„Are ſtript of their Pride at Baſſet, or Duadrille, 

Till cheir Loffes at Play do their * * ſhake * 
Then, their Toys to recover, | 
They'll grant the laſt Fayour ; 


Strange News at a Country-wake; FL . 


1 
a 


Here moſt of our Gentlemen Patriots are, 
Though very bad Stateſmen, I freely confefs; 

They deſign Harm to none - but a Fox or a Hare, 
Aa are always. found loyal, in War, and in Peace. 

The Farmer's e Induſtry Joth E Earth fertile 19777 
The Huſbandmar's Plowing, ' 
His Planting and Sowing, 

Gets Health and good Checr at a Country- wake; 

Gets Health, &c. 

Our Girls blooming fair, without Waſhes or Paloty, 
From neighbouring Villages hither reſort; © 

They kiſs ſweet as Roſes, yet virtuous as Saints, 
7 ia can ſay more for the Ladies at Court? 


* 


ne 


* 
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No worldly Cares vex them, aſleep orawake ; - — 

Dut theit Time they improve, F 

In Peace, and true Love, 7 
And innocent Mirth at the . BR 3h) 
And innocent, &. 
The Schemes of 4 Courtier are full of Int 

Here all's fair and open, dark Deeds we Aſpile; 
Set rural Contentment gainſt courtly Fatigue, 

Who chuſes the former, is happy and Wiſe. 
| n for the King, * 

From all Faction free, 
May his Subjects agree, | | bs 


23 Court as the Oduntry- 8 


i 
"7 
- 


94 


« - - £ 
+ £4.a% 


Son o GCXXXI, One ing , 
Holiday. 


HO truſts quaint Fs 
Ten to One, 


*T : 


For, void of Menicalty 
Men will figh, ? 
Swear, ye, 

5 But to enſnare. 

Since no Law binds Quali 
Nor the Vows 9. 
To a Spouſe, 

Ladies, beware! 
Nought but Liberality, 

| 38 

Of your H 

And wor your Care. 


Ph... 


Let Fools their fond Prattle vent, 

But ſtrong Deed of Settlement, 6s Wh 

Is Love's ſafeſt Battlement; A me.” 
All the reft 2 \ RX | ; Ot 71 
1 F 


#1 


CC RC TX nn EY — —— - — — 
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e In her Bloom of Years bright Celia lay, £ m 4b Sos 


But fest d approdching Spies. 4 91934, ks bor 
Bo he gaz d, a gentle Breeze aroſe, \* 4 ad 4 i 
That fann'd: :her Robes aſide, * N 5 4 


And the ſleeping Nymph did the Charme Bitols, © 


Al amaz'd he ſtood, with her Beauties wa,” | 
Then in Whiſpers figh'd, and the Gods deſir d. or 


Sono COXXXNTV, Op. 2 Bank of Earn. 


Na Bank of Flowers u Sammer, Dy," he! 7 
Inviting, and undreſt, ni 


With Love and Sleep oppreſt; | _ 
When 4 youthful Swain, wich admiring Eyes,) * 2 
Wim'd he durſt the fair Maid ſurprize. | 14865 011 

With « fa; 1a, Ws, K og 24s ey 


Which waking ſhe would hide: 
Then his Breath grew: ſhort, and his Heart beat high, 
He long'd to touch what he chanc'd to Ws 

Wi 4 fa, la la, &c. n * 
But quit not till draw nigh. 1 W 


And bleſt the courteous Wind; | Thy OE: 


That Celia might be kind : 5 
When with Hope grown bold, he edvanc'd 1 
'But ſhe 25 doud in a Dream, and again, a 


oy =. 
3% 
= 


With a 2, la la, &c. Vit: be n üs 
RepelVd e tim'rous Swain. f x TOLL IE; 7 
* 


Yet when once Deſire has inflam'd the Soul, 
All modeſt Doubts withdraw z 

And the God of Love does each Fear Sie 
That would the Lover awe. | . 15 

Shall a Prize like this, ſays the vent'rous be, 

Scape, and I not EAT. (OY l 


With a fa, la, la, & ö SR | ba 5 
To ſeize the proffer d Joy“ 0091 . 46 505 i. 
Here the glowing Youth, to schere ent Pain 42 i | 


The flumb'ring Maid careſs'd ; 


Aud with trembling Hands (O nA et A 


4 


Her Wer Boſom e 


3 
* 


8 N a N * 112 
THE vOcAT MISCELLANV. 211 
When the Virgin wak'd, and affrighted ND. 1 
Vet look d as wiſhing he would ene 
With aft, la, la; &c. 2 
But Damon miſs'd his Cue. e 


Now repenting that he had et M AF: 
Himſelf he thus accus'd; --- - | ODS 
What a dull and ſtupid thing was 1, 7 
That ſuch a Chance abus'd?_ : l 
To thy Shame, 'twill oon on the Phin be hid. 
Damon a Virgin aſleep betray 0. K* 
ab a fa, la, la, &c. W e . 
Yet let her go a Maid. Po Ne 


Sox's" COXXXY, "Ob! Pally. / Pal 
where have you been? 


Jeany , Jeany, ern 1 my 
0 Father and . PT | 
Ye have been ranting, plying the Wanton, 0 

Keeping of Joch Compan 51 zul 2A 
Oh! Betty, . bear the M4 Mill clack, $ 

Getting Meal ground for the Family; _ +) Apt 
fs fu 04 24 That ham the Sack, | | 

bs Moder has ales nes AO Baran: 255 t E 


Hal Jeany, Jean 2 ne Mel en Back, - TA 
The. Miller's a wanton Billy, and flee; 
Tho' Victuals come hame again hale, what 1 95 
I fear he has taken his Mowter off the. 
And, Betty, ye ſpread your Linnen to Hen — 
When that was done, where cou'd you bet 
Ha! Laſs, T ſaw ye ſlip down the Hedge, fy BR GOTH 
And wanton Willy was following thee,” Bd nts 


Ay, e gade to the Kick, $8 Ar 
1 n une cou'd thou be? . Lack, 
ve came nae hame, till it was mirk, 
They ſay the kiſſing erk came wi ye: tut 
O ſilly Laſſie, what wilt thou do? n 
hes; thou row great, they'll heez thee ue. Web 
. Cle ell, if Jock proveitmet | ei 
lerk Flr 2 5 will keep me fe. 


| rt 
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1 Sons CCXXNVI, Tom 4 jovi ear. 


IA. n y Toper, OW OO OO I 
is Tam a ragged Soph; 11 5 
1 Known by the . Tac, 
3H 5 With taking 1 — 
eng we will go, &c. 


Come, let's ſit her, 
And take our Fill — 
Away with all Diſputes, * 


For we'll have iel. 
And a toping, _ pgs 


* 


8 With Jugs, Mugs, aid Pieces, 8 
= . And Bellarmines of Stale, £s 

| rr oma n 
| A very l 


And a e 


A Fig for the Spaniay, a 
And for the King of tance: 
And Heaven 


b Againſt the "FORE 

| Pray give me leave to . 
| Who ne'er had thirſted for bas 
| Had they ou drank wich 

11 | Aud a toping, &. 


Againſt the Low-Church Saints, 
| 
| 


Who Qlily play their Parts,, 
Whorail at theDiflenters, : In ' 

Yet love em in their Hearts.” ks 
n KC. - ISIS SIR 21 pon. . 


— 
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Here's a Health to-the'Queen, Boys; 


Let's Bumpers take in Hand, lee . % 
And drink Succeſs to Trade, my Lads, A's = 
We've Liquerat Commund. F 
And a toping, &. ien ve "pf 
Oh! how we toſs about dari OE 
The ak and piſ, © Cann; | ; 
g Pg 4 
O that my Belly, N | if 4Y D 1 4 | 
It were a Tun of Stalr: HER 1,008 en = 
My Cock were turn'd into a Taps... 44 6 
To ran when 1 did (all.. 
_  * ofnd a toping, &c, n SLOT fd AVER FIC 
: | | N 
Of all ſorts of Topers, os abu 
A Soph is far the beſt;; N H +1 
- he can neither go nor | fy 
By Jove, he's ne er at reſt. I 75 15 
4 toping, &c. 0, 4 | » _ 765 
We fear no Windor Weather, :: 


When good Liquor d wells win * A act! 

ern 2 7 44 
Then who would be a King. 4 

And a toping, &c. N 

Then dead drunk we'll march, BoW. 
And reel into our Tombs; . 

That jollier Sophs (if ſuch there be) | | 

| May come, er Guns 5 1 "8b a3 

And a zoping, &c. k, 


Sox W . fn 


J/ 20 as be ne Ne agen, 
f Of one not Worth the Part, fa, la, i, "I 
A Wretch by Natureiglinceye, 

And amorous VIP Art, * lat; al, Ke. 


l # 0 
2 a 


Wrong 


. 
* . 
hed - 
- - 
\ 
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Wrong not a well m t, honeſt Flame, i & Gov: tt 
To Lais undeſign'd;: . lat, ll, CS. x 


* * 


I to her Sex, — her, Iam 28 „ ** 
34 So ardent, and ſo kind. "Fab, als baby e. 
| | © Where's now the mighty Diff rence ſhewn, . 


In what we diff rent do? fal, al, lai, 1 WD - 
[ OI ks. and one n 
rolle is true. Fal, lal, lal; de. | 


| As both have hundreds done before, An N i 
| | N en fal, lat, lal, * es. ld. 
| Impartial ſhe loves no Man more, of art ds © 
| * Wan Us Fal, al, 1 he. der 1 


Ly . 39 


So NG cCxxxvIII. Wi 15 4 Mi . 


INE's a Miſtreſs gay and wy” W I 
Ever free to give Delight): 


| Let what ma 1 Dae . 
| | "Tis the — ſets all right. 1 * rena 117% 21s Ty 
'T Who would leave a laſting Treaſure,” 
| | To embrace a childiſh Pleaſure, OT ee 
1 Which ſoon as taſted takes its Flight? ur ar Shak 26d 
piece che Caſk of gen'rqus Claret, i . hol 
Rouze your Hearts, . once 4 25 on 
| Fill the Goblet, nevendpare t, W real 
| That's your Armoap gainſtall F Fate. * 
es CCXXXIX.” Hove you "oe 15 | 
= 4 frolickſome Ditty, TT 
| . Once was a Poet at London, oy 
| ** | I kept my enn e Cle; ee. 
1 | | | "i here's no Man can ſay that I'm 5 i 
17 For begging's no 3 10 
1 125 Tol derol, &c. | 
11 —z Man, Looc was an Attorney at arr.... 
| And after, a K & Poſt; N 
Sie me a briſk Wenel n Stravy, . N 
_ And 1 value not who rates the Roaſt... * 
9 e - Io derol, Kc. p 1 
3 Man. 


THE vocal MISCELLANY. 41 . 
3 Man. Male tom for a Suldier in Bu 
Who ene, ſtruttech abour r,, 
A he ncy'd the Peace — 5 off, TY 
then he Cy eee 71 


nnn Tol derol, Ke. 5 3 | 5 1. 
4 Man. Here comes a Couttfer polite, Sir, A A 00 

Who flatterd my Lord to his Face; | 
Now Railing is all his Delight, Sir, 


Becauſe he milg'd getting, a Place, TOR 
Ag d derol, be. tre 7 735 


88 C3 
5 Man. I ſtill am a merry Gur-Scraper,' ind ent 1 
My Heart never yet felt a e + 
Tho poor I can frolick and va N 
And ſing any Tune, but a P 

Tot derol, Ke. 1 eg 1 4118 

6 Man. | I Was a fanatical Preacher, CT ig 

: I turn'd up my Eyes den pray'd; ©. 7 

- But my Hearets Half ſtarved their Tescher, 
For they believ d not one Word that 1 ad. 

Tol derol, &c. f "+ 


x Men. Whoeer W nets „ 


Let him liſt, and from ns he yo tem! dT 
In Palaces wis ſhall you ſce, 


| noch 
Half ſo happy as = in a I 017 
Tot gerot, Kc. md. ou 
1 een 
CHORUS of all.” * Hye ap; 
Whoc'er won be merry and as, Eat i 
Let him li rr Sed. 
In Palaces who Hall you ſee, 5 
N | Half ſo happy as we in a Barn? 
| 17 „ IT 


So 


* 


P ä 9 — 
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Sono CCXL, Pier of Live. 


T dent Nig ers Wh, 
A The e . 
n 1 folded Sheep, IM 

Her Garland,” Crook, — Seripy 


Love led the Nymph aſtray. 


Looſe, and'undreſs'd, . 
Toa near Myrtle Shade; 

The conſcious Moon — ber * 

To bleſs her yaviſh'd Lover's Sight, 


His eager Arms the Nymph ease, 
And to alluape his Pain. 
His reſtleſi Paſſion he obey 43 1 
At ſuch an Hour, Sor 1 fa 47 
What Lover could contain? l 


In vain ſhe call'd the conſcious had. 
The Moon no Succour gave; 
The eruef Stars, unmov d, look on, 
And ſeem'd to ſmile at What was ne, 
Nor would her Honour fave. 
* 


Vanquiſh'd at laft by powerful Love, | ; 
The Nymph expiring laß; | 
No more ſhe figh'd, no more ſheſtrove, 
Since no kind Stars were faundabovec, 
She bluſt'd, and dy'd away. 9 


Yet bleſt the Gros: her confeivnrFlight, | 
And Youth that did betray; _ 
And panting, dying, with Delight, * | 4 
She bleſt the kind, tranſporting * 
Aud curs d approaching * 


» : * - * : 
* x 25 Song 
0 . - 7 
= 
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Sone CEXTLT.” Hart! away). *tis the. 
. - Merry, &. # 11 err PP 

| $, &? 4 7 15 251 I Lt I 

ARE! away! *tisthe merry ton Hon, 

Calls the Hunters all up with the Morn;  -; 


To the Hills and the Woodlands they meer 
To unharbour the out- lying Deer. 5 


CHORUS of Huntſmen. 


ll the Day long, . ee 
This, - this is aur Song; eee Hed þ' 55 1 
Still hallowing, 0 rene 192 


%% c : 
. f Key ein 1 
Our Tojs know no Bounds, oO 
JJ... 1» 
No Mortals on Earth are ſo jolly as, we. 40 88 


Round the Woods when we beat, how we "PIES 
While the Hills they all echo Hillo! 1.203 n . 
With a Bounce from his Cover whenhe flies 
Then our Shouts they reſound to the Skies 

And all the Da lag SMW. 


When we ſweep o'er the Valleys, or climb © 
Up the Health-breathing Mountain ſublime, | 
What a Joy from our Labours we feln 
Which alone they who taſte can revell. 
And all the Day long, 0 8 Nn 


* 
by 


N - * 
—— Ma 
= , * 


So CCXLIL A. diton in o Meddew, | 
A BA in the Mead 7 one Morning I paſt, La 


- 
if WP. 


, # 4.24.8 


— = 5 6 4 


— _ a 
= _—y 1 I Te 9 by N * . ” — "08 8 * — — 3 — | 
\ — — * Ee oy — or” * wy” 
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Why does my Love Billy prove falſe, or unkind, 5 
What makes him to change like the wavering, Wind? 
From one that is loyal in'ev'ry Degree, * 
What makes him to change to another from me? 

O docs he delight in e rr 
Or does he delight for to torture me ſo ? . J | 
His Suſas will always prove true to her Truſt, = 

T ſorry that Billy hould prove To unjuſt. | 
In the Meadows, as we were a makingof Hay, 
O there we did paſs the fweet Minutes away ; 
And as we went early to Harrow and Plough, $\- 
I milk'd him ſweet Sillabubs under my-Cow; 
O then | was kiſſed, and ſet on his Knee, COS 
No Man in the World was ſo lovin as he: 
Lhall'd him to fleep, and I watch'd him the while, 


And when he did wake, it was with a fweet Smile. 


But now he has left me, and Fanny e 
Imploys all his Wiſbes, his Thoughts, and his Care; 
He kifies her Hand, and ſets her on his Kue. 
And ſays all the fine things he once ſaid do me 
But if ſhe believes him, the falſe- hearted Swain, © 
Will leave bet, and then ſhe-with me may complain; 
Foy nothing's more certain, believe ally, Swe, 
Who once has been falſe, will never prove true. 
Her Song being ended, ſhe-roſe to be gone, 's 
When over the Meadow game jolly young Jobs; 
He told her that ſbe was the Joy of his Life, 
And if ſhe'd conſent, he'd make her his Wie: 
Which ſhe nor refuſing, to Church they both went, 4 
' Young Billy forgot. and-young Suſantcontent : 
Moſt Men are like p< moſt Women like Swe, | 


*..4 
- 
— 
- 
1 


1 


And if Men will be fa h would Women prove true? . 
; * 42 woe [. 6 A : | oo 2 4 
| | en eee i TSR! * 
Sono CCLXIII. Palworth onthe Gren. 
| nv Rl] Yo? ag 5 BC CHY N Th 
Y That ſmiles-on Polwarth Green, en 
1 In various Colours ewe, gill eee e xk bot. 


n by Fancy ſeen: 1 5 


— 


Yet 


<4 4. 


was bows Hi es, 


THE eser ri r. 4. 
ni 


Ya all it's different Glories lie,” | | bh * hs 
United in thy Face, „ e 
And Virtue, like the Sun on 

Gives Rays to ev ry Grace. 


So charming is her Air, 1 1 Nen! n „ 
So ſmooth, ſo calm ber Minde. 
| That to ſome Angel's Care, WHIT 4rd ttt 


© HEY 


Each Motion ſeems — wn Aan 

But I 1, ſo chearful, en tly, gay, YO ih oe. 
yful Moments fly, enen 5p" 

As if, " Wings; —̃ Ray” | | EK 24. 4 
She darted from her Eye. Wy 245 et an 

Kind, am'rous Cupids While 1 rn 1 if” 

With tune ul Voice ſhe 3 WE 4 3 9 PETR: 1 

Perfume her Breath, and ſmile, ee e 


And wave their balmy Wings, 5 vor © 
But as the tender Bluſhes riſe, 1 nt 
Soft Innocence doth warm: ooo 
The Soul in bliſsful Extase. 
Diſſolveth ann * re $ UL cs * 


Sc 0 * XII. Black 7 Sn. 10 x 
| E Powers! was Damon thas fo died, 6 ' OE) 
i To fall to charming Delia ward Aeg 3 
Delia, the beauteous Maid, poſſeſs d + 5 T5 a4 
Of all that's ſoft, and all that r; l * 
BHere ceaſe thy Bounty, O indulgent _ | 
: FI aſk no N h Wilkiggiven..... 
l came, and Delia ſmiling ſhew'd, 0 tba BE" 
* She ſmil'd, and ſhew'd the happy ey ' $63 


With rifing Jo my Hearto'erflow'd, . * 
I felt, and bleſe d the vew-born Vhme: Wes bagel PP 
| May loste Pleaſures ceaſeleſs tound her move, 
A May all her Nights be Joy, and Days be Love! . 


She drew the Treaſure from her Breaſt, " 2 $19 if 
That Breaſt where Love and Graces kg 
Oh ! Name! beyond Expreſſion mee ply 410 


Thus lodg d 8 | | 
L 2 There 


"OR 
= 8 


— 
mo . 
Fs 


W 9 * - 
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There te be lodg'd! the Thoughtis Extaly 1, 
"Who would not wim in Paradiſe toe? _.. 2 
FEATS | 


Sono CCXLY. ; "iy 2 


HEN flow'ry Meadows deck the r 
And ſporting Lambkins play. „nds 

When ſpangled pic rene wid appear, 1 

- And Mukck wak'd the Dar HS 

Then did my Clos leave her Bower, Ky 

To hear my am'rous Lay: NE 

Warm'd by my Love, e Power Fs 
Should her Heart aſtray- (+ SS > 


The warbling Choirs from ev'ry a, 
Surround our Couch, in Thongs, . 

And all their tuneful Art beter, 

To give us change of Seng. 

Scenes of Delight my Soul poſſeſs'd, her gle rt) 

. Ibleſs'd and hugg'd my Maid; 1 rn, 

Irobb'd the Kiſſes from 1 Sad e e 26 © 

Sweet as a Noon-day's rc 


Joy ſo tranſporting, never fails, 
To fly away as Air: 55 1 * 
Another Swain with her en, 
To be as falſe as fair. 
What can my fatal Paſſion cure. . 
Ie never woo agaiu- >» 8404 TA 
All her Diſdain I muſt endure; 45 e "0 
Adoring her in vain. * Dan nat 
. © Sono 'CCXLVI. 4s Ca, c. 
gs Chite, how to-prove, 
M boaſted 1 Y "OO; $151 ar * 
"Fi hard to tell ker dear Llove, 9/4 SIBLE 
And hard to hide my Care. n 


Sleep in vain diſplays her Seam, n 
%%% e 


ver 


Vainly ſpreads her filken Arms, 11114 of 
NEE een ſyn} 
N pt as 2 1 8 ans 
— KT BEES. © CI ” 


MC . 
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Where can Step bon find Repoſe, | 1 "OC e. 2 > ' 
If Chloe is not gh dye no | neo, 12, 4 

For ah no Peace his Nehm knows, | n 
When abſent from the Fair. o 

What though Phorbas, from on high, | 


With-holds his chearful Ray, che 
Thine Eyes can well his Light ſupply,” pol % 
And gives me mote than Day, a A0 


Soo CCXI. VII. The — 15 270. Morn 
Eleſtial Muſes, tune your Lyres, 


Grace all my Raprures with your Lays. f 2 fs 
Charming, enchanting Kare inſpires, 59 ah 
In lofty Sounds her Beautics ee 


How undeſigning ſhe dis la 85 * 7 4 Nennt 
Such Scenes as raviſh — Delight; - MR Fat: 6 * 


| Though bri hter than Meridian Rays, 2 A eu 
- They dazle not, but pleaſe the Sight. 


Blind God, give this, chis only Dart, '* a 


I neither will ne en tier harm: e 
I would but gentiy touch her Heart. 
And try, for once, if that can charm. f * 
Go, Venus, uſe your fay'rite Wile, - © 1 in 
iis ſhe is beauteous make her Kind) bak 
Let all your Graces round her ſmile, 
And Tooth her *rill 1 Comfort fad. WI . | 
When thus by yielding I'm o'er-paid, - i 
And all my anxious Cares remov'd; + 5 1 
In moving Notes I'll tell the Maid, Ban 
With What pure, laſting Flames I lod... ASL” © 
Then ſhall alternate Life and Death, ca 
een ene Soul en 
The lotet, tendereſt things 1'l breath, om 798 
| Betwixteach am rous, ond Careſs.” | e ads" 
| £3 '1 N. &- : YT 
\ * 3 g 41 : a | [ i 
| 6-4 ws 7 2 FRY OT 74 
ä reer 
5 L3 Sone 


_— 
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Sox CCXLVIIL 0.24 Bell, ke. 7 


Bae Cynthia's Power, divinely great, - =_ 
What Heart is not hein? 2 * * 
A thouſand Cupid: on her wait, „ nne , 


And in ber Eyes are eig. 
She ſeems the * 1. r Wenn 
For ſhe alone dif = roar Soft 
Such Sweets as beſt can . An enz $106, / 
The Guſt of all my Sales. a 4 
Her Pro's charniing Profpect bring 44 3-0 7 UL. 
7 Her Breath gi P, 8 55S | 4 an * 
I hear an Angel, 7 Rugs, 8 
And taſte 5-3 Heaven in Kifles. . , „ 
Four Senſesthus he feaſts with or 
From Nature's richeſt Teese: 
FFT 2 


And I hall VERY Pe, 


I-53 25 7 . 8 
Sone CckLAx. Jaly Tewn: Rakes, - 


Hat Life can com porno a jolly jay Town-Rake, E 
When in his full Fee of all Pleaſure he takes: 
At Noon he gets up, for a Whet, and ro dine; 
And wings 15 ſwift Hours, with Mirth, Muſick and 
Wine. 
Then jogs to the Play-houſe, 2 chars with the W 
And thence to the Rofe, where he takes his three . 
There, great as a Ca/ar, he revels, when drunk, 
And fcours all he meets, as he reels to his Punk, © " 
And finds the dear Girl in his Arms, when he wakes: ; 
What Life can cdmpare to the jolly Town-Rakes? 


He, like the great Turi, has his fav'rits She, 1 7 1 
But the Town's his Seraglio, and ſtill he lives 5/000 g ft 
8 omerimes ſhe's a Lady, but as he muſt range, 

Black Berry, or Oyſter Moll ſerve for a Change. 

As he va gs his Sports, his whole Life is a Feaſt, 

He thinks him that's ſob'reſt the moſt like a Beaſt : 

At Houſes of Pleaſure breaks Windows and Doors, 

Kicks Bullies and Cullics, then lies with nn. 


2 


aon 
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Rare Work for the Surgeon and Midwife he makes; 
What Life can compare with the jolly Town-Rake's ? © 


Thus in Covent. Garden he makes his Campaigns, © 2 
And no Coftee-houſe haunts, but to ſettle his Bras; | 
He laughs at dry" Morals,” and never does think, 
Unleſs tis to get the beſt Wenches and Diiak, 

He dwells in a Tavern, and lives ev'ry where,” 
And improving his Hours, lives an Age in a oy T 
For as Life is uncertain, he loves to make haſte, 115 
And thus he lives longeſt, becauſe he lives fat, 

Then leaps in the dar and his Exit he ee ; FIT 

What Death can compare with the jolly Towa-Rake'? 


| Song CCL. March: in att 
| B Boys, pr 


, 7 4 1 Fa} 
Ah! ceaſe, bet A to eye, e en 
For When the Danger's neg. 
We've Time enough to . x8 that! 
How can you be"difprac'd,. --. - TY oe 
"> When Wealth ſecures you Fame? 
The Rich areatways plac'd dg Bol &74 
Above the Senſe o Shame. - "TFT 4% 15 2 
Let Renger par the Slave 
To fight tor 'Fightings Gkes > © 1 
For ev'n the Rich are brave, N 5 
When Money is at ſtake. | EF 


Sono CLI. Al in the Daw, 85. 


1 104863 
Your, Annie's budding Graces cim 
inſpir'd Thought, agd ſofteſt Lays, 


AW Breaſt « Flame, 
Which mult be vented in ber Praſe. 
Tell us, ye gentle Sheph=rds, have you ſeen, 
ber one lo s an Angel tread the Green, 


Ye Youth, be watchful of your Hearts, Le and 
When ſhe appears, take the r 
Love on her Beatity points his Darts 84h 
And n . each Charm: We 


© »*>4 


— 9 * * — * 
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Around her Eyes and Smiles, — agg . 
— — ers Neck and tne ens l 


J oo 
When ſuch enchanting Sweetneſs ſhines; 3 —_— 
The wounded Swain multyleld to Love,” 

And wonder; though he hopeleſs pines.” 23 
Such Flames the foppiſh Butterfly ſhould ſhun; - | 
The Eagle's only ſit to view the Sun. Oe 


She's as the opening Lilly fair, ö 4 
Her lovely Features e „ es; 
Whilſt Heay? n, indulgent makes her ſhare, , 
With Angels, all that's wiſe and wet. 
Theſe Virtues which divinely deck her Mind, 
Exalt each Beauty of th' inferior kind, © 


Whether ſhe love the rural Scene, p 
Or {| parkles in the firy Town, | as 
O Lions he! her Favour gains 
Unhappy, if ſhe on him frown. / - . 
The Muſe, 5 quits the lovely Theme, * 
Adieu, the ſings, FAITE FEPERIS HET Name. dt 


Sono CCLII. While Phillis + drinking. | 
Hile Phillis is drinking. Love and Wine in Al- 


-.. Jiance, 

With Forces united, bid reſiftleſs Defiance; 

By the Touch of her Lips the Wine ſparkles higher, 

And . from her Drinking, ble, redouble 
| ir Fire. 


Her Cheeks glow the brighter, recruiting thei Colour, 

As Flowers by n T9000 with freſh Odour; 

His Dart dipt in Wine e wounds beyand curing, - 

And the Liquor, like Oil, makes the Flame, makes 
the Flame more enduring. $ 


By Cordials of Wine, Love is kept from A i 
And our Much is enliven'd by Love, and Defiring; 
Relieving each other, the Pleaſure is laſting, | 
And we never are cloy'd, ns are ever, are ever a 2 
Then 


— 
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Then, Phillis,” begin, let out Raptures abound, 

And a Kits, and a Glaſs, . | 

Our Joys are immortal, while thus We remove, 

ES a Ra: 
— wLow + 


> PTY % 
„ 44: 6 3 


Sono CLIN... Fal Piu. 2 
P . 


Since now from mazou coves of Moc $47 iT 
And leave me here to wander, Werne A 


No more to think of Love; es erte 
I muſt for ever languiſh, ara vc mai 

I muſt for ever mourn; | ae ty ere 
From Love T now am baniſh'd, inn 


And ſhall no more teturr. 


Farewell, deceitful Traytor, r. en ek 
Farewell, thou perjur d Swain, || n rat 4340 


Let never injur d Creature, % bee bg 
Believe y r 2 911.3 TW 
The Paſſion you pret 4 * « 
Was only to obtain; | et IR 
For now-the Charm N | a 


2 59 8 ne 
Sono CCLIV. TW; Was ; within 4 Hop. 


I Pimps and Politicians e 
The Genius is the ſame; einne 


Both raiſe their own Conditions 5 e Dy 
On others Guilt and Shame. Le ot £44.27 245k; 


With a Tongue well tip'd with L es, A 
Each the Want of Parts ſupplies; | YT ans nn H 
And with a Heart that all's eDiſguiſe, Emin is) hp ab 
e i e e 2A 
Seduc in gas the Devil, © PETS) $67 £414 
They 25 the Tempter's * mY 218 42-1 


And have, —— moſt they „ 64 34 Ya wat 
Moſt Miſchicf in their Heart, 


L's ? Each 


o 
2 | 
* 

x 
\ 


| 


= — YP * „ 
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Each a ſecret Commerce drives,, n 
Firſt corrupts, and then connſ ves; 5 n 
And by his Neighbour's Vices Mee, a 
„For they are all his own. ERC 16th; We mak | 


Song CCLV.. Hunt the Squirrel, 


1 World 3 n 
| Always purſuing i L574” 


Other Men's Ruin, © 13% + arr 
Friends with Friends are ue red ee 
lo a falſe cowardly - 44 
Spurs VW 
F 
Caumnyraging, Nn 


- 


Murders 8 7 e 
Envy k eeps up the Fray. | $5 12 e 7 6 8 

Thus vrith burning Hate, nd ot Een bb in 7 

- Each; returning Hate. „ 

8 Wounds, and robs bis Friends IST TH ror ets” 
I eivil Life, n 8 * 


Eilan and Wite, , 2 by ri N CB " "% 
Squabble for ſelfiſh Ends. 8 pos F 


* + N +4 


802. G CCLYI. Why is Jour au wan 
5 Aiſdain d 


— - + 


FITH Ares oft practis d, and Aird, 

A youthFul Swain by Love nd a i 
V a Fair: I / 
Her Coldneſs ual to his Love, + Lays a 
His Hopes — his Fears 1 improve, 2 


And added to his Care. * ; 2 | 
Wich $i and Tears, in vain he tries, vs BR 
"Burdecat to all his Sighs, ſhe Mes, © 
As Faſt as he purſues : : - OT agony 
To which he __ | N 
By wrying to augment my Fan, 
Tt On. e 


a — 
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. eee 2 
But Love with Love m repaid * 3 
To make our Blifs compleat : 0068 35.5% 


Since I've requeſted, you've deny'd, 
My Love, as well as your's, is ud; 


And I wih Eaſe retreat. 67 FLIP ; 


So CCL VII. Molly M. 


OME Nymphs rake {re in ling, oat 
And coft rival Lovers a Craſh; | ph 


| No Blood but the Grape ſhould be ſpilling, . hab 
By the good Will of ſweet . [ 
Our Wine was ſo good and inviti 5 18 f 
We ſoon made our i 5. i om" x; 8 
And to give it a Smack more d n e 
We toaſted the ſweet Molly Taſh, Wy N 
Their fineſt Complections are waſti iden A 
Their Brightneſs goes out likea F W ten 
But give me a Colour that's laſting, 25 
Like that of the ſweet Molly Th. * 
The Heart that to Love is a * 5 
Where Cupid ne'er yer made » Sach. f 
Can't be ſaid to be quite out of Dan 
80 long as there's foreet Molly T „ 


The Town Spark is charm'd with his Chor, 2X of. 
Though mark'd with the Conſtables Lamm 
But ſuch you'll deſpiſe, when I ſhow ye 


The innocent, ſweet Molly Taſb. Inde 
How oft is a Form without Spirit, 2 
A Mind full of nothing but . „ 
But if 8 xe tor-Beauty with Merit. 
eck it in ſweet n. ee ene 
b eee fv $ FT Ls N " | 
4+ 8 SAN; 4 v7.4 Sox 1 


„ — „ — . ag) * I _ N * 1 * 


8 


8 THE oel, MISCELLANY | 


A 4, ', 4 1 * 4A Fw +- 


1 NG ceLvIs. Zicke IRE. in . 


WAY1. Ion” we've crown'd the Dor, weve | 
crown'd the Day! 

Away! away!” we'vecrown'd the Day | 47S 

The Hounds are waiting for their _ 3 5 
The Huntſman' 5 Call i invites you all, nr 
The Huntfraan's Call invites you all; n 
Come in, come in, Boys, while you may; c 
Comein, come in, Boys, While you may. tt 


Thejaly Horn, theroſ) L Morn, the roſy. Morn, * 
The jolly Horn, the roy Morn, N 
With Harmony of A euch Hounds; sg 
Theſe, theſe, my Boys, are ae wha _—. 
Thele, theſe, my Bays, are heavenly oys: _ "If has © 
A Sportſman's 2 — knows no Bounds, 22 
A Sportſman's Pleaſure knows no Bounds. 265 


Tis tht Hull bo tis Huſhand's Fee, the Haben“ 


The Mook ſhall be the Huſband's Fee, 
And ket him take it not in ſeorng 
The Grave and Sage in ev'ry Age, 

The Grave and Sage i in er Age, 
Have not diſdain d to wear the Horn, 
Have not diſdain d to wear the Horn. 


Sono ECLIX, a all. 


en Gold is in Hand, b 
It gives us Command, 
I makes us WA and reſpected: . 
| *Tis now, as of yore, 
Wi and Senſe, when 
Areſcorn'd, o 'crlook'd, and nel; 
Though peeviſh, and cal 
If Women have Gold, 


* 


* * 
145, 2 2 


— - ef U 
* © v Vs + 7 = 


Tu climb the froſty Mourtain, 
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Thiey have Youth, dancer, and Beauty : 
Among all Mankind, ; val; 
- — Without it we ind. 4 0 
| Net Love, nor Favour. nor Duty. 231/27 


Son CCLX.- ben bright Aurelia Ke. 


HEN Awellanipt the. ein. 
Wie" C ful then were "0 . 1. 
The 


ks of ev ry jollySwain, 1 
That ſtrove Aurelia Heart to gain, Nasse 
With Gambols on the Green? n 
Their Sports were innocent, and gay, „ 
Mixt Wd manly Air: 4 ET 2} 
They'd ſing, and dance, ,and pipe Gt ply, n 


Each ſtrove to pleaſe, ſome di . it © 4 Mar A 
This dear enchanting Fair. n Pall 


The ambitious Strife ſhe did admire, | v 2496 cones L 


And equally approve; k at ee. 
Till Phaon's tuueful Voice and I. „ee eee 
With often Muſick did inſp re 

Her Soul to generous Lee. 
Their wonted Sports the reſt declin's, age] cont; ard 

Their Arts prov'd all in vain; Rego Ttiny 11570 T10.. 208 7 


Aurelia's conſtant now, they find; - + GN 
The more languiſh, and rind. 4280+ N 
The more ſhe loves the Swain. 2 pts 1 


So .CCLXI. PU ſail upon th De 


PE fol upon the l. „ 

| And then purſue the Morning, OG 

yl chaſe the 3 till it be Noon, 1 4 WN 
Pll make her leave her Horning; ; 41 1/46 RIG 


And there I'll coin the Weather: | 55 1 WE. 
II tear the Rain bew from the Sky, © 
3 1 81. nenn 


i 4 
2 ' 
- ” d 4 
—— _— 
% \ 2 A 5 | 
* : . | 
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Tac Stars pluck from their Orbatos, to 
And croud them in my r 
And whether I'm a roaring Boy, we i N * , ' f 
1 Let Greſham College judge it. INT 4, b 72S 4 Fg 


While I mount yon blue Coalam, __ _ 
To ſhan the tempting Gipfies; e 

Play at Foot- ball with Sun and Moon, 
"And fright ye with Eclipſes. - 


© „ + l Kr 5 . 


EF n 
Sono CCLXII. Here's & Health to the King. 
Ere's a Health to the King, and a laſting Peace, © 
May Faction be damn'd, and Diſcord See ; 
Come, let us drink it, while we've 8 
For there's no drinking after Death: r 
And he that won't with this r 
Don among the dead Men, * . 
Down among the dead Men, 
Down, down, town, ; . 
Down among the dead Men let him lie. To 
Now a Health to the Queen, and may ſhe 23 
Four firſt Toaſt, to. grace our 9 . F 
Off wi your Hats, your Knee on the Ground, 


| ** 44 Re Lis af * 


Take of your Bumpers all around; . 
And he that will not drink when dry, FOES 
Down among, &c. ; 3 


Let charming Beauty's Health go round, 
In whom celeſtial Joys are found ; . N 
The ſenſeleſs· Woman- hating Crevy: | | 
nag he that will this Health deny,  _. 
Here's thriving to Trade, and th Common-Weal, 
| And Patriots to their Country les]; Pe SA Ty 5. 
Surwho for Bribes gives Satan his Soul. 
May he never laugh o'er a flowing Bow]: 
| all that with ſuch Rogues comply, 
Down among, &c, wy 


F-S., 


| Pit 
3 
1 


. 
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"1a fintling Beceba#? e, 7 
Deny no Pleaſures to my Soul! 
Let Bacchus” Health round 5 move, 


18 7 4 W. 


For Bacchus is a Friend to Love hs: io wy 
And he that doth this Health deny, ee 
8 . Ko. aden [oh 


sono CCLXIIT, One ** Wh 22 


NE long Whitſun Holiday, 
Holiday, Holiday, tvvas a jolly 


Yau Ralph, buxom Phillids, 
net i 1199 $04 
| Met in che Peale: | NN 
They had Community, „ f 1 
He loy'd her, ſhe loy'd him, 1 6 4 
Joyful Unity, nought'but NE. Ah 


Scanting, was wanti Fa .- 
Their Boſoms to | Vu we 9 ee > 
Bot nw Foun Cu We ro SEED 
"Hug, Sir Domini, | 1 
6 , be ant TOON 85 
Chance d to come by. Ken O50 nen 
He read Prayers in the Family, f 7" 
E bl rrinkr pl S 0 \ 7781 Fo | 
ey, ar d at old Homily, r 
Hach Homily, ELF 1 6 9 
Both away fly. 75 e 
Home, ſoom as he ſaw the Sight, 41K 
Full of Spite as a Kite, height, N 
Like a noiſy Hypocrite, i 


Hypoerite, Hypocrite, | gn Þ 
Miſchief to ſay. TT Oe en 
Save he would Fair Philide, ee 
Hale, u, dreſt that Holida , 
But K ah ! e (YE: eie bt, 
_Vv „ well-a-day !.. oo ROWE 1408 
Tra” | was away. 4&4 


4 > 
* 18 £4 5 [ - $ 
, MN 4 
* , 2 
7 4 


——_— * + ac Is ä , — TY = —— 1 
9 8 T by W ty 
U — 
. 


232 THE VOCAL ee 


Adfſaigs! cries Sir Domim ER : 
Gemini! Gemini! ſhall a vn.” 3 4 
To baulk me, as common! trek a Fn 
Comm common! * +7, VAI. £2 
Has en 7 . | d. . Bs 8 h W mA 
No, - Iſervethe Family, . Pd dds © WR 
They know nou he one by, : 
I read Prayers * AI. 0 302 
Homily, Homily, | e 52 
une e Ta a + dei A. 5 


5 * * 
1125 er 
Penne. 1 * 8141 » 

—_ 4 * 


ne r indi Nun * 
Sox o oel xv. Ob! the 8 Ment 
5 M 1 bs; 


H! Ran . l r r 5 | 
When the Breezes th 5 carl: 
Fan the Trees, is Bs Sens nro'7* 

a eee ene * 5 

Okt Month of May! MP FRO "1 1 : 

Charming, charming Monk of Key! WO ee 


ro OR gat Joys our Profpects yelldt 
in new Livery, Sees Mood” 
We ſee every Arb! ie 74 
—— — Tree and Field: r 
Ob! what Joys, & charming Jab: de CD ks NILEF 


Oh! how freſn the r Air! e M1 oakl 
When the Zephyrs COLES 
And the Has nue ee 

Their odoriFrous Breath compare 

. "Oh! how freſh, &. charming freſh, „ n nr 


Oh! r n 
On moſſy Pillows, N benen 
By the Trillows -.. > teh eters 

Of a gentle, purling Stream! 


Oh! ſweet, * ſweet, 65 — 


THE YOGUEMISEFLL ANY, * 


Oh! how kind the-Country aſs! | | „ 
Who, her Cow bilking, 548 ey 
Leaves off her milking, n 93 1 * 

For a gives e the OG ! Lacs N 


Oh! how kind, ee. charming kind, hc... -i 
Oh] how ſweet it is to ſpſ, ee 
Alt the Concluſion, rn 
Her deep Confufion E Hp * 
Bluſhiag Cheeks, and down-caſt Ryel Et HEFTY 

Oh! how ſweet, &c. charming ſweet, Ce. 

Ohl rhe charming Curds and 29 2 | 
When all is over, 3 ann 
She gives her Lover, F015: \F 

Who on the Skimming-Diſh carves « her Names - 

Oh! the charming Curds and Sn. 15 3 ku 

Charming, charming, . eee 5 

0 x 6 CCLXV. wal drink, and N ; 


even 


* 


E'll drink, and we'll never 1 "Ty 1 497 
» W Put the Glaſs then around with the Sun, Boys; 
Apollo's Example invite 2 e 
"For he's drunk ev'ry Nigh So * NN e 
That makes him ſo brig 5 ox ; 
That he's able next Morning to ned 8 | 
Drinking's a Chriſtian Diverſion, n 
Unknown to the Nut, and the Perſian; * rv 
Lt Mabomeran Fons | EO 
Live by heatheniſh Rules, | (et Meth 
And dream o'er their Tea-pots, and Coffees |, 9 
| While the brave Britons fing, | 
And drink Healths to the King. s W 0 F 
And a-fig nr Nan ; 


, * v * TT . 
Na Nee 


_ — 


* R 
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Sono CCLXVI. t Tgazze on Chloe, * 


9 


I fear diſſem 


F Hilft I gaze on Chloe, tremblin 
| . r fg Fate Ee, VA 


— 


When ſhe frowns, Tt hr - | * N, 


| Be wid 6D 
4 ot e e ror 
Fain 1 would r +, ol ISR 


But can fooner ceaſe to live; the 4 


. r 
. Why ſhould 1 conceal my Patton, © e EI 
2 Or the Torments 1 — r | 
1 will diſt loſe my Iaclination, 97 F 
ee ig nee yields no Cure. * Wh 
leni not in her Nature. 0 
| To be cruel to her Slave; ee A RT 
She is too divine a Creature, - . 
To deſtroy what ſhe can * 5 EAN 
Bipby's he whoſe Taclinztion s 
arms but with a gentle Heat, | Me * 
Never mounts to raging Paſſion; Ft ET” x 
Love's a Torment if too great: HILLY 
When the Storm is once blown over, 2 a 
* Soon the Ocean quiet grows, 2 
22 faithful Lover, © 
Seldom meets with true Repoſe. 5 
Song CCLXVII. Three Nymphs contending. 
EE, foe, my Seraphing comes! 4 
Adorn'd with ev'ry Grace; ib 54-441 
Look, Gods, from your celeſtial Dome, Sar want, 
And view her charming Face. E755 | 
Then ſcarch, and ſee, if R 
In all your ſacred Groves, | 
- . A Nymph, or Goddeſs, fo divine, 
As ſhe whom Strephon * 8 
S 72:14) * 2 ? SON © 
I 
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Son” CCL XVIII. PI range around, dec. 


*LL range around the ſhady.Bowers, 
| ] an ther all the ſweeteſt Flowers, ron} 
Vilarip the Garden, and the Grove, 1 0: 
To-make a Garland for my 0 OO WO. OAT * 5 


When in the ſultry Heat of Day,” A 
. 


Ta haſten to a Fountain's Brink, '- © 
And drain the Floods but the ſhall drin. 


At Night, when ſhe ſhall weary prove, 
A grafly Bed I'll make my Love; +” | 
And with green Boughs I'll form a Shade, 
That nothing may m Reſt nde. 
And whilſt diſſolv'd in Sleep ſhe ies, © 2 
Myſelf ſhall never cloſe theſe Eyes N 
But gazing ſtill wich fond Delight, - I 
Vil watch my Charmer all che Night 
And then, as ſoon as chearful Day, #34, nt ML 
Diſpels the gloomy Shades away, .. , 
Forth to the Foreſt I' repair, ths * 8 
To find Proviſion for my Fair. 88 


Thus I will ſpend the Day and Night, f 
Still mixing Pleaſure with Delight; n 

Regarding nothing I endure, „ 148 
So I can Eaſe for her procu e. 


But if the Maid whom thus I love, © © 4 
Should cer unkind, and faichlels prove; © © 
VII ſeek ſome diſmal, diſtant Shore, { | 

And never think of Woman more. 


: * 
- 14 
1 x 4" a; IST 3 83 2 a 
| yt « 
% aA\'Jjz# 3. 3X4 78. WE +7 |» 
4 
\ HP 
\ SELF > 
„ . = 
\ ET 14 
- of . 
71 12 


= 


#3 „ THE E VOCAL MISCELLANY. | 


1 
| So CCLXIX: The N * bon "IS 
4 . +. 
1 | . D : 
q Oe Ds thaw Ute Yeu, _ 
e e 
But Birds of Voice, or Feather rare; ot a1 ira 
He's all Day long purſuing. N 
Beware, fair Maids, and eve n 


For ſure at heart was never * r 
; 8 great a Wretch as Helen, ie VT DS 43 


Sono CCLXX. Be, my "Ew. * 2 
ae. Nh e 


_ ns pra” own? LETS 


O! the dear, t ee - RE. 
Fortune now in van wan ornn 

. All my future Life is Pleaſure. and "A 
See how rich, with youthful a 570 i 
ee warms her ey'ry Feature ß; 
Smiling Heaven is in her Face, 4 
All is gay, and all is Nature. 13 


dies what mingling Charms'ariſe,” ec 
Roſy Smiles gg kindling Bluthes; / „„ 
| Love es laughing i in her <A 14 3.680 —_  - 
And betrays her ſecret Wiſhes | 


Haſte then from th'-1dalian Grove, Fe 
Infant Smiles, and Sports and Graces: 

Spread the downy Couch'for Love, 
And lull us in your ſweet Embraces. 


Soſteſt Raptures, pare from: Noiſe, . 
This fair, happy Night ſurround us: 
While a thouſand ſprightly Joys 
© Silent flutter all Wened « us, 


9 nnn . * 
9 9 * * o 


* 
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- Thus unſour'd with Care or Strife, be 

Heaven E " | 

While we tread the Path of Life, TY Why 
Loving ſtill Ane N 


Sono CCLXXI. 1 my Tedrs, 


Elieve my Sighs, my Tears, my Dear, 
Believe the Heart you've won; 


B 


- Believe my Vows to you fincere, 7 A7 
Or, Moggy, I'm undone. 4% 

- You fay Fm fickle, and apt to change | Bp 
At ev'ry Face that's new 3 gx onto er 


- But of all the Girls I ever ah? 8 
Ince loved one but 7%. 


My Heart was but a ee Tow, 1 A 
Till warm'd by your bright Eyes) | Naa l 1 
But, ab! it- Aindled i — ee hace i 


A Flame which never dies; | a bak * 
Come, take me, try me, and you'd, is d 
Though\you ſay that Im not true; det Ben 


Of all Girls I ever ſaw, © ro oi 
I peer ont but you: i 


A Is? £5; 


Sono CCLXXII Come is 7 prepar + 

| 417 7 

HE Sages of old, 4 a 1 ds, 2 

| In Prophecy told. Fe 

The Cauſe of a Nation's N 5 | 


But gur new Bug Bree 5 
No Prophecies need, "EL 
For each one here eek hi own Ruin. 1 74 
Wich Graniblicg and Jars, 3:4 | 9207 
We promote Cwil Wars, if 4, qt aff 
And h up falſe Tenets es many; ® oo SNL 42340 
e Haar, and we bite, oO, 
| We rail, and we 14 1 * f „ . A 


- „ 4 
Pp = 
_» T*; F * 
® 


— Ca. 


= A a — = * W - 2 _— FS.” I oy 3 i — g =P _—_ - _ N 8 T 
- = 9 
* = 
4 - * . F 
1 


. THE voear e 
Then him let's commend, "Py er 


That's true to his Friend, - 15's . 
And the Church and the Senate wo ele 1 WY 
| #9 Who delights nota Blood; © . L412 FG 
= | Bis whe be ne” 5 
3 And bravely ſtands brunt to the Battle. $5 $545 


| 

Who rails not at Kings, n n en 3 

1 Nor politic k * | r 
Nor Treaſon will ſpeak When he's e, W 
* 0 


But takes a full ,,,. ob ot 
To his Country's Succeſs; | loin xt at 
in This, this is an honeſt, brave Fellow. | N 4a 75 8 
| 4 
| Son CCLXXIN. Be gene, -old Gare; - 4 
E gone, old Care, I prithee be from me 
Bas. old Gre, you and T fl never agree: : 
| Long time have hot nr mare = | 
| And fain you would me kill,” oo 1 
| But efaith, old Care, . . 
Thou never ſhalt have thy will. YI Wt A * 
Too much Care will make a y Man look grey, 
And too ö a 
Come you ſhall dance, 1 


an. 


So. merrily we will ” 
For I hold it one of OY | 
e 9p OA >! hat 4% 58; TMs. | 9 7 | 


. CCLEXIV: Hallow Eon. a 
HY hangs that Cloud upon thy Brow 2. ** 


uteous Heaven e er while ſerene g 
Whence do theſe Storms and Tempeſts _: 

Or what this Guſt of Paſhon mean? . 25 of 
And muſt Mankind then loſe that Light ip 2 erg bh 


And lie obſcur'd in endleſs Night, 
bee hy peck of ne? ei 2 367 
p4CT. : 


=_ g 7 #1 
> \ % 
- 


- — FR ” = * 
— — 0 
8 _ ð;j˙ n 
CYST” 


Dear Child, how can 1 wrong thy Name, 4 
Since tis acknowledged at all n 
That could ill Tongues abuſe thy Fame, „ 
Thy Beauty can make large Amends : 9 
Thy Beauty's pow'rful Charms to upbraid, ; 
Thy Virtue well might give the Lye, 2 
Nor call thy Beauty to its Aid. s 


CCC 
Wich all her Charms has deckt thy Face; 
And Pallas with unuſual Care. | 


8 
was 
» 


| Who can the double Pain endure ? . | 
Or who muſt not reſigu the Field Sai 
To thee, celeſtial Maid. ſecure, 


With Cupid's Bow, and Palla: Shield ?.. Ls 2 


lune. 4 d 
If then to thee ſuch Power is given, 5 Ay 
Let not a Wretch in Torment live, Ft 137 THE DET) 


But ſmile, and learn to copy Heaven 


Since we muſt fin, cer it forgive, 1 nt 


Yet pitying Heaven not only does 


Forgive th' Offender and Onerr 


But een itſelf, appeas d, beſtows, „„ 44841 
As the Reward of Penitence. PT 1-446 $800 


= 
- 


* ; ' . 17 
. 883 9 - 
- - £ 1 4 
| 4 - 75 
- þ CA x \ 4 ' 4 


Irn gba: Cages hurt, e 


| around the World: — I * 
"Tis I Tom drive all before me, IH eg e 


While to my Royal Throne Tome; apt 


e 
Your ſovereign Lord, mad sn. 


What though the Sceptre that 1 bear, ; F 2 
1s all but Dream and Air? 
I've the Pleaſure of Crowns 
Without the Care. & 
And 
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Bids Wiſdom heighten every Grace. — 


is 


W _ _ 
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And though L give Law  _ 2 

From Beds of Straw. nan l 
And dreſt in a tatter d Robe? n 
Tobe Madman can de a 11 15 

More a Monarch than he eee 


SONG CCLXXVI. Hythe will ut mr, 
TAS; 2 


H that will not merry, m nnn 

With a generous Boland Tes, N ab1t] 

May be in BridewelF be thutup, 
8 to a +: ee ee 

And we'll be merry, merry bers: © 8 * 

For who can know where we ſhall go, * 

To be merry another Year ? * 


He that will not merry, . LEES 4 
And take his Glaſs in courſe, * AI} 4 . 
May he Þ'oblig'd to drink ſmall A 


Ne er a Penny in his Nane! . 
Let hims be merry, &. | by 
He that will not merry, 8 D 

With aComp'ny of jolly Boys, 265 Ii 
May he be plagu'd with e ſcolding Wife - 


To con him with her Noiſe: 
Let him be merry, &c. 


He that will not merry, + TY 3 . 
With his Miſtreſs in his Bed; r 
Ler him be buried in the Church-Yard, ben 
And me put in his ſteade gy erb 
in he ccc 


2 
1 
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Sone CCLXXVIL hen the Kine) bad gi 


2 Pail-fult. 1 han HIP | | 


Here was a Swain full Fair, Ar 1 | 
Was tri ing It ee od * 5 
Nr py'd, with . | 


A t Country Laſs: 7 e 
s Far B. fays he, 1 E a wort} 
With an Air briſk and rer 


Come, let us each other know: 1 202 Not $4 WI 

She bluſt'd in his Face, | 
LS 4 ano 

Pray forbear, Sir; No, no, no, no, c 16 145 0 


The Lad 'bolder'grown,” who 213 Y 
Endeavour'd to ſteal a Ki: vid NN 
She cry d, Piſh, let me alone: 
ZBut held up her Noſe. I. 4 20 bon 
=», Lier * 7 0 $4 198 8 1 
WW one, © eee nad 
But unto his Lips ſhe did grow; es 39 «7 

Near ſmo 20 to — * 
As ſoon as ſhe'd Breath,, © + 15 

She ſtammerd out, No, 2 no, Gr: 2 duo 


Come, come, mays he, p Maid, 5 —_ — reo 
Let's walk to yon private rove; 4 kb A 
Cupid always delights in the cooling Shade; Air vr co? | 
There I'll read thee s Leſſon of Loye: = wits 1 
She mends her Pace, Wy wo a7 
And haſtes to the Place; «49 urs % | 
but if her Le&ure n Ke 
4 Let a baſhſul young Muſe, E751 185496 ilag2 K | 
Plead the Maiden's Excuſe, e : * ng Leere! | , 


—— OS 


© ©s 6 
And anſwer you, . Ro, 5 ao. ge AN 
14129 r 
a 1 4 75 4 * 
9 22901 2 e #t ee 
oe" | e tit A 1685 en a 


ain eee 


31147 e een Ut en Ball 7 F3 


— 
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Shs CCLXXVHE. 75 Dangers olarm me. 


mo Dangers alarm me, © 


eir Force 3 1 

"Tis Cupid will am me, r wh, IX 

To our Foes; 4 | TR n d be 

Inſpir d by m n Nn 55 Wt fa "2 
Their Rage L'I defy, 250 ; 1 r 

ne Vids x my 3 _ ** Ro 40 77 | 


> 


*. * 


Tu conquer, or die. e 2v wt. nt 
Sono CCLXXIX. eee 
H! lead mie to ſome peaceful Room, I 
Re 8 
| Vier Wire kalen fd, | 0 — 
But an eternal Laugh goes round. * 2? 
W eee woe oe 
And never think of Home again: PENS, + 
What Comfort can a Husband have, _—_ 


„ als -Youls-whire pr's's' Ser, ? 0 a 51 A 


"Sos CCLXXX. Come, be free, my, Vc... 


Se be free, wy lovely Laſſes, . #6 BG 
Baniſh dull reſtraining Prides 
Now were o'er our generous Glaſles, KY 
Let the Mak be thrownafide. 
With our Wine ſweet Kiſſes blending, _. aer 
Tan its Virtues ſhall improve;  . 9 3 
Wine our warm r e e 


* 


TD of Love, 
Squeamiſh Prudes may take * [ 04 
Whilſt they burn with invrard Fires. le fr 
T#condemn a generous Paſſion, 
Which they n never could inſpire : 
Bat how curs'd is their Condition, 
oo Ns in us th e blame ? ; . 
ee Night pant for Fruit, of 
Yet find none to meet their Fame. . 
. N 


— 
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Sone Sei 1. came cave * 


Nome fill me a Bonpes⸗ Jolly brave * 


Let's have no more 2 and 
Noiſes. 


For I've ren a Pleaſures of Love, 
And I find they're but Nonſenſe and Whimſies, by Fove. 


When firſt of all Bent and Þ were acquaint, 

I whin'd like a Fook, and ſhe iph'd like a Saint: 

But I found her Religion; her Face, and her Love, 
Were Hypocriſy, Paint, and Self-intereſt, by Joe. 


Sweet Cecil came next, with her languiſbing Air, 
Her Out- ſide was orderly, ; modeſt, and fair; DE 
But her Soul was ſophiſticate, ſo was her Love, 

For I found ſhe was only a Strumpet, by Fove. 


Little double- gilt Arey to Gold charm'd me at =P 

(You know Marriage and Money together does 0 
But the Ba Se fora 12 her Vows and her Love, 
Gave her Go dull: Coxcomb, by 7 ove. 
Come, fill me a Bumper then, jolly brave Boys, 
Here's a Farewel to female Impert nence and Noiſe; 

I know few-of che Set that areworthy my Lore, 
And for Strumpets and Jilts, 1 abhor chem, by Jobe. 


So CLXXXII. By Maſon's Art; 


| BY Maſons Art thafphing mig 1+ + 1 
In various Columns ſha ariſe ; 
All Climates are their native Hotne, 


Their godlike Actions reach the skies. + 4 


Heroes and Kings reyere. © their Name, & Fr 
And Poets ſing their laſting Fame; * 
Great, Gene Virtuous, Good and Brave, 
"Are Titles they moſt "juſtly cim. 

M 2 


——— * CPI . — =P 
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Their Deeds ſhall ag a.. ond the — 

g And ev'ry Age oc 0 

| Time ſhall their Sous AAS le, ener 
And Love wi Friendſhip charm the Soul 4 


| Sox's CCLXXXIN. "Lit Soldiers Ib. 
1 T Soldiers fight % Prey or Praiſe, AES 
And Money be the Miſes Winz; L107 

Poor Scholars ſtudy all their Days,” 4 299! bad hols 
And Gluttons glory in their Dim: 
I Wine, pure Wine revives ſad Som 
Therefore ee ring: ry ume 1 


Let Minions marſhal every Hir, ran 
And in a Lover's Lock — nes 
And artificial Colours wear; | & S110 wet” 
Pure Wine 1 is native Red and White: Ge a 
*The Wine, Ke. Haired; ERR 25] e tt wo! 
The backward Spirit it 8 ee 5 n. 
N That lively which before was dull; 10 0 
| Opens the Heart that loves to-fayve, 
| And Kindneſs flows from Cups brim-full: 11 
| Ii Wine, Kc. | » 


= Some Men want Youth, ond others Heath, 81275 
| Some want a Wife, and fome'a Punk, 
| Some Men want Wit, and others Wealth; of bad. 
| But they want nothing that are drunk: 

| ee eee ee * th 


I '. Thatrefare give us the chearing Bowls. F &.X0C 
Sone CCLXXXIV. Tho a gfe 
, i my Pain. bs 916 ene 
122 ae my Pain, 09 r 
f - +» And hate me becauſe I am true; bin 150! 
Yet, Phillis, you love a falſe Swain, . 
enn e 


A Nac £105 74; mrs er 


E23 EX $ 7 48; 
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Enjoyment's a Trifle to him, Inter 
To me what a Heaven Wen te; t. 
%% r 
But ah! you're au Angel to me! en 
Thoſe Lips which he touches in haſte, © | 
To them 1 for ever could grow, 
Still clinging around that dear Waiſt, 
Which he ſpans as beſide him you 
That Arm, like a Lilly fo white, 
Which over his Shoulders you lay, 
My Boſom could warm it all Night, 700 
+ My Lips they could preſs it all Dax. 
Were I like a Monarch to reign, . 
Were Graces my Subjects to be, 
I'd leave them, and fiy"to the Fin, 
To dwell in a with thee. 1 
But if I muſt feel your Difdain, . 450 en, 
It Tears cannot Cruelty drown, 1. 0. 
Oh! let me not live in this Pain, 111 
| Bar give me my Dea in» From | | 


1 4 
— Wo | 


Soo CCLXXRXV. I wiſh: my Lave were 
| in 4 Mire. n 1 


0 Lovely Maid! how deat's thy ev 
Ar once I love, at once adore: 
With Wonder are my Thoughts poſſeſt, 
While ſofteſt Love inſpires my Breaſt. +. |. 
This tender Look, theſe Eyes of mine 
Confels heir am'rous Maſter thine; eo 
e Eyes with eben Paſſion play, os! 
Firſt make nic love, and then 5 N 51 5 — 
Yes, charming Victor, I am tha. 
Poor as it is, this Heart of mine 
Was never in another's Power. ; Whew #5 
Was never pierc'd by Love before. 8 . 


In thee I've treaſur d up my Joy, 
* „ 


9 ju * CESS 


3 Hoot wot 


———— K — and 
—— _ ä 
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And thus Pre bound myſelf to love, UT; 
While Bliſs or Miſery, cin more. *. c FT 


Out would I ne er polleſs hy Charme. 
Neer meet m po) | Comfort in thy Arms; : WY Ht 1% 


a N 


= = © > 
. = * > = - 
IND Y $4 4,4 


Were Hopes of dear Enjoyment gone, WS ao: 
SU would T loye, love thee alone... | r 
But like ſome diſcontented Shade, 5 r 
Thar wanders where its Body's laid, _ ear 4 its 
Mournful Id roam with hollow Glu, WE, SY 

For ever exil'd from my Fa. 1 | 


Dk 10 8 x, 
141 
Sono CCOLXXXVIL The — ferrns 
one 
E Gods! was Strepbon's Picture bleſt en 
With the fair Heaven of Cbloss . 8010 of I 
Move ſofter, thou fond flutfring Heart, od wh WT 
Oht gemly throb,——toco fierce thow art. 
Tell me, thou brighteſt of thy kind,” S&T i! 
For Strephon was the Rai deggald dw 
For Strephon's ſake, dear charmin da, ory $9 41 
Didſt thou prefer his wand'ring 3 
Aud thouz bleſt Shade, that Gwent ee n 
Lodged ſo near my Chlee's Heart, | 
For me the tender Hour improve, 5 1 
| — JJ Tlove, OG 0 
© Ungrateful thing! it ſeorns to Heer 


? , —_—_ = =_ 
* 
A 
- - 
- 


U 


Its wretched Maſter's ardent Prayer, . 
gen all that beauteous Heaven, n,, 
That Chloe, * Maid, OT . 125 Nun, 1 ae 
I cannet blame est were 1 Lori my 1 75 
Of all the Wealth thoſe Bea ford, ren Hoke 

I'd be a Miſer too, nor give - ien es 
An Alms to keep a God alive. | OH nn 


Oh ſmile not thus, my love Fair. 
On theſe cold Looks, that li deln Air, gan 


; 

Prize him whoſe md ok Ba whh ae, 

With cager Love, and Deſire. Tue T2 Naz * 
0 | is 


Sa Py 
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"Tis true, thy Charms, O powerful Maid, ; 
To Life can bring the lent Shades. fo 40% 
Thou can'ſt ſurpaſs the Painter s Art, 

And real Warmth and Flames „ | 0 
But oh! it ne'er dan love like mW 190 
I've ever lov'd, and low d but hee: x YL N 
Then, Charmer, grant my fond 1 0 Nu 
Say don can can ſt love, and make me b eſt. K Job 


Sons CCLXXX VII. Love is the cn 1 * 


mour ning. 


Va murmuring NE nt 
Bir O ye Nymphs, I deve heard be. 


Tell . I die, if he paſſes this Way, 

And that Love is the Cauſe of nan) 

Falſe Shepherds, that tell me of Beauty and Chenindy! 
You deceive me, for s cold Hearr never warths3 
Yet bring dtp, — his Arms: © 

Oh 1 hon ! the 

, ſaid the, 
| Down 14 the e — MY 
er Strephon know Jos 
That I have loy'd himfo: * 
Then on my pale Check no ſhes wil how, IF <6. 

That Love was the Cauſt of my mouraing. . TR OY 
Her Eyes were ſcarcecloſcd when Sorben © ame by... 4”; 
He thought ſhe'd been ſleeping, and ſoftly drew nigh; 

But finding her breathleſs, O Heavens] did he cry, 

Ah, Chloris ! the Cauſe of mourning / / 
Reſtore me thy Chlorss, ye Nymphs uſe your Art, . TT 
They ſighing, reply'd, "rwas yourſelf ot the — 8 * 
That wounded the tender, young Sbephetdeſ Heart, 

And kill d the poor Chlorls wit morning. _ 1 f 


oP * 


* 10 9 2 


— — _ —— — — 
- 


Ah! then is Chloris dead, 3 e Aut "ba ah 4 
Wounded by me! he faid, bow 45 7 on ah, n 
I'll follow thee, chaſte Maid, 5 eee een 
Down to the ſilent Shade. See 

Thin on her cold ſnowy Breaſt 14 kis Head, 


Fir d the wm Strephon with mourning. 
M4 sene 


_— _—_— 


9 l — 


el Me MISCELLANY. 


Sono CCLAXXVIH, Of al the Girb that 
| N "ure [0 ſmart. 6 "eo 1331448 1 +: 
| 25. where my dear Hamill mu. | 


Hamilla ! Heavenly Charmer? 5 2 "I 
See, how with all their r 7 
The Toe and Graces arm ber! 
A Bluſh dwells glowing on her Checks, 1 
Fair Seats. of youthful Pleaſures! | + © 8 
There Love in {mi ling Language ſpeaks, 
There ſpreads his roſy Treaſures. 
O fairen Maid Lon thy Power 60 
: I gaze, 1 hgh, and languin; „ae. 
Yet ever, ever will adore, t 
And triumph in my Anguiſh. AEUTILIn?, 4. 
But eaſe, O Charmer, eaſe my Es . lads heb 
And let m Torments Pk ir mak  EOTWIGS6C 2c 
As thou art ireſt of the Fair, Lhe hs + Gs 7 3,597 15 * 
So I the deateſt love thee. _ Fer ne. dt 370 4 by 


Soo ccLXXXIX. . al to pur 


| | E all to conquerin Beau bow, _ 2 0 
| Its pleaſing —.— __— or oy eee Bo net 
But T ne'er ſaw that Face *tilknow, 
| That could like yours inſpire. ©, "28, 0 
Now I may ſay, Pve met with one As 
Amazes all Mankind; n 
And like Men gazing on the sun, 
With too much Light ſtruck blind. 
Soft as the tender, "moving Sighs, , 

When longing Lovers meet; oy v5 Vt pet's 
( Fropherts, wile; 
And like Rules, feet: "IU 

Modeſt, 1 , Nai 
Each happy Night 2 Briley R 

A Mien like aw | + NOR IIS 

Ang yet np Brock. cof Þ Pride, er ws N 


* £ , 
| ** Nen © Rs 1 Nie 14 en — be 
er 32 1 4. 14 


— 


— 


THE vo MISOEDLANY. 2% 
- The Patriarch to a Wife, 4 


Chaſte, ul, and your nen 0362 
Sery'd fourteen Years a painful Life, r nf oe 
And never thought it long, 1:4 
Ah! were you to reward fuch Cares, ED; 
And Life ſo long could ſay, _ | Soo 
Not fourteen, but four Hundred Years, | 3 
Would ſeem but as one Day. | | 
$44 
Sons. CCXC. On-a Bank bee, . 
N a Bank beſide a Willow, AF; 1 
Heav'n her Covering, Earth her . 335 
Sad Aminta ſigh d alone. AYER | 


From the chearleſs Dawn of Mornin 
Till the Dews of Night returning, 


Singing, thus ſhe made ber Maga: Ry ar A 
Hope is baniſh d, EL dn ao. oe cok gh 
Joys are vaniſh: FE 269i 1.3 43.5% | 
Damon, DN SAW baile Den e een 
Time, I dare thee to diſcover _ F 46 
Such a Youth, and ſuch a Lover: en | 
Oh! ſo true, ſo kind was he! Satin 
Damon was the Pride of Nature, OY 4 
Charming in his er Feature 
Damen liv'd alone for we: 
22727 7 5! 11s 29777 here 
Murm'ring Bliſſes, 5 4 
Who ſo liv'd and loy'l as wer | 5 
Never ſhall we curſe the Moming, a 2. 2 
Never bleſs the Night returning, are, 
Sweet Embraces to reſtor ee: 5 IM 
Never ſhall we both lye dying, | i 741 14614 
Nature failing, Love ſupplying 1248 «Mo e 
All the Joys he drain'd'befote: tf) +8 
+ To befriend me, $ fant 11154 £m t4 kk 
Death, come end me, „ 
ee Fe nee 
; IG) end 1149 LU 51 WH 
G 


| 5 $ Sone 


— 4 
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Sono CCXCI. Ln/wer.te Callin's nne, 


* Winds, to whom Collin complain 25 1 6 val 
In Dittes ſo ſad, and fo feet, . 
Believe me, the Shepherd but feignss, er pu ” 
He's wretched, to ſhew he has Wit. + © Beg 
No Charmer like: Collis can move, © , 
And this is ſome =_ — EROS 
Ah! Colliz's a Juggler in Love, 4 
And likes to Nn my Heart 3 4 


When he will, he can ſigh and look 14 7 
Seem doleful, and alter his Face, her -n 6 0 
Can tremble, and breathe out his Ta 
Ah! Collin has every Pace. 
The Willow my Rover prefers 


To the Breaſts where he once to yes. 1 
And the Streams that he ſwells ants tbe 


Are Rivals belov'd more than I. 


His Head my fond Boſom would Vive," * 
And my Heart would ſoon bear him to aa, 
Let the Swain that is lighted . 
But Collin is only in jeſt. 
No Death the Deceiver deſigns, Fats ae 
Let the Maid that is ruia'd deſpair 8 8 
For Collin but dics in his Lines, 


And gives himſelf that modiſh Air. 2 


Can Shepherds, bred far from the bes 4 
80 wittily talk of their Flame? Af 
But Colliz makes Paſſion his Sport, da. 
Beware of ſo fatal a Game. l inks raf: 
My Voice of no Muſick can boaſt, was hn 2 | go 2 
Nor my Perſon of aughtthat i is yy wr vol 
But Collin may find to his Coty! oo 
A Face that is fairer han mine. 


Ah! then 1 will break my lov'd Crook, 
To thee I'll bequeath al ny Sheep; 3 
And die in the 8 apc rok 
Where thou but pretendeſt to weep. 


2 * 
*, 4 
if | 
” - <<, 
* 1 = ry 
w C f 
7 
= ay , 
#8 1 \ 
- # £ 
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Then mourn the ſad Fate that you on OY 


In Sonnets ſo ſmooth. and divine; Bog 
Perhaps I may riſe from my Grave, fr 36 I; H4s 
To hear ſuch ſoft Muſick as — t ten 


Of the Violet, Daiſy, and Roſe; i Aguod;, cane 
The Heart's-Eaſe, ke Lally 2 Pits; - „ WE” 
Let thy Fingers a Garhnd compoſe, | #7 


And crown'd by the Rivulers Bank Of 
ow oft, my dear Swain, did I ſwear, 1 A 
How much my fond Soul dd admire, or ft 
Thy Verſes, thy "Shape, and thy Air, EN . 
Tho deck d iu thy rural Atte 225 
Your Sheep-hook you rul'd with ſuck Are,” 11. 
That all your ſroall Subjects ey © 2 "ax os 
And ſtill you reign'd King of his Heart, (205 BER 
Whoſe Paſſion you falſely upbraid. - 452 
How often, my Swain, have I faid, 5 Wh IT 


That thy Arms — Lie a SOL 
And how well I could live in a Shade, 225 21 1 1 


Tho” adorn'd with nothing but thee ? © mo 
Oh what are the Sparks of the Town, 95 1 
Tho! never fo fine, and ſo gay? 
I freely would leave Beds of Down, 
For thy Breaſt, and a Bed of new Her. 1 
Then, Collin, return once cps 0H | K 0 * 
Again make me hap Love; + | bit A ra * 2 


Let me find thee 4 fa 15 true Swain, "kh A. 6 
bd rb e 1 I prove. dn 1 


at ccc. Taft "Oo 7; came i 'r the 


2 Moor. .. 
ae W with ö 214 nup oni 
Y* Mt Lads? 20d batte gay, 1 21 pe 10 4 

Hear what my Sang diſeluſssg 


a 
1 1 0 990 
4 4 1000 
* 


As I one Morning ſleeping ur 44 me ng mo hd 3 br 
bers. Bank of Rot, edi at oils bring 
* * $537 466% W 2 . 1 


1 M76 ; Young 
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Young Jamie whiſking o'er the Mead | we 
| Le 1415 were —— 
He took his Bonnet af is el,, 
And faftly ſet down by me!. 7h » M508 ed oT 
Jamie, though I right meikle priz'd, . 
wis, hou Light e Os 
T 
TT 
But fondly he ſtill nearer preſt, ce r e * 
And by hg 
His beatin 1 22 N n a 
I thoug t the Lad was dying. uh els 
But till reſolving to deny, rannte "4 


And angry Paſſion ns” r 
I aften — ſhot him by, 1 p 
With Words full of diſdaining. een 
_ Poor Jamie bawyk d, nae Favour Wins, h 405 
Went aff much diſcontented; ry 


-4# 64 = 14 » 8 1 0 ” Ta 


But I in Truth for a my Mes lap | r oll bn 
4 Neer haf fae fair tepented. be Boots GE7 
8 ON G CCXCUL. 117 and damn. 

00% and 7 together wane kid)". IM 
J Joc bey A „ and ſo was the Maid; . 


He often did ſigh, and cry, Jenny, 77 5 * 
My Life, though in Fonds would ſeem to o be free. 

; Jenny, who greatly for Fockey did burn, 
Would Sigh co to bis my 12 kind Language return: 
There's ao Pair ſo happy ſo much of one Mind, 
As Jockey to Jenn, ſo Jennys inclin d. 22 
Content with each other, in humble 22 5 F 
They court not new Beauties, nor envy the Great; 
Hel not quit his Nymph, nor the Ny mph quit her Swain, 
For Pleafores yet thavght of, or Riches to gain. 
Come all you gay Courtiets, who Greatneſs admire, 
And ſhine in gilt Coaches with pompous une 15 
Regard the true Pleaſure this Couple enjoy by 
For ORs * . md OP nel er 2 . 
WR 4 
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Walle you quit our Silvia for Chloe's bright E 4 

5 -parke, you fair Chloe deſpiſe; 1 — oH 
When one Nym s undone, — another undo 
And rambling, the Fair does fame Thing by your "© 
Till Nature grows weary, decrepit, and poor. 
Not aged, but quite has exhauſted her Store: WOT 
"Tis Fockey 1 emmy enjoy the true Taſte; | 85 
Be confang conſtant, like them, and your Pleaſures wil aſt,” 


So xo CCXCIV. Happy Clown. 


OW happy 5 is the 1 Clown, - n weld t 4 
| Who far remov'd from Noiſe of Town, 
Contemns the Glory of a Crown, | W 
n e | 1 0 905 28 
Is pleaſed with his Degree, en bo 431 8, 
Is Fic in decent Poverty, 7 141.4 14340342 
From Strife, from Care, from Bus neſs free, | 0-6. 
At once both good and great? 180 "1 mh 
No Drums diſturb his Mortiing Sleep,” 4 50 le ee 
He fears no Danger of the Deep, Sr 
Nor noiſy Law, nor Courts ne er heap e 
Vexation on his Mind: 0 
No Trumpets rouge bim to the War, 
No Hopes can bribe, no Threats can dare3 
From State Intrigues he holds afar, | 
And liveth unconfin'd. prot We 


Like thoſe in golden Ages born, n 4 
He labours gently to adorn 517 5 * 1 
His ſmall paternal Fields of Corn, 2 
And on their Product feeds: Ts 

Each Seaſon of the wheeling Year, „ 
Induſtrious he improves with Care: Fi 
And kein Tome ripened Fruits appear: 
80 well his Toil ſucceeds, 2 


Now by a filyer Stream he lyes, 
And angles with his Baits and Flies, | 15 
b eee eee ene 


. 

.- 

1 
4 


Then tunes his Reed, Gr ties his Mule, 1 1 


So CCXCV,” 4s 4 with Phill * 


The threat'ning Danger te femer e, 


Ito a liffning Virgia's Heart. 5 


—j — 
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His Soil * Aa 

Now from r or Height he views Aw 
His fleecy Flock; or teeming Cows, © 0 


Then een x i, ee | 
En and Fries 1 

No Care his Peace of Mind deſtroys, W 29 
Nor does he paſs his Time in Toys 

Beneath his juſt Regard: 3 
He's fond to foe! the Zephyr's A n 
To panrand eur is denden Trees 1 
And for attending well 1 oo _—_—— þ- | 

Enjoys the ſweet Reward. * e 


The flow'ry Meads. and ſilent oe * 
The Scenes of faithful, rural Loves, . ee 
And warbling Birds on blooming Groves, Rant 

Afford a wiſhd Delight: And can 
But oh how pleaſant is this Life? 
Bleſt with a chaſte and virtugus Wife, h a 
And Children prattling, Void of Strife, 

Around his Fi ire at Night? : 


2 at. 9 
S Amoret and Phillis fat 
One Ev'ning on the Plain, 
And faw the charm: ing Strephon wait, 
To tell the Nymph his Pain; 


He whiſper'd in her Ear, * 
Ah I Phillis! if you ene it. ret Ab bom 
This Shepherd, do not n 
Nene ever had ſo ſtrange Art, 

His Paſſion to convey, 


And ſteal her Soul eh 


*% 


"THE ,VOGAL MISCELLANY: 255- 
Fly, fly, betimes, - for fear you give. Wy +Sut5 vii: of - 
Occation for your Fare. odd ot bevy bo ff 
In vain, faid ſhe, in vain 1 ſtrive, .. DF aaa eee 

Alas! tis now too late. dnt hay an 4 are 


Sono cx cv. Anoigh ibe Willews, Gen 7 
Moh | the Willows on the Grafs; 5. 


ere Nymphs and. Shepherds he.” 
Youn 5 courted bonn Y Beſs, x HI ea 
Ang Ne oY lining | 775 * 
Says Will we wil not tary». 1 5 808 
Tas Months before we Na n o 
No, no, fie, no, never, never tell me * 3 
For a Maid II live and die. 2 A | 
Says Nell, ſo ſhall N » EY 
Says Nell GS . A Nee, 
long Time betwixt aer, en 4.08 ei N 
And Kiſſes mixt between, wi 107 08 


He with a Song did charm her Ear, oo had 
1 he chang'd had been: 5 


Says Will, I want a Bleſſingg ware 2o'T 
Subſtantialler than Kiſſing, N 
No, no, fie, no, never, never tell me ſo, 2643 u 


For I will never change my Mind. 
- Says 14 * mere lud, . 
* ell, Ge. ; 18 2 Aid: 201 T1 „ 


Smarting Pain the Virgin finds, arts ng? rains : 
Although by Nature taupht, t. 
When the firſt to Man inclines; + 1 400 
Duoth Nell, Pl venture that. Na Sit att 
Oh! who would loſe a Treaſure, "I Mo 21 4 1 4-45 

For ſuch a puny Pleaſure! 17 4 ood rod 11 
Not I, not I, no, a Maid fi ive and dis 8 
And to my Vow be true, 5 8 


woth Nel, the more Faul 
woth Nell, SCs. yo, 


| 4: Is 013034 1 * 0 14 


«as : 


=y __— i) —__ 
- 


STE Voll ICY 
To my Cloſet Pl! repair yas 7 

c 
FF vain Love, and Worllly cue, Ra wy you * 
worth Nell that likely looks ! 2 vu . eee 


5 
17 
A 


You Men are all perfidious, ü ALES * | | 
VJ nn LIL 01n 
Try all, fly all, and while e dey . „ 

569 Nl, J Jeu fo — eee 


en CCXCVI. As Cel i 10% 2 haus 
A Sitvia in's Foreft hy, 3 1 | 


4 To vent her Woes alone, . 1 755 
Her Swain Philander paſs d that Way, Wes ey 
And heard her dying Moan, n 


Ahl is my e eee CE RAN r. 
S0 worthleſs and fo vain? Fa 
Why is your uſual Fondneſs reer 
Converted to Diſdain? SLY HS 
vs 1 


Tou yow'd, the Day ſhould Darkneſs turs; L 

5 Eer you'd forfake your, Love; '** W eee 

In Shades now may Creation e bot” 95 —_ . 
Since you unfairhful prove.” HY KA v2 


Was it for this 1 credit cave G 5 way - 1-7 W 
To ev'ry Oath you ſwore? | 
But ab! it ſeems ey moſt deceive, 


The Practice of Mankinddgdgd A 
Alas I ſee it, but too re 40 


My Love before was blind. "i pi 29 t A511 10 


: '” * 


*. \ 
© a 


What Crime, Situander, have 1 ds, 5 af — 8 
Pup Cructy ſo great? | "Y 
les, . for your Sake negleQed e ne 
And hugg d you into Hate. 15 18 


5 * | . For 


4 
4 


— 
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For you, delighted I could die. 
But ob with Gnet rg 
To think that fooliſh, conſtant I, KN 
Should by yourtelf be kilfd. . * 118 of * 2 


But what avail ay Gd Complaints, | ne 8 L 


While you my Cauſe neglect? 8 7 
| My Wailing inward rote. yents, 5 1 
Withaut * wiſlh'd Effect. D 
This faid, — all breathleſs, fick, and . n 
Her Head upon her Hand. 2 2 


She found her vital Spirits fail, e woe bak 
And Senſes at a ſtand. n derne F57 


Siluander now begins to 3 s e tbe 
But, cer the Word was poke... 
The heavy Hand of Death ſhe felt, q 


And her poor Heart'was. broke. 


So x o RV The Brom of Coden: 
knows, 8 mg KA. * 


S 5 * wa 
ay By NelPs reſiſtleſꝭ Charms: e 
The No: ere can ore. 
Or iy ns ſoft Alarme. tub Hog % 
e Skill to ſbun nude baz 
. Il Traps by Cupid TW nene 
Until his Freedom was un done, 22th hath 
By Noll the commenting Mali, 102 26 A "ial 
But who can ſtand the Force of "i" 61698 
Wa wood 4-5 rather: to Kill?” £ „ e e 
er ſparklidg Eye Love's Arrows prove, "JG ee T2,ME 
And wound: us with our Will. - bin yaw: nen 


Oh! happy Damon ! happy Fair! keys :T 5. was 98 
What Cui has begun, 1%, 244 ia 
May faithfu Hymen take a Cure. t rigs: ard 

"Toke e done. n/a +. 2:3 64rawl. v5 
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Sono COXCIX: Dori take the wy 4 


hold, I fly on Wings or ſoft Deſire, rot? 
Whilſt gentle Zephyrs waft me ons... e 
as when a Bridegroom all on . 3 ** 7 
_ y to begone: 
She bluſhing, flies the Pleaſure, _ oo 
He ruſhing, graſps his Treaſure, 
*Till with mutual Tc nderncfs each per they warm! 


Since Phebe's my Guide . 
. And, Love does pred, 1 . 
Exch Monarch, tho” great, —·˖¶ 
1 Would envy my States 
* For ſhe, te alone has the Power to charm. 49 


. — ow _s ooo. , = -r mgmg¾-e e — — 


* 


” . Sons CCC. bre tht od, IT 
| A ey dan the fr Geet My 9 1 0 
| Beneath a ſteep Mountain, 


Beſide a clear Fountain, e 
Lheard's graye Lute Toft Melody phy; + 
Whilſt the Echo reſounded the dolorous Lay. 6, £ : 
I liften'd, and look'd, and ſpy da ung grain: | 

With Aſpect diſtreſſed, J 


R nen nne tat at yd 
Seem clearing afreſh, like the Sky after Rainy: 1 11 
And thus he diſcover'd how he ſtrove with his Pain. 


Tho) Elizs be coy, why ſhould 1 repine, | 2 
That a Maid much above me r ent no 2499 wed 
Vouchſafes not to love me: iv af 


In her high Sphere of Worth 1 n bn, 
Then why ſhould I ſeck. to debaſe her to mine? 


No; henceforth Eſteem Mall govern 20 Deſits, © 
And in due Subjeftion, . 
Retain warm Affection $220 BS 
To ſhew'that Self. love inflames aer ux rue ; 
| 2 chat no other Waren weben dee 


520 


When 


TE VOCAL MISOEELCANY: 5 
When Paſſion ſhall ceaſe to rage i in my Breaſt, - 


Then Quiet returning | OY. AY - 1 
Shall buſh my ſad Mourmig © 2 18 
And, Lord of myſelf, in abſo i wk 
Fll hug the ition which Heaven ſhall think ben. 5 
Thus Friendſhip unmix d, and wholly wind. A 
May ſtill be reſpeed, Ty uh 

Tho? Love is rgjeRted 2... 5 3 3) 
Eliſa ſhall own, tho' to Love not ele wa; 


That ſhe ne'er had a Friend like her Lover refign'd, «0 * 
May the fortunate Youth, who hereafter Malt woe, © 


Wich proſp'rous Endeavour, © 2 
And gain ber dear Farou r. 
Know as well as I, "what t Eliſa is due, | 
Be much more deſcrving, but never leſs true. . = ( 


Whilſt I, diſcogag'd from all amorous cee, AA 


Sweet Liberty taſti | ; gl e alive =P 
On calmeſt Peace feafliog „ Ps me ry 
Employing my Reaſon to dry up my Pente, cit? 


In Hopes of Heaven's Bliſſes I'll Sx my your Years, on 


* 27 143 


Ye Powers that preſide o'er virtuous Love, FR Yo 
Come aid me with Patience, Ina: ot 0 8 


To bear my Verations © wer : 
Wich equal Deſires my flute ring Heart wg We- 
With Sentiments pureſt my Notions 14 8 F 5 1 


If Len in his Fetters er catch me dgain, - 
| * Courage protect me, 
And Prudence direct me: M647 | 

Prepar'd for all Fates, rememb'ring "oh — 5 11. 
Who * happily wile, after W in vain. 


Sol 07 28 7 ro N ry 9 


Sono CCCI. Logan Water. Sp nh | 


ELL me, Hamills, tell me why. | 2 


Thou doſt from him t loyes . 
Why from his ſoft Embraces f * " 9 My | 


And all his Kind Endearments ſhun? 


80 ; 


_ CR 
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So flies the Fawn, with Fears appr. 
Seeking its ee, _ r 
It ſtarts at ev'ry arg Blaſt, Win Zul tif 


And trembles v . N e fel] (he. 
And ret I . IF 5 Aged ti 
To gaze the Glories © Face, Wien | 
Not with « hateful Step partte, 1 „r bevy bake 
As Age, to rifle ev'ry Grace, n in el 
Ceaſe then, dear Wildnefs, ceaſe to toy, © og onT 
But haſte all Rivals to outſtine; 115 pre Rar 1 an 
Now grow mature, and ripe for Joy, ann ad 16d 1 
eee 97 err Ly TI 


7" 
7 


* 


Sono CCCII, Hop me with thy Pri; 


NY) Pi! thy-Looks have kill'd y Heart n t 
When Nighe teturns I feel the Smart, * 
And wiſh for thee in vain. nns 


Im ſtarving cold, while thou art Wm; | rey 0 4 
Have Pity, and incline, I? . oP | PY + Ld g 5 BE 

b n 
ing Petticoat of thine. e 


My raviſh'd Fancy in amaze,... lu 10 x 1 n bie ho 
Sull wanders o'er thy Charms hy * 


Delufive Dreams ten „ ange i 


Preſent ther to Wanne 
But waking, ME what Y endure, A my *% wo 8 
While cruel you decline, 85 r. Ness 
Thoſe Pleaſures, which can only cure BE ad 

This panting Breaſt of mine e [ bak 
I faint, I fail, and wildly rove, ty: 1 1.2 107 bine 

Becauſe you ſtill deny wh hm get wy ot / 
The juſt Reward that's due to Love, Fun 

And let true Paſſion die. DS 


'Oh! turn, and let Coiapatiion ſeize 
That lovely Breaſt of thine ; * 84-4 
Thy Petticoat would give me ie, err 


1 
"If thou lad it were mine. Werler 7 r 4.moit 14 


act 2111100 22 Lad bai 1411 145 a bats 


0 
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Sure Heaven has fitted for Delight, paris) f 

That beautedus Für of thine 5/11 
And thou art too good its Law to light, 


By hindering the Deſign. mh. ee 0 
May all the Powers of Love agree, 22 i 
At length to make thee mia: 4% 1d Anf. 

Or looſe my Chains, and ſet me free, Nn 2 
From ry Charm of __ >; 7 a 
mm 372g W 9 AY Ans 24 62 44443 a4 


| Song CCI}. Vain Belinda. 
oon D ee Side," 


var T 
To Sylvia open'd all his Heartz 
— id his tender A Wwe, bo be » 
With forc? eglect, and 122 ha, ba, e 
With — c. 8 2 


Provok'd by her infultion Soars; rs fray” Shes al 
He lets her languiſn in her turn: W 
Till ſhe's reduce d to ſuch a N * 
Her Note is chang'd into, Nw, e 
Her Note, &c. fron” if” - 


Young Maids take Waring * her Tage, 745 
Nor keep your Kindneſs till too ae; "hs 
To Love, and Honour, and Obe, 
Be wile, and * es ay, en 4 Fact 
Be wiſe, 0 %. Shai. een Mic 
Should Cuſtom — us falls re Truth, 4,4 W 
Belye our Hearts, perplex the Tout, t 20408 
And uſe a Lover like a Foe? $-4915125E 0:4; 4 


No, ſurely, in my Conſcience, no, 00 
No, on. in my Nenbrz no. jt dare * 


Sove CccIV. 2 in the Dy, . 


HEN Beauty dises heavenly bright,” * ©. 
The Muſe can no more ceaſe to ling, * mY 

Than can the Lark with riſing Light, 

_ Her Notes Wei with drooping Wing. 


8408 


— 
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The Morning ſhines, barmogious Birds mount high; 
Narren Pocts ly. e 1 
| 00 . £3 Las 
ag Ane buddin; e Ani 0 

7 inſpir d Thought, and ſofteſt Lays, ia 
And kindle in the Breaſt a Flame, +. oh N 
| Ar In 2 5 v1 Joo * 
Tell us, ye e Shepherds, have you ſern, 

De one fo ike an Angel rea the Green. 


Ye Youts e Re 
= hen ſhe appears, ta e O i 
| Love on her Beauty points his Dar S — = ol 

And wings an Arrow from each . i} Ale 7 


| Around her Eyes and Smiles the Graces ſport, . 1 
= And to her ſnowy Neck and Breaft 1 W-. 


But vain muſt every, Caution prove..." — , 055 oy ** 
When ſuch irichanting'$weetneſs ſhines; ” > 72 
The wounded Swain mult yield'to Love, © 
;» And wonder, though he hopelets pmes. 
Such Flames the foppiſh Butterfly ſhould thun; 8 


The Eagle's only _ Ou. 


"She $ as the opening Lilly bir, 2 e 
Her lovely Features are complet; wins by Qt 85 


| Whilſt Heaven indulgent makes her tare,” I. $45 
With Angels all that's wiſe and ſweet. 1 or? 
Theſe Virtues which divinely deck hen Mind, 1 
Exalt each Beauty atm e 94. | 
(57 War * 
Whether ſhe love the We Ain WOT A 
Or ſparkle in the airy Town, * 
OT happy he her Favour gains!!! 
Unhappy, if the on him frown! . 
The Muſe unwilling quits the lovely Theme, 133 
Adicu, A ' if. 


: 32 


: * 
" 
- TY a # ® : 
$1 #5) $7 * +38 
2 
1 
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| o N who . 1 

Hes On Fate or Fortune wholly, _ mY 
Whom only Rants and Flights can move, 9 
And Rapture join'd with For? n . 1 P 

For how can Pleaſure ſolid be, Ant oP. 
Where Thought is out of a A 5 HEM 
Do Tlove you, or youlove me,” oo 


My Dear, withouta Reaſon? | 1594 too »H 
Our Senſe then rightly we'l employ, 112} 20 1:8 

Nen ien i; nr kth 
, That wil not bear reflecti u % #5416) 5260 
For Wiſdom's Power; ſince a . cal 7 ts 
Den Lite is paſt the curing, 0 4 
Softens the worſt that can befal, ug 


hat ako he et org, n 


Sou CCCVI. As Celia near a Huna by ; 


Donal Ce if 1 dane, Nit "hes +26 
Your Copdadi diamine. + if 
The Gods have made won ous ut, 

Not to diſdain, 4 


Thoſe nice, pernicious Forms deſf ile, 
f "That ede cheat you of your Bliſs, C 

Let Love inſtru& you to be wiſe, - Lett. 

While Youth and Beauty is. 0 . 


Whene'er thoſe Charms tall ance death, twat. ooh 
1 Lovers diſappear, 7 
and Enyy will repay g 
Your our being now. n 


7+ 
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So OC HI. There Jiv'd long ago: 
Here liv'd long ago in 2 Coun „ 
A cleyer young Lad that 7 N a young Laſs 

She loy'd him again, and (OI wonder to bear þ \ | 


No Offers could move her, the loy'd him {fo dear. 9 
The Lord of the Village took it into his Heid, 


To tempt her to leave him and come to his Bed: 4:5 
He offer d her Jewels, .and:Baubles, and Rings,” - 
But ſhe lighted his Love, and refus'd his gay. Things. 


He told her, Hed make her us fine s a Queen, - 4 


Her Gown ſhould be Silk, and her Cap Colberteen. 
But ſhe ſaid Linſey-woolſey and Bone · ace would ſerve, 


And rather than pleaſe him ſhed venture to ſtarve. 


He told her, He'd give Ber n Pad de ide out, 
Or a Coach, if ſhe lik dt, to viſit about . 
She thank'd him, but faid; the could very well walk, 
And per ſhe havea Coach, howthe Neighbours would 
take i ee eee auen * 

He ſaid, for the Neighbours, he'd make it his Care, 
That none, eden the Parſon on Sundays, ſhould dare 
To find Fault with her Conduct, or. offer to blame, 
Her Manner of Living, or blaſt her good Name. 
She told him, In ſhort, he muſt cen be content, 


For Jewels or Gold ſhould ne'er bribe her Conſent 1 7 | 


Her Heart was anothet's, and ſo ſhould remain, 
And ſhe ſcorn'd to be falſe for the Lucre of Gain. 


Sone CCCVINL.” Kitharine Opie: 
A $ I went forth to view 'this Spring, Fe 1 
Which Wiens had Jorge k 


In Raiment fair; now every thing | 
: The Ra of Winter Torned: N 


1 caſt my ye, and did eſpy © BUY WE 


A Youth, who made great Clamour; bh dt. Wy 1 * 
And drawing nigh, I heard him cry, = =. 
3,46! yJOuuy Aue. 1 * 

+ 4 5 


% 
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Upon his Breaſt he lay along, "IF ö oh 1 
n rene 

J Song, 

W. ghs he did deliver: A ern 
| 


s Face and comely Grace, e 
Her Locks that ſhin'd like} Lammer, 4 "= 
With burning 4 have cut my Daſs, 

For omnia vincit Amor. 


Her Een like Comets ſheen, 


The Morning-Sun out · ſnipi ine," 7 


Have caught my Heart in Cupi 
And make me die with pinin 
Durſt I complain! Nature's to e, 
So ſeriouſly to frame her, 
Whoſe Beauties rare, make me with cue. 
Cry omnia vincit Amor. as 


Yecryſtal Streams that ſwiftly glide, 
Be Partners of my mourning ; 3 
Ye fragrant Fields, and Meadows wide, Wen 

Condemn her for her ſcorning. ETD IS 
every Tree a Witneſs be, | 9 4 
How juſtly 1 may blame her ; 4 
Ye chanting Birds, note theſe my Words, | 
Ah! omnia vincit Amor. 


Had ſhe been kind as ſhe was fait, ATE of K. 
. She long had been ad mird. OT MINN. 
And been ador'd for Virtues rare, 8 & 
Wh' of Life now makes me tir'd. | . 
Thus aid, his Breath began to fail, ' 
He could not ſpeak but ſtammer; _—- * 
He ſigh'd full fore, and ſaid no more, * 
But, omnia viucu Amor, - FEY 4 
When 1 obſerv d him near to „ Deb, 85 s 
I ran in haſte toſave him, ny 
But quickly he refhgn'd his Breath, 
So deep Ke Wound Love gave. _ ' 
$ =% 4 n 
0 5 9 ? 1 
ee FE: N | No- ww 


| —_ 
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Now for her ſake this Vow II make, 

My Tongue ſhall 1 defame her; 
While on his Herſe Fl! write * As £ 
- Ah! Onnis vincit Amer... 


Straight I conſider d in m 1 Mind, -- 
Upon the Matter righ 
And found, though Cupid "he be blind, - 
He proves in pith moſt mighty. 
For warlike Mars, and thund ting ow. 
And Vulcan with his Hammer, 
Did ever prove the Slaves to * | 
For Onmia vincit Aer. 


Hence we may ſee the Effects of Love, 
Which Gods and Men keep under; 
That nothing can his Bonds remove, 
Or Torments break aſunder: ah] 
Wide, nor Fool, need go to School, 
learn this from his Grammar, 
His Heart's the Book where he's to look | 
| For Omnia vincit Amor. 


Song CCCIX. we. 


O* 4 * Pillow, N 
The youthful Mrrillo, 
Tranſported was laid ; .' 
In his Arms a Creature 
Whoſe every Feature, 1. 
For Conqueſt was made; 
To his Side he claſp'd * 
And fondly graſp'd (ik 
While ſhe cry 'd, O . 
O dear Myrtillo, n 
Had 1 known your * n 
I'd never come here. 7 ” 


Streams gently flowing, or = + 
OD yis — 


75 1 
* 4 


* 


* 


- * 
10 8 


3 


* 


1 £4 


0 * 7 * 
ef 2 * 21 
= 


- 4% 

+ 6FC 
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--Ambroſial Breeze, RC 2997 7 oor! 3} T7 


A Swain admiring, SCOTT 
hr ann A 


The Charmer to bien; „ ” Miß Tan afieet 


The dear Nymph complying; -' e 5509 Fay tft 


No more 55 Z 
A ſilent Grove, * 5 T . 1 1 " we + g * 
0 bleſt Myrtillo 1 * * 7 7 ; 5 hy i 1. 1 7 * N92 
e een THE 


ele, e een ot rat gl 
* Neutronen A159 
Now, the Devil's in it, 8 OR 6 24 466 A 
If ſuch a Minute, 1 1 2 Go 2 EIA tad 
The beben ould late: 224 e ene 
No, no, Mtillo N 20 
Has. better Skill- o, 1 NW . HA F100, 
His Moments to chuſe. 3 
The delightful 1 984 , gef WAR, 5 
Of Love and Pleaſure, 197% 1690, 123507 25H 4 
He boldly lei de D 2 387 241 lee ene od if 
And like Myrtillo, ** CG! ee ni 
He had his Fill-o, . 8 * ad 2 3 
eee = N 941 N * 


© Song CCCX, My Apron, Doty.” 


Av Chloe, thou Treaſure, thou Joy of my Breaſt? 4 


Since I parted from thee, Pm a Stranger to 2 
I fly to the Grove, there to knguiſhand mourn, ' 
There ſigh for my Charmer, and Jong to return. 
The Fields all around me are ihing and gay, * 
But they ſmile all in vain my Chors Away: 
The Field and the Grove can afford me no Eale 
But bring me my Chloe, a Pour will 3 . 


No Virgin I ſee that Boſom 3 a 

I'm cold to the faireſt; ' glowing with e 

In vain they attack me, id fparkle the Eye, oh 
ble. Looks of my Chloe, * ; 


i * 


N 2 


N 
' 
| 
) 
| 


\ 4 * 


» 
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And, ſmiling, diffuſes his Influence roundz; 
„ens thus I firſt view'd thee, my Charmer, amaz d. 
Thus gaz d thee with Wonder, and lov'd while 1 gaz d. 


Then, then the dear Fair-one was ſtill in my Sight,” 
It was Pleaſure all Day, it was Rapture all Night: 

But, now by hard Fortune remoy'd. from my Fair, 
In ſecret to iſh, a Prey to Deſpair. r 
But Abſence and Torment abate not my Flame, 
My Chloe's ſtil charming, my Paſſion the lame; 
Of would ſhe preſerve me a Place in her Breaſt, 3 
Then Abſence would pleaſe me, for I would be bleſt. 


* - Sono. COCXI. Ham bappy's the Man. 
OW happy's the Man, that ike you; Si, 


. His pretty, dear Perſon admires? i {LIP 
Who, when with the Fair it won't do, Sir, 9 


Content, to his Idol retires. o 

He turns to hi laſs, * . g 
Where in his Feet Face, 1 oo oo 

Such raviſhing Beauties diſcloſe ; | 

; 3j OTOTOYD 2 by 
17770 
No Rivalwilleveroppoſe,' 

Bat when to a Nympha Pretender. 
Poor Mortal he ſplits on a Shelf! _ 
How little a thing will defend her 1 
/ "From one that makes Love to himſelf! 

* % Dre... 

| A 
He thinks ſhe can never get fre: 
| W 
E e rallies and ess 
* And ughs at his Mere, like me. 


; 0 47 1 91 
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Sono 'CCCXIL. * tt 15 ; prepare. 65 


. 


O Friend, ls Vo: Pu 3 LY A 
Aud to all that i Ko W,, - 


That to Marriage State do prepare; 
| Remember your Days . 
In their ſeveral Ways, bet $428 


Are Trouble, with Sorrow: and Care... 2 Fat 4 


For he that doth lk 0 . 1A 
Ila the marry'd Man's Book, ö [ 
And reads but the Item, all over, 5 Str Via, ah Wi 
Shall find them to comnme SN ! 
At length to a Sum, 
Shall empty Purſe, Pocket, and Coſſer. 


In the Paſtimes of Lore, 4.13 Ml: 
When their Labour doch proves, | 
And the Kinchin | h to kick; Fein *" $8 

For this, and or that, $44 1 SEK | a 
- And 1 know nor for What, „ „Sener 

The Woman muſt have or be cc... 


There's Item ſet down, ah fe n 
For a looſe-bodied Gown, . * Wein 

In her longing e ap ach TRY 
For a Bodkin, a Ring, =o av 1.14368 


N And the other fine thing af: 
I For a Cornet and Lace to be braver. "T7; 542g h 


Deliver'd, and well, 
= Whois it can tell | 
1 But while the Chil lies arte Nipple, 
4 There's Item for Wine, 
Mongſt Goſſips fo fine, 
And Sugar to ſweeten their Tipe.” 


; There's Item, 1 hope, 1 
5 For Starch, and for Soap, N 
There's Item for Fire, and Candle; 7 5 2006 
| Far better, for worſe, „ 
There's item for Nurſe, WW nn 
The Baby te dreſs, and to dandle. #2: 
. 'N3 | | When 


- * 


* m * 


= W „* * = — * „** * F A — „ = = is. m4 T- youre 


270 THE: VOCAL MISCELLANY. 


——_ ſwaddled in Lap, 

here's Item for Pap, II 7 @ << al 2 

And In for Pot, Pan, 1— Ladle; SM Fo ans b 
A Coral with Bells, ; WET 1 01. 
Which Cuſtom compels, . 1 


And Item, « Crown for d Crüe e 
nere 
Wich twenty oda wats Md 
Which the 1 — EE ee . 
And thus doth thy Pleaſure en, e 
Yet this is the Sport, 05 1 TRY 
la Country and Court, E * wack 1 


Axe ſuch giddy Ways beſeeming?. 


Has CCR, lv'd.a 7 =, 


"ELL me, tell me, charming Creature, | 
Will you ere ee 1 
Muſt I die for every Feature? - Swat ad; io, 
Muſt T always love in rain? bas: n r 
The Defire of Admirstio s 1 
Is the Pleaſure you purſue: - e Ac vt, 
Pray thee, try a laſting Paſſion, & 


- f 4 
** 
9¹ $4: „ 12 ” *# 


Such a Love as mine for you... yo al wn? 
Tears and Sighingevuld not more you. | jel 195 45 
For a Lover ought to dare: | bod £107 


When I plainly told 1 lov'd vou, tac 2 2dr bnk 
Then you ſaid I went too far. WE Lak ee a 


Will my Dear be fickle fill? © 7 
_ Conqueſtis the Joy of Women 
Let their Slaves be what they will. 2 


Your Neglect with Torments fill Ma... be 
And my deſp'rate > 07% "7 2 r 
Pray confider, if you kill me, . 
You will have a Lover les... RT 
If your wand'ring Heart is beating 1 5 .. 
+=" ang Lovers, lee ben oO 5 * 
But when you have done coquet WO | | 
Namea een ns. 3 


r 
09.4 1 | 1 80 


* 


AE voc MISCELLANY. 27 
SonG CCCXIV. Ia vain, "ford Dub, * 

N vain, fond Youth, thy Tears give 0 . 14 1 
What more, glas! can, Flavis. do?? peek. 


Thy Truth I own,” thy Fate deplore: 3 : 

All are not happy that are true. 5 Einen; 
thoſe Sighs, and weep no more; | 2 

Should Heaven and Earth with thee combine, 4 


"T'were all in vain, fince any Power, ; 2 
Too crown thy Love mult alter mine. F 


But if Revenge can eaſe thy Pain. POTS 
VI! foorth the Ns I cannot cure, 4 29/4401. 
Till that I drag a hopeleſs Chain, hl N . of 
And all that 1 inflict, D 19 
Song C CX V. "Moll Mas. 0 


955 my Uncle, I pray now cer, 4 * 
What has been the Cauſe of your Woes, 4 

That you pine, and you whine, r Lover? 4 
I've ſeen Molly Meg of the Roſe!” . watts 1 


O Nephew! your Grief is but Folly! 

In Town you may find better Prog. 
Half a Crown there will get you a * LESS + 
A Molly much better than Moy. WO ATLY 

The School-boys delight ig a Play-gay, £5. wor WIL 4 
The , is to og . | 

A Fop is the Delight of u Lady, rr... 
on mine is in rst Molly 1% & 56 "ont Peas Bebo 


ill o Whiſp leads the Traveller a gadding © e ea * as 
1 Ditch, and e 75 Wy . 


But no Light can c'er ſet me 
But the Eyes of my ſweet Molly Keg, : 
err 


For Guineas in other Men's Breeches, | e 8 


a 9 1 ty 1 


180 


Your . god alag | 8 
But L envy them none of their Riches, 7 
. £ 9 he 


"=? 
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The Heartthat's half-wounded is ranging, 
Tt here and there leaps like a Frog: 8. J 18 1 
But my Hear? can never be changing, 42 Bibs 22? 10 C A | 


Jjͤ ⁰ 


3. 11 


© Tknow hst by Wits tis recited, 

That Women, ben, area Clog. 

But I'm not fo ealily frighted © * 
From lovitig my ſweet Molly Mog. | 


A Letter when Tam inditing, 
Comes Cupid, and gives mea Jorg, 
And T il all wy Paper with writing 
Or nothing but Tweet Molly Mog, 
I feel I'm in Love to DiſtraQtion, - 
My Senſes are loft in a Fog; #3, 
And in nothing can had. Satisfaction 
But in Thoughts of my ſweet Molly Mog. 


$f I would not give up che three Graces, - + 


. I wiſhI were bang'd like a Dog, LET TY 
| And at Court all the Drawing - Room Faces; 
0 For a Glance at my ſweet Molly Mog. 


©  For'thoſe Faces want Nature and Spirit, 
da ſeem as cut ontofa Log: © 
Sane, Venns, and Pallar's Merit,  _ 


Unite in my ſweet Molly Mop. | © 5 


Mere gil alive with his Philly, 8 
And writing another Eclogue, 5 
Both his Phillis, and ſweet Amaryllis, 
He'd give for my ſweet Molly Mog. 


When Molly comes up with the Liquor, 


” . 


Then Jealouſy ſets me agog: + n 


To be fare ſhe's a Bit for the Vicar, 


And ſo I ſhall loſe Molly Mog. | 3 fk 

When to Women you make your Addreſs, Sir, 
| Remember the old Decalogue; | ki ns - 
And take heed that 3455 never tranſgreſs, Sir, wy 
With that beautiful Toalt Molly g. 

2. } "5s . Tho bot | Sone 
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Sono COCKVI. lovely Las oy be. 


Lovely Laſs to a Friarcame, "om nt 0. 
To confeſs in a Morning early, SRL TEES. 014 
In what, 22 are you to Mn 
T've done, Sir, what e rene 
. _ With a Lad who loves me dearly. 5 
The greateſt Fault in myſelf T know, + 
Is what I now diſcover. * A 
Then you to nome I that muſt go. 


There Diſcipline 10 bs 4 
Lack- a-day! Sir, if it mult be {, * > 
Pray with me ſend my Lover. 1 
No, no, my Dear, gous do but dream,” | n e 
We'll have no 2 | 
But if * wy youll 3 1 LEN” | 
I'll par 9182 
1 1 wo Sir, ge tn I arg FO for ſhame, | 
That your Penance 1s prevailing. Wy 4 A 
Sono CCCXVII. G l 5 
E watchful Guardians of the Fair, 
Who ſkiff on Wings of ambient A. A ten 
Of my dear Delia take a Care, 15 a Yo 
Aud r t her Lovery 14 8 | "3k 


Wich all the Gaiety of Youth, _ hs 54 24 ot 
With Honour, Juſtice, Love and Truth, 1 8 
Til 1 return, her Paſſions footh, © NK 
For me, in Whiſpers moye herr... 4 1 


Ze careful no baſe ſordid Slave. 
With Soul ſunk in a golden Gare, 
Who knows no Virtue, but to fare, 
With glaring Gold bewitch herr. 
Tell her, for me ſhe was defign'd, * 
Por me, Who knows how de be Kinde. 
And have more Plenty in my Minde. 
Than one who's ten times richer. n Wes Ni 


| I” -N 3 ER 1 Let 
: 


— 
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— all the World turn up- ſide down, - 

- And Edoltunanttenatrotnd,” '/ „ 

In queſt of what can ne'er be found, 0 
To plcaſe their vai Ambition p + 5-7 7 - 7 7 
Yer little Minds great Charmeafpy, 
In Shadows which at diſtanot AAA 44 1d 
Whoſe hop'd for Pleaſures, veliencoine nigh, 
Prove nothing in Frunion en — 
| r 

But caſt into a Mold divine. 49 IR "of 
Fair Deks does with Luſtre ſhine. © © 1 
Her virtuous Soul's an ample n 

Which yields a conitant r wa Xl 
Let Poets, in ſublimeſt r . 
Employ their Skill her Fame to raiſes e e 
Let Sons of Muſick paſs whole TT. | 

With well-tun'd Reeds to „ 0 


42 > mY + SY rr 67 
| 
| So CCCXVIIL Nawy-O.. 
. , . 


\ 


* 


. * 
„ 
RE, 


— ww : 
- 


I l 1 * | 2917 .' 
1 Hile ſome for Pleaſure Pawn their Heahh, - - 
W 9 * Lais and the Bagnio, - | 

Tu are myſelf, and withoutStealth,-,- > 
Kiſs and Le iy Ney. E 2 ee 
She bids more fair r'engagea Fove, 7 
Than Zeus did for Bande Gd "$24 NE | 
Were to paint the ucen ot} Love, oo 
None elſe ſhould fit Nay On 


How joyfully my Spirits ride, © | 
When — the moves finely-O; 
1 gueſs what Heaven is by her Eyes, Wo 
! & divinely-O. © 
-  Attendmy Vow, ye Gods, while ! ny 
3 Breathe in the bleſt ee 5 
None's Happineſs 1 wall ener api 
As long's ye grant me Nm. & 2 
My : uny-O, * n Ne 
72 Nanny. ns. 
I care not thoug Ward ,, | 
1% How dearly 1 lave Nanuy- O. 2 Songs. Ml 


'S; 
© 
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Sone CCCXIX. Who comes 14 10 


HO comes there ? Rand, | 
— Candle 1 


Wel know what you are, I r 
What makes you out ſo late? * #4 Ws 
Says the midni Ne BY * | 9 70 4 „ 
Wich his Nodd N 2 
eee Swe. Warn Wet! 


Whence comes you, Sir? ; or 7 2 
And whether do you go? N er 
You may be a Jeſuit, for ought I koow, | \ * 


You may as well, Sir e | 9.2287 +, 
For a Malometan. F<; 6, $426" Loft 
He's a dangerous Man. gd Sorted 
| To tell you the Truth, Sir, be ef ah | 
I am an honeſt Toyy ; a * 5 
Here's a Crown to AY 7 4.06 a7 
And there's an End of the Story., fo. ON 
Good-morrow, Sir; a civil Man” Rh. 
Is always welcome: + | N 
Go, Bounce, 0 „ . 1 IS 
Light the Wemgn home. | ne 
l a 
Some n of ae &. 15 
Fall Joys we Ehr pak 1 1 
Lore and Wine are ſtill the beſt T A or; 
Sweet] they by turns controul, R 
Wine the Heart, and Love the Soul,” Nie 
Wealth and Power fitive in van, WE 
. ain. | inn 
Wine ſuperior th r 
And in ou bas — 1 ** 
Of all Fa bo we are poſſeſt, | nN 9 
rus Wang wo Ribs belt. \ | 
+; -_ 
* | N & Song 


270 THE VOCAL MISCELLANY. 
Sone COCXXI, une fai..; Fo, p 


Love's chiefelt Care, " n 
Gally ſmiling, "hither turn your 150 ee e 
To court your Love, 7 „ 
5 e ee . CM 3 
Thus deſcending from the lofty $ Skies, © PR 
%% 
"To give me Pain; -— | * 6 1 
But yield to Joy, . Moat! £3 boon nh 
| That hs willow, eee Fm 57 
And wiſely of my fond Paſſion approve, 1 
And cool the ſcorching * . 2 
Thus, earthly Fair, e Oe 655987 
When Mortals dare a - + | "0 7 
Provoke my Rage, e es ET KT DT 
You may aſſuage: | TOP ns 
When in your Arms I'm cloſely —Y * 7 4 
Kiſſing, preſſing, you will Gye the World. | 2 
Sono CCCXXII. Ianibe the uch. g 


E the lovely, the Joy of ker Swain, 

By Iphis was lov'd, and lov'd Tphis again; 

She ly A in the Youth, and the Youth in the Fair, 
Their Pleaſure was equal, and equal their Care: 

No Time, no Enjoyment, their Dotage withdrew, . 
But the longer they lived, ſtill the fonder they grew. 


"A Paſſion ſo happy alarm'd all the Plain, -  - 

Some enyy'd the Nymph, but more envy'd the Swain: 
Some ſwore, twould 3s pity their Loves to invade, 
That the Lovers alone fot each other were made: 
But all,” all conſented, that none eyer knew 442 
A Nymph yet fo kind, or a Shepherd ſo true. 


Love faw them with Pleaſure, and vow d to take Care: 
of the faithful, the de the innocent Pair; "M 
Wat, 


TE VOCAL MYSOEVLANY. *77\" 
What either did want, he bid either to move; ie | 
But they wanted nothing, but ever to love: 
Said, *T'was all that to cls'em his Godhead could do, 
That they till wight, Wan We e 


10 "HELL 


Sox o CCCXXUL 4 a May Pole down bee. 


1 2 May Pole down in Kev, 3. 3 488 08 
Now Spring with How ry Sweets was come, 135 
Nymphs with Swains to Dancing went, 


Each hop'd to bring the Garland home. | 
When Amelia came, they all gave way, 


Youths with Joy their 


AC | {* 


e —4 ; 5 ; 3 
Nymphs confeſs her Queen of Mey Kei 
| No ale e, Hang - 
Az her Skin the Lilly fair, 3H n 


New budding Roſe her Mouth imparts, - 
New. Cupid's Bow, her Hair, 

Eyes, his 1 Ebon Darts. 
When you do her Temper view, | 
Young, but wiſe ; admir'd, yet true; 
Never charm'd with empty Sew, 

Ne er indiſereet, yet eaſy too. 


All around, your Steps advance, 
Now foot it in a fairy Ring 
Nimbly trip, and as you dance, 
Ever live, bright Amelia! ſing. | 
With Boughs their Hearts of Oak beſet, 


Your brave Sires their Conquiror meet: "147 
No Crown but her Locks of Jet, . 2 $i 
Now does your free — _; Nei 


; Sono CCCXXIV, To all you Ladie, Kc 4 


FN Country Quarters gill confin'd,. - * 
From Berwick I do write: 


Why can't my Body, like BY Mind, 
*'To aun take its Flight ? 


-+98 "THEVOCAL Ms 

Oh] Situis / if a Wie could do 323 
Mx Soul ſho quarter ſoon with you. „ 1 i. 
| Fa, la, la, 5 4 . A ©; ; 
Whllt Tay here, ͥỹ Hear” 

With nd ane Lo 2 wo 1 : 

"Alas! why ſhould our Bodies part, 3 | 

7 jain'd'd | >) » 
My Body to my Prince is 1 | | 
My Soul its Orders takes from you. no! Fa wa 


Ty 
_T 

7 ' 
- 


; My blooming Hopes of fecing you” | MIN 

| * wither'd in thetr Piles... ts FE i 

Confin'd ta flay for a Review, ann 

„ why was this the Time!: e 

For what's a dull Review to me, 2 | 

I Silvia is not there to ſee? _. nnn 

When heavy Bent of dull Tatros, e £n” 
Commands the Soldier tieme, { 

The Hopes I have to dream on R 
Gives Muſick to che um 

Next Morning with the Reveils, a N 

I only wake to think on thce. | 


Sono CCcxxv. Gallow/riels. 
N . Shepherd's mouruful Fate, | b ; 


When doom'd to love, and doom'd to 
To bear the ſcornful Fair-one's Hate, | 
Nor dare diſcloſe his Anguiſht ? TELE ng 
Yet eager Looks, and dying Sighs, | 
My ſecret Soul diſcover, | l 
hile Rapture 1 through mine Eyes,, 
Reveals how much l love her. 
The tender Glance, the red ning i 
ene eg ase 
A thouſand various Ways mey pe _ 


various Wiſhes, © 
x, IO) 


= 5 b 
” — R \ 
= = - - 2 
1 | 3 
* 
. 
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For oh ! that Form ſo heavenly fair, 11 . "PT. ug , 
Thoſe languid Eyes ſo ſweetly F oy L 
That artleſs Bluſh, and modeſt Air, rn 

2227 
Thy every Look, and every Grace, +; v1 a nth 

So charm, when-Cer I view thee: . 
Till Death oer - take me in the Chace, © Tart} 1. 52 

Still will my Hopes purſue thee. 7 "AT LAT 
Then, when my tedious Hours are p * 

Be this laſt Bleſſing given, * 
Lo at thy Feet r Who No 2 

And die in fight of Heaven. £> l 22066 of, 5 ” 


Sono CCCXXVI- Come, let 15 5 prepare. * 


F any ſo wiſe is, oy 6 24-4 ee 
That Sack he deſpiſes, 
Let him drink his ſmall Beer, and be ſober; 
Whilſt we drink Wine, and ing 
As if it were 8 ws > 
He ſhall droop like the Trees in On” 
But be ſure oo Night, a 
If this Dog ORE +. r 
You take it N for a Waning, 
Soon as out of your Bed, 
To ſettle you Head, | 
Take a Hair of his Tail in the Morning. 0 
And not be fo filly, 
To follow old L. Lily, 


Por there's nothing but Wine Ws can | tune us; 
R Let his ne aſſueſeas 1 ; BY. 
| Be put in his Cap-caſe, i 
And ſing bibiso vinum jejunne. . 


Sono. CCCXXVII. here was & jou 


* all ye jolly Naeabanal, | | 4 


That love to tope Wine; 
. Hog ſh 2 


VUnto our Maſter's Shrine. 1 
And taping we will go, &c. They 


' ” 
1 1 


* Fo 
- # # G91 


NY 
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+ Then let us drink, and never irink, "= 
| —_— u give's Reaſon W ; :: 1 
cat Sin to leave a oo 
OT ION: OAT Bo 
e Kc. | a , 


In Times of old 1 yas a Fool, | 7 * 
But Bacchus took me from that Rule, _ 
8 tas too ſevere. Fx 
And a toping, &c. 8 a 


He fAll'd a Goblet to the Brim; Nis 
dae me take a Sup; 
Dur had it been a Gallon Pot 

©, By Zove I'd toſt it up. 

Hud taping. &. - 488. 
And ever fince ha Time, IR tht ls. 
Good Wine — happy, Cheer : TH; 

. or Lan | 
But Water, 3 1 
And 4 toping, &c. | n 


| 
| 
Then let us tope about, api, 


4 And never flinch, nor fly; 
But fill our Skins brim-full of Wine, 
And drain the m. 
An toping, ke. 


| 
1 Sono OC xxvIII Gilder 4 
. HI Chloris, . Via $3 


As unconcern'd, as when 
Your infant Beauty could beget 
No Happineſs, nor Pain. 
When [this Dawning did admire, 
And prai a the coming Day, 
I xr \ eu he that rifing Fire, 
dad? take my Reſt away. 


Tour 


THE VOCAL . a8, 


| uin . 


As Metals in a Mine; | l 


Age from no Face takes , 
Than Youth conceaPd in thine. 
But as your Charms inſenſibly 


To their Perfection 1 
So Love, as unperceiy d, did 45, 

And center d in my Breaſt. j 
My Paſſion with your Beauty grow,” 1 


While Cupid at my Heart. 


Still us his Mother favour'd you, 
Threw a new flaming Dart. 

Each gloried in their wanton Part; 
To make a Lover, he 


_ Employ'd the utmoſt of his Art; — 


nenen me. 


Song CCCxxIX. Of all the Girl, re we 


ſo ſmart. 


+ a Ran . 


Or 5 ht Eliza's oy” ; 

My Song ſhall be of Blouzabel, 
To fing or her's my Duty. 4 

The Fair, who arm'd with erden 


His Flames and other Matters. ok 0 


Is all around behung with Hearts, 
As Beggars are with Tatters. 


To laviſh Nature much ſhe owes, 
And much to Education ; 


The Girls and Boys, and Belles and ba, 466441; 


Are ſtruck with Admiration : 
For blended. in her Cheek there lies 
The Carrot and the Turnip; . 
And who beholds her blazing Eyes, 
His very Heart they burn up. 


Her dainty Hands are red and blue, 


Her Teeth all black and yellow ; 
Her curling Hair of — Hue, 


Het Ae „ 


—_— oo. — \ * b =_ =_ — 


* 
nn es _—_— 


— — — 
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= Her Voice ſo loud. nec Quit,” . 
Far off it is admir d; rm e e 
Her Tongue which never yet lay ſtill, n - (. 

And yet was never tir'd:;'1 + LA — 


Ten thouſand Wonders riſe to view, rr 
| All &er the oy Creature, by” ws | $31: dg . v6.1 @2 
oy” rent Swea ike, Morning Os al 1.55 e 

"4 foi 


Feature, Pg +,» £0 
As Iſaac of his Zar Big, | . | Vu ky *M 
She like a Foreſt — Jas Ms os 1th 
Thrice happy Man ! for "INI rr 
Reſerves her hidden Favours. . ny : py #4 


T 
1 To thee our o 8 
| For thou haſt all which Lovers Wannen 
10H quench their raging Fire. We 

| 22 Aims” SD) 7 
4 And in Compaiſion fave us, 

Fr From Anne's and Eliza's Charms, a : 
8 Which ue r „ ig e 


4 


1 Sox o CCCXXX. How bates art t. 
| | 3 a © ad 1 55 ts 7 ur 


OW . are we * . "ih e's 7 *. "1331 
1 L's. m thinking are free, ne fi ol 
| That ebe bn A 
c Can ind e evry Taſte, I rr 
| Love where we like beſt, . 
Not by dull Reputation wo OY 3 4 


| \ hes we're young, fit to toy; e ee 
Gay Deligh ts we en} Ta * i — 1 
And have Crouds of new Lovers ſtill n | | 

1 You we're old 7 
| We procure for the Trade, 2 Fe atid - 
Still in every Age we are doing. ee, ee 
I a Cully aer ue 
We 122 Ws act ¶ 5 5. aps 24 
enen e Ev'ry 


* 
*Y 
— 


eon 


* — 
FI 
ee ate A es 
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Ev'ry Day for the next never think 

When we die, where,we go, _—_ 
: WEkuve no/Sevfe tb know; © . 6.402 
For a Bawd always de der bak. 


Sono CCCXXXI. Peggy, I mee, 


S from a Rock, paſtall.Relief, | cr five 2 
The Shipwreck'd Collin ſpying - g 
His native Soil, o'ercome with Grief, + * 
Half funk in Waves, and dying 
With the next Morning-Sun he spes 
- AShip, which gives unhop'd Surprize s | | © + 
New Life ſprings up, he lifts his Eyes 
With Joy, and waits her Mei. 


So when by her whom long 1lov'd, 273.59 67 220 

1 fcorn'd was, and deſerted, A em ng ph 

Love with Deſpair my speed, „ 
To be for ever ed. on u iT 


I found in Pegg)'s Mind and Facez 0 
Ingraritude appear'd then baſe,.... - .. 7 7 


But Virtue more engaging. Leck de e e 
Then now, fince happily Ive hit. 
I'll have no more dela n gry 
= 


Let Beauty yield to manly Wit, 23 VR ary, ** 
Me loſe ourſelves in ſtaying: r 


I'll haſte dull Courtſhip to a cloſe, e * 1 8 
Since Marriage can my Fears eee 
Why ſhould we happy 0 


Since, Peggy, I muſt —_— 113 1 e UN 


Men ma be fooliſh, if th pleaſe, b 40. 
Al Duty, * * 

To ſigh, and facrifice their Eaſe, , 2 a 
Doming on a proud Beauty. 

Such was my Caſe for man a Year, + | 

Still Hope ſucceeding to my Fear; * - 

Falſe Berry's Charms now diſappear, 

OT TR nw them. 


—_— 
CT — — ——— ——Y 
8 


* —uv— = — 


ae. PR 


EET FY 


* REES — - — 
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[| 


. FR = . 


so CN 
"from 


Nba om bans, es 


| JE away Care, 
with ome bile Fellow, © 
| Boro rhe Fu * een 2 ay 
ome are too baſh Ta FATTY "IP 
W pmfaotay, 15 A287 5 bo: . 
Yer Women's Intemivns e 
Are not to be told, i 
— | 
%% 
One fit to be truſted, £ ys. i $1 44-73 J 5 az 


| I thea ma vek inen 

| With him TS: r 

731 The Fair all around, WE | (8 wed 
J O00 ODS 
Ofthe beſt could be found, 


— | 
$ ve the beſt Place, As , 11 
And 101 ſee ey" ry Sight, | | 
BY wanton in Plaue 
| From Morning till Night. 
| All the Gentlemen Ries: + : 


| Ant herb ſweet ; 

Ale, Wi Cakes,” 
£4 win Tin b blue ys wa 
dad clean linnen Gown, 


| Draw all the fi 

. e fine Sparks f 
| Rom the Flirts of the Town, * 
2 | : son 
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sone CCCXXXU. jaws Cilia near a ne 
 » tain 0. | | 


S near a rann b flew'ry Side, 1 : 
The bright Selinda bet F538 1x 
Her Looks encreas'd the „ 9 
Her Eyes the blaze of Day. N 


The Roſs bluſh'd with deeper red. 
To ſee themſelyes outdone ; I 
The Lillies ſhrunk into — TR oe 
_ To find ſuch Rival ſhone. ord oe ITY 


uk through the Air of xls Retreat, 
A Bee induftrious flew; | 
Prepar'd to rifle ev'ry Sweet, Ne 7 
And ſip the balmy Dew. | Mes, | 
Drawn by the Fragrance of her Breath, 3288 
Her roſy Lips he found? 
Where he in Tranſports met his Death, 
And dropt upon the Ground. | 


Enjoy, bleſt Bee, enjoy thy Fate, 
Nor at thy Fall repine, ; 

Since Kings would quit their royal State, 4* 
To ſhare a Death like thine. FY 


= ® 4 
2 


C3 "2. F 


Son 0 cccxxxlV. 0% 1 Moor 1% 


| Maggy. 
A* 


N D I'll oer the Moor to Maggy, 
Then to my Fair I'll ſhow my Mid. 


Her Wit and Sweetnefs call meg 
Whatever may befall me. 


If ſne love Mirth, I'll learn to ſing, 9 | 
Or likes the Nine to follow, N 
u lay my Lugs in Findus Spring, 4 A 
And invocate Apollo. Tr. OA + 


_ 1 — 
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Tf ſhe admire a martial Mind, PE Ns 
 Viſheath my Limbs in Arm you 55 8 35 
If to the ER Dore inclin'd; * * £5 od 
>, > With gayett Ars Itharm hers 
If ſhe love Grandeuf, Day and * „ 
II plot my Nation's Glory, r 
Find Favour in my Prince's Sieht, . 


And ſhine in future Story. b 1 


Beauty can Wonders work with ba, 
Where Wit is correff ponding: 5 | 
And braveſt Men 2 beſt to * =p „ | 15 
With Complaiſance abounding. . 


My bonny s Love can fürn 5 a 
Me to what ſhe pleales, SL e 
If in her Read thar Flare ſhould burn, 7 Wy 
Which in my e N Nai 2 
Sono COCKXXNV. Three weer con- 
lending. 6 
Ek, ſee, like Venxs ſhe a rt. That ae We 
With all her Heay'n of Charms! 1 
Her ſpotleſs Form, her blooming n "pe" 
Enchant me to her Arms. . 
Wet Ito chule my favirite Joy, | _ % 
Or Love, or kingly Sway, . 
Her Smiles would all my Hours employ, 3 
And ſport the World away, ß, N 


Sono CCCXXXVI. Gavat i in b. 


Acthus, God of mortal Pleaſure,” { 4 
B Ever give me thy dear e Werten 
How I long for t'other Gurt! e 

Drowly Waiter, | Fo" 55 
Since tis no later, LEY 2 1 
Why ſhould good Colipanions part. Res, 


"= He that's willing rn . 
ä 


Follow = 


* 


4 
1 
. 


I knew no greater Bleſſing, 


WF 
© 


"TUB VOCAL MISOELLANY, "al * 


Follow this Example round! 


If you wear a lib'ral Spirit. Fs 1 


5 


Put about the generous Claret, 


After Death minen 


Sono cœcxx XVI. 
N nie in. 


err 


T H E Night her ſilent Sable wore, : 


and gloomy were the Skies, 
ittering Stars appear d no more 
thoſe in Nells Eyes. 


115 at her Father's Yate 1 knock'd, * 


Where I had often been, 


Sleyſhrowded only with heb bee, 
Aroſe, and loot me in. 


Faſt lock d within her cloſe Embrace, 17 n 


She trembling ſtood, aſham'd; 


Her ſwelling Breaſt, and glowing Face, 


And ey'ry Touch inflam d. 


My Paſſion I obey d, 


Reſoly'd the Fort to win; | 
And her fond Heart 3-7 5.5 0p ty 
To yeild, and loot me in. | 
Then, then, beyond expreſſing, | 
Tranſporting was the Joy 8 


So bleſt a Man was I ! 
And ſhe, all raviſh'@ with . 


 - Bid me oft come 2 ge 
And Kindly vow'd, that ev'ry Night 

Shed riſe, and loot me in. 

| But ahl at laſt ſhe prov'd with. daun, | 


And fighing fat, and dull, 


And I that was as much concern d, cin 


Look'd een juſt like a Fool. 


Her lovely Eyes with Tears ran Oer, % wi. 


Repenting her raſh Sin; 
She ligh'd, and curs d the fatal Hour, N 4 
That ter ſhe may me in. ne 


1 3 * * * 


r 


& 


iq © 2 * Sa; 


r = 
x1 


1 


| 6 rh ant 


+86? 


. FE 


* 


Ml 
— 1 
4 
4 
8 1 1 * * 
2 

"33 

+ $t.a53g 7 
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And now ſhe thanks 


For cis Beauty that conquers, and keeps the fair; 


— — — — = — = 
—— = - l — —_ 
* . 
* 
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But who could cruelly deceive, reds of ? 
Or from-dluch Beauty part® 1 + MA 


I bord her o. Ven renn Hh SE odrabetta; 7 


The Charmer of my Heart; rot Seth 4, 
But wedded, Lace our Crime, 1 
N. e gf Sr 


That C er ſhe loot me in. 


Sono CCCKXXVIN 'F Laub, 0 fee 
Pain. 455 
7 Love's a ſweet Paſſion, why does it end 3 
If a bitter, O tell me whence comes my Complaint ? 
Since I ſuffer with Pleaſure, why ſhould 1 complain? 
Or grieve at my Fate, fince I know tis in vain? 
Wie the Pain is; fo foft is the Dart. 
That at once it both wounds me, and tickles my Heart, 
1 graſp her Hands gently, look knpuiſhing down, 
And by paſlionate Silence I make my Love known. 
But oh! how Pm bleſs'd when fo kind ſhe docs prove, 
By ſome willing Miſtake to diſcover her Love q 
"When in ſtriving to hide, ſhe reveals all her Flame, 
And our Eyes tell each other, what neither dare name. 


How pleaſing is Beauty, how ſweet are the Charms? 
How delightful Embraces; how peaceful her Arms? 
Sure there's nothing ſa eaſy as learning to love; 


"Tis taught us on Earth, and by all things above: 
780 * CCCXXXIX, The Sun was fink 


And to Beauty's bright Standard all Heroes muſt 1 


2 © beneath, Sc. ; 
5 HE Sun was s ſunk beneath the Hills, al 
| The Weſtern Cloud was lin'd with Gold, 
#Ciear was the Sky, the Wind was fill, Oe; 
The Flocks were penn'd within the Fold. FR, 
When in the Silence of the Grove, ; ads. 


Poor Damon thus * n 33; 5. 


WITTY 400” 
I | 
| | 8 
= 


4 * YT. „ 4. 
\ ; 
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Who ſecks to pluck the fragrant t Raſe; ' * ** 
From the hard Rocks, e 
Who from T barren 9 Fj whey | 
Expects the Grape, or bluſhing nach,” . 
With equal Faith may hope to ſind . ty r 
The Trath of Love in Woman-kind. 1 
No Flocks have I, no fleery Care, n Agr 
No Fields that wave with golden „ PE 
No Paſtures green, or Gardens fair,” © 
A Woman's venal _ _—_ we 3 4 
Then all in vain my Sig mult prove, TEN ! 
Whoſe whole Eſtate, alas, is Loye. Roa wy irt ory * 
Hoy wretched is the faithful Youth, "7 4h 
Since Womens Hearts are bought and ſold?..., /-'\ ©; 
They aſk no Vows of ſacred Truth, 1 


When; e er they ſigh, they ſigh for Gold: - 5 * 
Gold can the Frowns of Scorn remove: 


Thus I am feorn'd,— bo have bus Love. F 


To buy the Gems of Indies Coaſt. 1% E n 2 5; 
What Wealth, what Riches would ſuffice,” 0 E 


Yet Indis's Shore could never boaſt, n 12 40 Boks. 
The Luſtre of thy rival Eyes ²⅛ 
For there the World too chea ee. $4 Fwd: | 
_ 20 then buy, have but Love? | 0 

Bn. Hs CO OT nor Ore, -. Aae 4 
"2 thy brighter Self compare; ANTS | 


Be juſt, as fair, and value more 
Than Gems or Ore, a Heart ſincere. a a 
Let Treaſure meancr Beauties propre... 
bes ning mult pay in Love. ä 


in in en ent 
Song COC. "Fob Anderſon, my * 


oy 


» Is not SSI nor your Wit. re. * 
4 [ That can my Heart obtain; mw OLE 
or they could never conquer Naa dari 
Either my Breaſt or Brain: vel a ” wth IP | 
"EY of AER. | KRI fi 
COLTS | 0 Lier 


3 


N * a — 
5 # —_—_ 4 ® - 
38 N EY 4 
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= 


If you'll prove eving, Ill prove kind, 


=" =” dah. a 


For if you'll not prove kid to S * 
And true iy he&ewfore; £47 i» $077. 
 Henceforth Iilforn nts HTO, e 7719 5 0 * 

Or doat upom you mor; © 5 1c! Dy 15 
Nr eee ehe atome, } e 175 Dr; 
No med thuswnkind; N m_ 
© ck ng nor-ſiviling Porn, | a6 


7, play their Pranks, . e gf 
or Love, 2 Thanks, 3 15 erte mT 
And ſomethingelſe bedgle. y 7 


ben open-hearted be with me. Le he 
As I ſhall be witli you, hne 
And let your Actions be as free, 
As Virtue will allow: 


If true; H conſtant be:; 


| If Tena Eher do change your Find A | 


PI! turn as ſoon as Ys 3 
Since our {7 wins; 5 Beck mW. 
In equal Terms do ſtand, | | 
Tis in your Power to love or no, +. 
Mine's likewiſe ĩa my ones . ä 


Or, by great CA Difty, „„ 
Tü never love yotr more. > ei e 


Souo CCCXLI Gently ch tbe u 
Indly, Lindy W my re. 


* r a OV 
Let t fon Know no Meafure, 
Yet no jealous Fear alarm. N 


Why ſhould we bur Hils begulle, r 5 


By dull doubting fall ar odds; © 45 „wee 
Meet my Embraces with a Smile; eee 12 FN 


7 Web „ 1:1» roman 


»% 
— 


, N 


„ 


Fs self MISCELLANY. „„ 
Sound CCcx III. F 1 muſt love thee. 


Eneath a Besch deer, 5 * "< x 
Young Collin lay complaining 1 
He ſigh'd, . ſeem d to love a e 
Without Hopes of 0 
For thus the Swain indulg d his Grief,” 3 
Though Pity cannot move thee, e 
Though thy hard Heart gives no * 7 
Yet Peggy 1 muſt love 


N Sa , what has Collin Jones 
| That us you cruel uſe him? 
If Love's a Fault, tis alone, 
For which you ſhould excuſe him. . Ev x 
err FN. wag? * 
This Fire By which Hd . 
Tis thou alone can ine, | TY SW 
And coot its mg Auguiſm. 00 N 


For thee I leave the ſportive Plain, a 
Where every Maid invites me 1 

For thee, ſole Cauſe of all my Pain,. 6 
For thee, that only flights me, _ 

This Love that flees s my Faithful Heart: . 
By all but thee s commended; ee 9; 

oh! wouldſt thou det fo. good a Part, „ 
my Grief might ſoon be ended. 


That beanteous en fo oft to fel. 
Seem d Tenderneſ all overs | 1 
Yet it defends the Heart like Steel, 


Gainſt thy d 
CD el e 
Nor Cells Gare Ser move thee,” 1 gl mee 
Yet till Life's lateſt Breath is how, OR 
My Peggy, Io fore thee. Na 10 5 


* 4.54 


ry 


WW. — 


— 4a 
* 
eg 
FR 


— — 
* 


* 
© * 
- 11 
4 Ss © 
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* 


Think which of your Priſons is Swreter, % 1 


; Thy Lovely Wit, and Prudence rare, | 


"Ye Gods, take care of my dear Laſs, <td ren tht 


Thy Goaler has ſet chee free; Ces 4 
% „„ 
You'll find a kind Guardian in we. 
Deareſt Creature, exchange Tor the better, , 
Confinement can have no Charms; | 


«a ra 


* 


Hy Is 


TRAN ETAL 


o CCCKLIV:  Weots my Heart that we 
my ſhould ſunder.- WIS, d 4 


brokeh Words ind Jown-at Eyes, . 
| poor Collin ſpoke his Paſſion tender; 
nd, partin with his Grify, crys... 1 4 48 "2; uh 
q Ab! — ty Heart, that we ſhould ſunder. 
To others Tam cold as Snow, 
* kindle with thine Eyes like Tinder: 
From thee with Pain Far torc'a'togo,. 
It breaks my Heart that we ſho ſander. 3 
kain'd to thy Charms, I cannot range, 
B No . my Love ſhall kinder; ., 
Nor Time, nor Place, ſhall, ever cha „ 
My Vows, tho* we're oblig'd to funder. 


4a 


And Beauties which invite our Wonder, 


Shall ſtill be mon oe wh ger ho: * ; 77 
Dear Nymph, believe thy Swain in ti“. 
oy Iu engage 2 Heart that's Kinder: 
Then ſeal a Promiſe wich à Kiſs. 1 7 Cites 

Always tolove me, though we ſunder, 


That as L leave her I may find her: 
When that bleſt Time come to paſs, 
Well meet again, and never ſunder. 


2 
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So CCC I. v. Ze Sbepberds and wir 


HE e er unkind, 
| $ than a Wonder by Nature defigr'd: . | 
She's the Grief of my Heart, the Joy of my Eye, 
And the Cauſe of a Flame that never can die. Eg 


Her Mouth, from whence n oly flows, _ R 
Has the beautiful Bluſh, and the Smell of the Roſe; | "5 & 
Love and Deftiny both Mill attend on her Will, val 
Sonn with s Look, with a Frown the can kl. 


The deſperate Lover can hope no Redreſs, 

Where Beauty and Rigour are both in Races: 

In Silvia they meet, fo unhappy am I, 

Who ſees her muſt love and who loves her muſt 4. 


80⁰⁰ CCCXLVI. Ramps Songs, 


urn de Five ah, marry, ; 
For why ſhould I I 
For why ſhould I longer _ 1 
Than oher briſk Girs have done? ine 
For if 1 . {lhe | . 
Till I * (4 
They* l ae di Maia, TORT. 4 
And fuſty old Jade, | _—_—— 
So I'll no longer tarty Pte 
But I'll have a Huſband, ah, marry, | THT: 
If Money will buy me one. „ 1361544 140008 
= My Mother ſhe ſays I'm too coming, — | 
but And ſtill in my Ears ſhe is drumming, ii 
And till in my Ears ſhe is drumming, in 
RF e 
My Siſters 2 „ 


my 


* 


i 
F uv cup toe, | W 
| They're as comin asme;. N 


so let me have Huſbands in Plenty, 
7d rather have twenty Times twenty, Wen 

a i Than dic an old Maid undone. n 
93 Song 
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And I hope will continue ſo to my Lie End ? wh 


Let her go to the Devil, there's no more to be ſud. 


And there will be blue check d Dowbie, Wa 


bk, 


QUE tellsme with Claret ſhe cannot agree, A 514 
2 3 — — r 
For I ſmell like a aut. 2 

Reſolve to forſake her, or Claret 


Muſt I leave my dear Bo that was * . Friend 4 | 


Muſt I leave it for her? is a very hard Taſk : «Saf 
Let her go to the Devil, to the Devil: Bring tother &. 
Had ſhe tax'd merwith Gaming, and bid me forbear,, 
"Ts a thouſand to one I had lent =—_z 
Had ſhe found out my Sally, up three pair of Stairs, 
I had baulk'd her, and gone to St. James to Prayers: _. 
Had ſhebade me read Howilies three Times +; 
She perhaps had been humour'd, with little to „ 

But at Night,” to deny me my Bottle of Red. 


Sono CCcxL vIII. The bythome Bridal, © 


And'there will be Lang-kail and Pottage, 
And _ of Barley- Meal; 
And there will be good fawt Herring, _ | 

To reliſh a Cog of good Ale. 2 2 
L ws is the Bridal, 6. 
ne there will be Saney the Suitor, | 
And Will wi the tncikle Mou; dee 5, 
And there will be Tam the Blutter, | 
With Andrew the Tinkler, I trow: 
And there will be bow'd-legged Robbie, 
With thumbleſs Katie's good Man; 


And Lawrie the Laird of the Land. | | 
Let us, RG. bay FAME DEC ar 535 nas 
£82, ; | | And 
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And there will be ſow-lipper Pate, +3 Tivo i Bach 
And plucky-facd War I the Mill, ele 


Capper · nos d Framais and Gib bie, nt bah » lor 94 
That wite 'the "n= 4 4 
And thete will be Aaſter 17 ene 
Wha in with bark ment, rd Whaktt 
With ſnivelling Lilly and Th4vie, ee AR 
The Laſs that ſtands aft an the — 15 3 | 
Let us, Kc. 1 * I a BY 
And Madge that was buckled to Ster, Ur aden, 
And coft him grey Bredkbto his Arſe, | n BIKES 
Who after was hapgit for ſtealigg. i. 
Great Mercy it happend nae warle.. | 
And there will be gleed A 
And Ki verb e,, 57 
Wha gade to the South for Manders, 01.88 ded ** 
An bang'd up ber Wan ia Ar. N 
Let us, &c. 13 A 
And there will be % 


And blinkin da G „ <2 3164 2 bas 
W? flac lugged -fac'd Lawrie, + 711 4 
And ſhangy mou ehetlegs:).; i 1 HHS 
„ ard N 14s 16 1 
And fairy-fac'd Flowrie by Name, 163 44 e ate e 


Muck Ma die, fat-hippit U 41 14 2 Loot aghd 
The Laſs with the —_— Mam 1 1c 11 8 

Let us, &c. | 

And there will be girg-again Gibbie, 6 
With his glakit Wie Jem Bell, i 

And miſle-ſhin'd Mungo Macapie, | 18 
The Lad that was ſkipper himſel. n 4 

There Lads and Laſſes tn 129 9 n I 


Will feaſt in the Heart of the Ha", e 
On Sybows, and Rifarts, and Carlings, OG NED N 
That are baith ſodden and raw. 2 we but? 
Let , Ke. | WIN. & 


g ä _ Rei 


a TRE vob. nr 


And there will be Fadges and WMeien oh ff: „. 
- With. Fourth of good Gabbocks of Skate, 4 
8 and Drammock, and Crowdy, 2 Ft 
| nd caller N owt-Feet in 4 Plate: $555 en W 7 1711 
And 2 will pt cke 
And Whytens, and enew, ee n | * 
With finged Sheep heads e « Hoggics, wok $a? 
And Scadlips to ſup ull ye ſpew. uin, Hed] * 


TLer Ks, Kc. 278 & \ 
And there 3 ME Kicks, nl TIO [16 
And Sowens, Megs Hh 
- And Brandy in Stoupe, and.in Copy: unt 

And there wi be Meal-kail, 177-0 


- With Skink to fup "ill yo ve, 10 on T Cen 


3» » 37. $0 

. Scrapt Haddocks, Wilks, Dill; nd rag, A 1; - 
| And a Mill of good Saiſbing te prie; FRE 

| When we're weary with eating and drinking, ” 

Well riſe up, r net n, 

ie let us a away to the Bridal, d + Ir ems bn. 
| For there will be Lilting there We = Nu! ba. 

| Bur Jacky's obo marred 1 Maggie, tdi 10 5 bY 


Oo the gowden Hair. 


Sou Occx LAN Thi Fa rn 
ky Os... . fer 
d! 150 ! 


| HUS mi gh ty 2 Ge” © | 
1＋ Of Abrand : e and Monarchs good, | 
Of Age, Syria, Greece, and Rome, 8 | 
True Architecture underſtood. 
No Wonder then if Maſoas join 
1 To celebrate thoſe Maſon Kings, 
| | With folemn Note, and 5 75 8 


85 eviry * POET 


——— — * — — N 
1 . 
= 


CHORUS. 


W * "= 1 
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N "CHORUS. o 
ee e 


Or ſing its Secrets „ Fan 


| in Maſon's Heart, 
* MEE = 


Lt as the immortal Gois is he. 
The Youthide fondly fue by ther. . Br 
And hears and ſees thee all while, | | i K 


Softly ſpeak, and ſweetly ſmile. l e 48 
So ſpoke, and ſmil'd, the Zafern Mad; 1 3 
Ie ne ſeraphick/ were her Charm. 


That in Circaſia's Vineyard ſtray'd, | 8 
And bleſt the wiſeſt F 
A thouſand Fair of high Deſert, ROE: 


Strove to enchant t amorous King; 4 464. 12: ti © 
But the Circaſian gain d his Heart, FT ASs) 0! YR RR 


And taught the royal Bard to ſing. A. $044 00 ws 
Clarinda thus our Song inſpires, n ee 
And claims the ſmooth and ſofteſt A WORST, 
But while each Charm our Boſom fires, { (24444 
Words ſeem too few to ſound her Praiſe. : 
Her Mind in every Grace compleat, wt 
To paint, ſurpaſſes human Skill: Fa 4d er 
Her Majeſty, mixt with the Ren, {1 een 
Let Seraphs fing her, if they will. (« 144141: 2) 
Whilſt wand'ring, with a raviſh'd ye," eie 
We all that's perfect in her View, einn 
„ | \ 11171 x bn OR ern an One TER 
N GATE. eee 14 
IIA $65: Ivy LI 
_ B 113; ;W8Þ 
& 5& | | | O * 


1 
” 


l 


eee 
So CCcLI. AN vu a Song, K. 


23 LL fing you a Son 3 neyer in irre . 
Tis newly and mag come en RIES * 
** Pp "27 before-hand, you Ubud nothing ct. | 'F 

„Kc. 


"Tis nothing I think, is nothing t — £ 


Tis nothing I court, tis nothing I ſligh 
eee, 


Fire, Air, Yes, Birds, * ih. 


"ITS SY, 
= 


Dia frtout of Nothing, a Chaos, Den, 


And all thi muſt turn s nothing aguin. 
Tul, 1% Ke. 


. n 


And obtain her 
— make comp 


But ſoon as his en and degree, 
He may to the Arms of a Whore be 


For ſhe that has no-hing, — be x dd. 
Tol, lol, &c. 


"Tis nothing makes many tings oi ales it, 
As when Fools amongſt wife Men do fMlently fir, 


The Fool that ſays es. 9s | pos * «Wit. 
Tol, lol, &c. 06 20 
When firſt by the Lect with! aid Rx ay 
Then ſomething got nothing, and nothing got . | 
From nothing we came, de nothing we tall. 
Tul, lol, &c. 
If any Man tax me with weakneſs of Wit, 


And fays, that on nothing. hotinghere writ, 
I ſhall Laber, Ex nilllo nibu fie. 


Tol, tot, &c. 


"2 0 
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ile bl Di NA * 

very Remy g . 
For in writing of nothing 1 comprehend - —— 

Tul, lol, &c. 2 15 6 4 N Ti 
sols ey'ry Man gives the Poet his due; 20 
For then e 
He wrote it w to do. 

Tul, lol, Ne. 181 1} % t- l 160 4 | 
This very Word iFftgok Peri W. * 115 
e a 

you 's 1 pa 
e geo” 
Sono  CCCLIL.. n. eee f 
inen 
WI meagsthis Niceneſs now of la. 
Since Time that Truth dow. pr 71 0 
RR en vena BAC 44 

But never will with Love. . 1 9 
"Tis either Cunning or Difdain, . Pawan ey 

That does ſuch Ways allow ; 1 
The firſt is baſe, — FX. 


May neither r 1 | 9 | ug . ty 
For if it be to draw me gg; ꝶnꝶkh 
1 e e Part; ä : | 

if it be to have me 

You need not half 15 
For if you chance a Look to caſt, 

2 ſeems to be a Frown, 


ve you all the TOvd hbo) — 
fe hal dey denn. W n 


Sono COCLUE. ". Holt M 


mh . thou Craft divine! x; 

, from Heaven reveal; 2.4 

Which Job? 18 Jewels precions thine, . 
From all but Ma ſons Eyes conceaP'd. 2 45 won > 
Chor. Thy Praiſes due who can rehearſe, 9 
> nervous Proſe, or * reſet 


From ſcorching Heat, and 


ä 
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+ As Men Dr oF IIS 1: 


A Maſon other Men exc Q 9, TRY par 
For what's in Knowledge hoice und rare, © ö wht oi 
But in his Breaſt ſecure! _ | 6's OO 
Chor. Hit filent Breaſt and fotrhfal Ny AN 

| Proſe the Seve of te ar. . ads 1h - 


ban un 71 "411-1 24 
From Beaſts whoſe Roar the Foreſt renden: 


From the Afults of 'Warriours bold. . 


The Maſon's Art Mankind defends, K 10 od yt 
Chaps: Be #0 his Art dus Honour paid. aA dC 11 V 
' © From which Mankind receive ſuch Aid, 
Enfigns of State, that feed our Pride, | 
Diſtinctions troubleſome and vain! d 114962 
By Maſons true are laid afide, 


SH 34 


Art's free-born Sous ſuch T —5 Em 15 172 ＋ 
Chor. Eznobled mc? org 5 


Diftingu ee. n 
Sweet Fellowſbip, from Envy.free,. 
3 Converſe of B Ethood , rr 
Lodge's fin og Cement.be,, | rale 4 Au 0 

for Age s firmly / 6 I; 2 wy; 

Chor. A , N Sel 


Then in our be Juftice Jbae, | x et WA 
To tholt who have earich'd'the Art, —.. - 

From Fabet down to Burkiagron,  _ e 
And let each Brother bear a Part. : 

Chor, Let noble Maſons Health go round, 


+ Their Praiſe in 79 Lodge refound.. 


+ 1&0" 
144 


. Sou "CCCLIV.. N Deary, ner 


Lone more mal give ws Pain, 4 I A 
My Fancy's hx'd on thees - © / 

Nr ever Maid my Heart hull gain, nM 313d 4 mo? 
1 5 tk SIPS F-20813 
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"Thy , pronhy hangin abt "re 


"Thy Love's fo true to me; e e . 
Without thee 1 ſhall never live,” | 1 of n 
My Deary, if thou die. $223 3 W454 nnn 
If Fate ſhall tear thee from my W 45 OK 
How ſhall T lonely ſtray? + 5 „ r 
In dreary Dreams, the Ree mee, 0 
In Sighs the filent Day. . 1 
Ine'er can fo much Virtue find, . 5 
Nor ſuch Perfection ſee: UE)» (0 65 HR 
Then Plrenounce all Woman-kiod, | „ en 
green foes my Heart =; 1: 114 SLORY 
With Cupid's raving een | 
But thine, which can ſuc Sweets impart, tan 
Muſt all the World engage. Toh fs 

* 


"T'was this that, like the Morning Sun, Rar won 
Gave Joy and Life to me; art © 512518 i? 
And when its deſtin d Day i is done, - 


With Peggy let me die. 
Ye Powers, that ſinile on virtuous Love, * 
And in ſuch Pleaſure ſhare; en 4K 
You who its faithful Flames . e eee 
With Pity view the Fair; IS 1k 1 2 1 


Reſtore my Peggy's wonted Charms, —_ PER. 
Thoſe Charms fo dear to me, © > 

Oh! never rob them from thoſe Arms: _  . .. 
I'm loſt, if Peggy die. "7 2; 


Son CCCLV. Yu little Mind De- by 


| ceiver 70 I 
O ede blind 5 go, My \ 
And tell thy beauteous Mother, 1 
A ftrong Reſentment I will ſhow, - P 
Since ſhe does love another. 2 


* — c— 
— ——y— —g—“ :.³ e — 
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© '- But if true Love hath no Etfegt an 


The Power 1 
But ſeize her at my Pleaſure. RA Hr Eiger 2002 ri 


| One Morning by the break of Day 


5 "ey, { DO 2 A 
= Girt on her Mantle and her Herr 


| TS a 
Yet Ri Lean withfandher; : 


* 


What though her Air and Shape'vtdlixiur— 


, Ill make the ſporting Youth spine, Pty | oath 34 SW 


And ſhew him I'm Commander. Toi 
n er nay d 
vel gotmegle®; 7 1 


1 
J. 


T was the charming Month of May, _ ele 
When all the Flowers were freſh and gay, 


Þ 


\ : of =” . 
MITES ATT enen: 
Sono CCCLVI. The betray EP 
* #* 
I 


Sweet Chize, chaſte, and giz, 
From peaceful Smgbere me mot 14d 


| ' Por T3 7; 1 22%. 
To breathe a purer Air. hd & | 


Her Looks ſo ſweet, ſs gay her Mien, e 
Her handſome wy ek Dreſs ſo clean, 2 : 
6 


: 
She look's all o'er t&ty”s l 

Dreſt in her belt Array. | rods. whey yn ga_ht 
The gentle Winds and ptrliag Stream bg etpefan oh 
Effay'd to whiſper Chloe's Name, hens dF 
The favage Beaſts, i chen neter tate, 

. WilkAdoration pax. er 
The feather d People one might ſe 1 Bol at 
Perch'd all 6 on a Tree, PP | | 5 
With Notes of ſweeteſt Melody, -- 


? . 


Theya® zcheartdl Part; 
The dull Slaves on the toilforne Plow, 
Their wearied Necks and Kneesdo bow,  _ 


A glad Subjection there 


they vow, | 
| JC 

Ike bleating Flocks that then came by,  . 
Soon as the charming Nymph they 5 . 


And 


They leave their hoarſe and rueful Cry, 
ET % : 
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And dance around the Brooks: 
The Woods are glad, the Meadows ſmile, 1 
And Forth, that foam'd and roar'd ber whil, . IA 
Glides calmly down, as ſmooth as Oil, ae WOE; 
Through all its charming Grooks. | wot 75 1 


The finny Squadrons are content. 
To leave their rad? Ebment, Gl 5 1 23565 2h 
In glazie Numbers down they beat, Ard 
They flutter all along. . 2220 
The Iuſects, and each cr 3 
Join'd to make up the 
All friſk and dance, if bs — 
And make a joyial Thoang- | 


Kind Phæbus now 20 
And paint with red the eaſtern Skire, 
Struck with the Glory of ber Eyes, Lait yore as 

He ſkrinks behind a Cloud: 5 1689, ll 
Her Mantle on 2 WW 
And all her Glory ſhe diphys, , 8 YT; HA 
She left all Nature in Ae 

And ſcip d into the Wood. 5 ede 53 2 


Sono CCCLVII Rights of a 


EK ghts of Cupids hover round me, oy” 
ead your lirtle, ſible Snares; Sade 
Good the Force to WWVbd ihe: I Ws. + 

2 muſt relieve e Cares. | 


Songs CCCLVIII. Rep Wars, 


(Sullady Mad.) 4 
ROM roſy Bowers, whete the God of Love; 34 
Hither ye little waiting Capias fly; "0 
Teach me in ſoft, melodious Strains to move, f 29 
With tender Paſſion my Heart's darling Joy, * 
Ah! let the Soul of Muſick tune my Voice, 
To win dear Strephon, who my Soul enjoys. 


(Ain 


— 


* 7 * — _ 
Ne 
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\ eel | + 1 
Or if more iuflueneing. Nn 
J nnd airy, | 7,6 
With a Step, and a Bound, + 
. N 3 1 
II trip like any Fairy. 13 170 
As once on Ida dancin #744 FIAT * 
Were three celeſtial ward, nung: 
With an Air, and a Face, | * 1 | 
Anda Shape, and a Grace, TO 
Tl charm like Beauty's Goddeſs. - OE SALTY 7 DONG, 
OO Clan) 
Al ah! is in vain, tis all in vain, 
rr Feen 
Cold, cold Deſpair, diſguis d like Snow and Ae, ; 
Falls on my Breaſt ; und my Fingers glow: = 452 
My Wale olf thiver, ond 
My Pulſe beats a dead March oe ome, | 
And to a Lump of Ice my poor fond Heart is froze. | 
„ Mad.) © —- 
Orſay, ye Powers my Peace to crown, +60" 
| Shall T thaw myſelf, ordrown_ _.. 
Among the foaming Rows? nes 
Z eee 
On of Ooꝛe, and cryſtal Pillows, oe; - WE 
Lay down my love-fick Head, | 
(Stark Mad.) _ SY 
No, no, no, no, — roogg 
T That ſoon my Heart wi * 
Wen once the Senſe is fled, 
Love has 2 den. 5 
Wild through e 31 5 N x 5 1 
Robes, Locks ſhall thus be tore: ens. Il 
| A thouſand Deaths I'll die, 5 N 
* 


fa * 
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Sou d COCLIX.. The happieſt Mortats, &c.” 


HE Mortal onice were we, 8. 1 8 
Hov'd N Ya, Myra me; r 4... io, 

Each defirous of the wr Re 11h rae aged | 
The kuyfink oct vacewere we. | 838 20 
But fince cruel Fates difſever, rg 1 

Torn from Love, and torn for overs. 17-7 

Tortures end me. | | 

Death befriend me; Nett N. 

Lehren iv. MITT 11 101 


1 80 „ 4 
Sono CCCLX. Still Chee 9 


Oe Chloe, ply thy nts Art, 
Touch and retouch thy Face, 

Till the coſmetick Powers:impart,” 
A Bloom to ev ry Grace. "i 

What though the home-bred Country Mad, 1 
To modeſt Rules a Slave, | wp 

Diſdains all uſe of White and Red, 

But what plain Nature gave. 


Yet if to vie with thee ſhe'dare, e. 
Whoe'er the Umpire be, 4% $3 SR 
He muſt be blind, or muſt refer er ee 3 et 
The n entire to' ee. 
For whilſt her aukward Cheeks difpliy . n 
Pale Rage, or bluſhing Shame, 5 
No Change thy ſteddy rem RN 


: a ® 42 5 
, * = = " 5 Ide * 
Sono 
- j 
F . 
* 


9 
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Soup, CCCRKL, 4s. Dawn, who hab r. 


S Damon, who handy fond NAMES 5 Lon. tht, 
In Wedlock's hea J 


r 


His tender Flock with T, nfo fed, "6 men n of 54 4 
Upen the ſmiling Plains; + L your 631 
Thus to the Youth the Sage exclim'g, r F \ ol i 
Aud the curſt Hour in which he Marry d, — 
Would thou, my Friend, in Pleaſure live, | nga ep f wah 
Nor thy Repoſe deſtroy;? 65 Deen 
Would'ſt — the Bliſs that Youth can gives | 28 
Without Remorſe enjoy ? ane 


1 
5 
a thy Days with een Blgnce and Strife. 7 1 
For when at laſt you haveattain'd 
The great myſevious Bliſs; > '-.) - 


When you have that great Somethi 4. 
And find how fleet in hy = 


r 7 3 2 
Aud find out quickly who's the greek Che. l e 


Sono Wen % Minutes 4 


E Minutes bring the happy kHeurr,. ic 


ae bluthig d. d the Bower; 
Then ſnall all idle Flames be o'er, 


Nor Eyes, or Heart, cer wander more: 
Both, Chloe, fix'd for &er on thee, | 


| 
Oh! ſhun that fatal Rock a Wife,” 


* 
For thou art all thy Sex to m. "ag ail 7 
A guilty is a falſe Embrace, A ane $1 
Corinna's Love's a Fairy-Chaſe: 2 

Be gone thou Meteor, fleetip Fire, - 


And all that can't ſurvive 3 
Chloe my Reaſon moves, and . By | | | i 
ta when he ſaw. #13: 3 


& ; 
= uw © 
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Sona ng. en, 1 


b, give ver. 


149 
F Wine and Muſick have the Power | # A 
To eaſe the Sickneſs het Soul, ae oy 
Let Phabus evry Strin 1 1 1 
And Bacchus liche for —_ Tz 
Let them their friendly Ald'employ, MY rt, 3 
To make my Chloe's Abſence _ e 
And ſeck for Pleaſutes to deſtroy eee 
The Sorrows of this live · long Night. OS 997 
- But ſhe to-morrow will return; ga 
Venus, be thou to-morrow great, | 1 
* Myrtles ſtrew, thy Odours burn, | 3g 
nd meet the fav'rite Nymph in Stat. 


© Kind Goddeſs, to no other Powers © ver 
Let us to-morrow's Bleffings own; 775 | 
2 61 Loves ſhall guide the — | 4 
Day be thine alone. | 


Sox G CCCLATV. 4 Hoa ern is a Pat 
rents Care. 


OW cruel is a Parent' x Cara, 
Who Riches only prizes? 

When finding out ſome Bogby-Heir, | | 
He thinks he wond'rous wiſe is? | — 9 

While che poor Maid, to ſhun her Fate, 1 

And not to prove a Wretch in State, : 

To ſcape the Blockhead ſhe muſt hate. 
She weds where the deſpiſes. 4 


The harmleſs Dove thus trembling flies 7; I 
The rav*nous Hawk purſuing, 5 

A while her tender Pinions tries, N * 
Till doom'd to certain Ruin: | * 84d 

Afraid her worſt of Foes to meet, l CSE OO 

No Shelter near, no kind Retreat, EH 

She drops beneath the Faulkner Feet, |. 63 $544 zaoblb 

Fe gentler Uſage ſuing. + 

2» 4 | NG | 


y g P'S, 
- * N 
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2 * = 4 


So CECLXV. See what a Cert.” 


N D 
Beneath the Myrtle's amorous Shade | 
Thecharming, fair Corina lies, 18 
All melting in Deſire, | 
ing in Tears thoſe fl Eye 
ET anna dons tre, 
What cannot Tears and Beauty do? 3 
The Youth by chance came by, and knew 
For whom thoſe cryſtal . = 

And tho? he ne er before 2 
To her Eyes brighteſt Rays did bow, 

"Weeps too, and does adore, _ 
So when the Heavens ſerene and = 
Gilded with gaudy Light, appear, 

Each craggy WE 8 and ev'ry Stone 
Their native Rigour keep K7L6 
But when in Rain the „ Ones . 

The hardeſt Marbles, weep, 4 of 


- 


Sou CCCLXVI. Lord what's, come 15 0 


my Mother. 


&> what comes to my Mother ! | 
That ev'ry Day more than other, 
y true Age ſhe would ſmother, 
ve — fays Pm not in my Teens: 


Tho; my "Sampler I have ſown through, PX 


My Bib and my Apron outgrown 3 

My Baby quite away thrown too- 
I wonder what tis ſhe means 

When our John docs ſquet ze my Hand, 
And calls me, Sugar-ſweet, _ 

My Breath almoſt fails me, 


know not what ails men 


My Hear docs fo heave and fo ext. | 


* "ey * 7 N os... 
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I've heard of Deſires, | „ Ph 
From Girls that have been juſt of my Years, We | 
Love compar'd to Sweet-Briars, y 8.255 if | 
That hurts, and vet does pleaſe. 
Is Love finer than Mone, 
Or can it be ſweeter than Honey? 
I'm, poor Girl, ſuch a Toney, 
Efaith, that I cannot gueſs. 
But I'm fure Fl watch more near, 1 
There's ſomething that Truth will how: 8 
For if Love bea Blehng g. | 
To pleaſe beyond K iſſing, Nr 
Our Jane and the Butler do ana 


Sowa CCCLXVII. Greenwood Tree, - 
OW I conceal my Tears! 
How oft did I complain? ?:? 
When many tedious Days my Fears 
Told me, I lov'd in vain.  - 1K 
But now my Joys as wild are grown, 
And hard to be conceal'd; | | 
Sorrow may make a filent Moan, | 
But Joy will be reveal d. „rr 


I tell it to the bleating Flocks, 
eee 
0 W murm | TL 47 * 7 
For echoing back to me. ig vi {aw void 
Thus you may ſee with how much Joy © _ 
We want, we wiſh, believe; | 1 
Tis hard ſuch Paſſion to deſtroy, 2 
But eaſy to deceive. | „ 


* "A 


Sono CCCLXVIIL Tel! me, Sie, why 
„ 
Y Heart is ev'ry Beauty's Prey, 
And does my Power diſfown ; 
Inc er could keep it one whole Day, 
And now 't has been ſo long away, 
Eknow not where tis flown. 


11 
14 
1 


— 


Soo CCCLXX. Fooliſh "IN hr Ke 


* 


310 "Ps VOeat Wierer. 


But if che Fair that find this Stray, 

Wim king gie it wom, N 2 

n a r 

Her Care with double Thanks r | 121 
ren 5 5 


Sone CCCLXIF.. "ib, an; . 


Riſe, ariſe, great 6 


Riſe from Sour our Urne, and fave your vi 
Your Deeds wil be in dark Oblivion drown 2 


For mighty n 
Again eee eee 


To Fee a aa ede Wound, er 
Her godlike Monarch aH 1% 


Pay us, kind Fate, „ W 


TY 
1-4 


Celeſtial Minds from Clay untie; 1 | 
Let coward Spi wewel bow) 
And only give the n. 


Anton Gales, chat fend 


— 


Quickly my Sighs away, <p pate} 
Jong the hb A whom I bleed” lr ö 
whiſper in her Ear, | 
wy” Pains for herT . 
All the Torments that I bear, | 
| Tell her the alone can heal, * 153) 0 2 
fl Then wick unſuſ; = 
Gently fan her 2 Bi 3 
N you may revel | VF, 
Meek edv with . 614% a Ar 
* Eat of a 6 . s 
; * Sons 


0 a | * 


_— a—_ 


_— | 
* 
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. oeUKxI. The Sia auf, 4. 


N „ ot 


Las! when R you 
ink 
TN gh and e 


** e 
To 'd, e's ieve; and ho - fear, 
Abel ber, 1 yet 8 4 
E 3 N '& 


LW. what Power can love me ſo? 11 
4 nfo; 
But Trevor at Her Return; | n 
I ſmile, 1 freeze, I pant, I burn 
Tranſports fo ſvwect, 10 ſrotig, fo new, 

Say, can they be to Friendfhly due? 


i Love, tis no t6o- pie, en 


ieee 


For te fins. 5 Sun Eyes, 2 
wilhd, and lyog's, au nag hor Fries 1 

| ofle, if thee be bleff, 1 

O let her be by me poſſeſt. 


. e As — Noon onr Gum: 


” 7 22 ae 6 7 
S 1 | + 

_ New ſtrung his Bow, new fil'd his Quiver, | 
WideSkilthechefe bk Warpe Dart, n 
With all kis Might hisBow he dre vy, 7 | 0 1 


Sift to his beautsous Parent's Heart, 


faint, I dic! the Goddeſs.cry'd, | 
1 O cruel! coud'ſt thou find none _ 


an Parrici de! lier ny. 
a Mother, 


— 
1 
1 


To wreek thy 


— 
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Poor cid, ſobbing, Ster could ſpeak, =» I 
Angeed, Mamma, 1 did not know ye; 1 | 

„ Alas! how eafy my Miſtake ? | "AS 
W Ick 1 PR y | 


Song oi. " Mara! i» ban 


ans Love rom bend, 2 aller bell 7 
W Why will you leave we here forthe fake of 


curſed Gold ? | 
What tho' my Fitticr ko erate ny Mother he is Kind, 


N Croſſneſs, dear Toimy, * 


Alas, my deareſt Nanny, with Joy 1 you receive,. | 

| But your Father's Crofſneſs indeed did make me 

| But fince your Mother's kind, your Father I don't 4 
80 pray now go and fetch her, ſhe'll ma | 


You are the only Girl, dear Nanny, I adore; 

But long Doro hep I ſoon muſt quit the Shore. .. 

3 12 my deareſt John. 8 
cart ” 

To think that you are going, fo ſoon 1 cannot part. ö 

r Winds do 
W, 

N. may ſtaꝝ at home, Love, in Safety, you do 


e 
When you may ſtay at home, in Safety, Love, with me. 
He faid, I'm now a Servant unto the King, you know, 
And vyhen that he commands me, I'm forced for to go; 
| Therefore, my deareſt; be not caſt down, ot . 
For of all other Callings, a,Sailor's the beſt Lad. 
1 She faid, I love a Sailor, — haye. the beſt; of Hearts, 


— 
— — 


= — 
= —— 


Thy. keep ws from. ur le and fa 0. foreign 
They bring” us Wealth from India, for'to encreaſe our 


Store; 
And were it ot for Sailors, the Land would args 


l 
\ 
N 
k o 
| 
* 
* 
0 . 
* 7 
= . 
. 


Four and twenty Drummers ali ina "AY 


Four and twenty 8 
Ad chere was Fa, 
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1 my deareſt Johnny, ſo ſoon I cannot part; 

Tv think that you are going, cuts me to the Heart. 
* He fad, fince I muſt go, c cer up, my Nanny der; 5 
Tirifle all the Indies, and bring you Treaſure here. 
With many pretty Fancies for to enrich our Store, 
Sufficient to maintain us together, Love, on ſhore. 


Then 17 of her coral Lips, young John took 8 
And le is det wenn is Ablencs or to grieve. 


( 


Sono CCCLXXIV. Four and my. 


Fidlers. 
Our and twenty Fidlers all in a Row. 

And there Was fiddle, . fiddle, and le gadle, 
*Cauſc it is my Lady's Birth-day,  . [ [fiddle, 
Therefore we keep «44 þ war BRUT 

We come for to be merrx .; 5 


. — 


And there was Rub a dub, rub, rub, tub. 
And there was fiddle, fiddle, Cc. 


Four and twenty Trumpeters allin a Row, 5 
And there was Tantara rara, tantara, * " 
And there was rub a dub, ge. * 


Four and twenty Tabors and Pipers all in a Re; | 
And there was whif and . 
And tantara tara, &. 


nnen, #4 4 


n rittle OY 
And whif and dub, . My 


Anden al in Row. in 
la, la, Fa, la, a, u, k. IO 
And there was tittle. the. 


Four and twenty Fencing-Maſters all in a Row, 


And this, and that, and down to the Legs clap, Sir, 
And cut 'tm off, and Fa, la, &c. 


4 | P | Four 


* 


— 
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Four and twenty Lawyers all in a row, - 


e e eee * 
Plus dammo decorum; and there was this and I, * 


Four and twenty Vintners all in à row, "ls 7. 
» And there was rare Claret and White, ** 7 
J worſe in my Life, 
And excellent good Canary, bl + 4 gr $7 Katy 

Drawn off the Lees of Sherry, 
If you do not like it, Onme quod, &c. OY 


Four and twenty Parliament-Men all in a row, 
And there was alty and Reaſon, = 48 
Without one K of Treaſon, PAN 
And there was rare Claret, &c. 


Four and twenty Dutchmen all in a row, 


len Shapen 


55 there Was Mrer Malter Vantor 
Kopen de Hogue Van reg, Vantonſrick de Brille Van 
Sek, Van and. * Van Hogen 


Herien- Van 3 
Rare Claret and White, dec. 


So CCCLXXV. . 77 Loves a fore 
Palin. # 


| ＋ Wine Dy a Cordial, —— 4 it * 
Ifa Poiſon, oh tell me, whence comes my Content? 
Since I drink it with Pleaſure, why ſhould I complain? 
Or t ev'ry Morn, when I know tis in vain? 
Yet ſo ct pris bw the Glaſs is, ſo deep is the Quart, 
That at once it both drowns, and enlivens my Heart. 
42 it off briſkly, and when it is down, 
jolly y Com plection I make my Joy knows: 
856 * Fm belt! ! when ſo ſtrong it prove, 
By its 8 Heat to expel that of Love 
When in qu r the old, I create a new Flame, 


1 


And am wrapt in ſuch W . Name. 
a 
<#oF oft ent miogaiuns yaw: bir” Sone 
Ti 4 122854 90 01 ol ö * IH ' DE S113 4 


: 

c _ S . v3 1 T1 * 
10 * 4 2 A Ss SS» ; $4 £5 * 
10 - 


Sox CCCLEXVI.- Drow, Cupid, drew. 


EAR, Chloe, hear, Gr f 15 | rib * 
- And do not turg.away . ae © af 
From my Defire, but quench my Fire, 8 
And my Love's Flames e eee ip 
And lermy'Song go along, R 
Unto Compaſſion move, 
And make you king, : 2 3 
And bend your Mind, e 3 e oe 
eee * r 
I Chloe loves, and conſtant proves... Frech, 
Oh happy, happy, then 8 ä i 
But if that 1 1 „ 
n SEPA 


As ſure as at 55 2 
. i een 
And ſhan't have power to mene, N vi bid 


*7% 


Sono CCCLXXVIL | ben NY 1 2 
Clarinda s He. 


Wee Eyes, 

| Loy my trembling Heart furprine- 
Long have I hugg d my am'rous:Chain, 

And long have 1 mourn'd the fair Tyrant's PP 

Still whining and Agtung, man 4 


> 


And pining and dying, 5 
Not once bravely trying Relief to An wy 
Now ſhall the feeble Boy reſign, li n? 24 . vt 40 
To the gay, bluſhing God of Wine; 581 1 End 
Wine's a Specifick in ev'ry Diſeaſe, S 
Drink Wine, and frail Beauty no hag Wr 
Thus whilſt I'm deſtroying, [3 
Th' Effects of proud Coying. F Gat 
Tm daily enjoying, and purchaſing 1. WEDS ©: 
Come put the clattering Glaſſes round, 1 = Wy 
Hark! with what Harmony they Randt 8 
2 P 2 | 1 | 
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#23 


| 
| 


Th 


| In vainis difſembling, —— Clarinde's the Toaſt. — 


* 
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= d by this Bumper my Freedom 1 both 
deer R Heart I kad led. Wt 

Oo GALLO Ul thi Trembliogt g {7 "1 
* Relapſe ſo reſembling ! I 241 ; 


Sono CCCXXVI. Tung Cupid « one be 


wwilely. 50 
. Di 
P 41 * 8 
1 N a. ets T5. ho k 
Let 44 Arrow lily, . 
jerc'd me tothe Heart. * e 
A while 1 agb d. grew ftupid, „ 


But to quit Scores with Cupid, 
I learn'd a Way, which ſoon Pl! oy, 
Since Reaſon takes my Part: 
I'll teal away his Arrows, a 
And Feet Revenge purſue: 
With Womens Hearts TY head em 
And then they'll neer fly true, ind 
No, no, they'll neer fly true. 


Sono. CCCLXXIX. Gently eb ue 
warbling r 


ay, 13 Charmer, tell me why, © 
So very kind, and yet ſo ſhy? * 
Why does that cold forbidden Air. 2 
Give Damps of Sorrow and Deſpair ? 72 
Or why that Smile my Soul ſubd ue. 
And kindle up my Flames anew? hs re 


In vain you ſtrive wich all your „ iwd 80 
By turns, to freeze and fite my Heartz 7755 


When I behold a Face ſo fair, Tons 

So ſweet a Look, 1 ſoft an Air, eee 
My raviſh'd Soul is charm'd all o'er, 3:5 
* e e . 3 


1 5 
- 22 * * — 
- 
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So CccLxxX. Come let us prepare. 


OME, fair-one, be kind, IP a dl 
You never ſhall find WEE ht eee 
A Fellow fo fit for a Lover; | " 
The World it ſhall view 4 . 
My Paſſion for you, 
But never your Paſſion diſcover. 


J ſtill will complain 
Of Frowns and Diſdain, 
Though I revel throughout all your Charms: 
The World ſhall declare, 
Idie with Deſpair, 
When only I die in your Arms. 


I till will adore, 

And love you more and more, 
But, by Jove, if you chance to . b. 

I'll get me a Miſs, 

That freely will kiſs, 9 
Though after I drink Water-Gruel. 2 


Songs CCCLXXXI. Vain Belindd, 


iſh Women, fly Men's Charms,” 

22 Haut .Cringing, fly their m; ð;⸗ 
For ſhould you by chance comply, ' bas 
Tis not they, but you muſt die, OE. 

'Tis not they, & 


Men with Pleaſure ſoon are cloy'd, - 

And forſake vou, earn is 2d of 
Strive their winning Arts to ſhun, R 
If you flight them they re undone. 3 


When that you them overpower, 

Reſerve yourſelf until the Hour 

Of the matrimonial Nooſe, 

Then falſe Men you may abuſe, 

Thea falſe Men you may abuſe. ; 
P3 Sone 


„ 4 


N — * Fa a * _ * _ . „ 2 
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Son CCCLXXXII. We Sun was ſunk. 
N vain poor Damon"profirate „ . 
And et trembles at my Pest, 33 1 
While pleading Looks, and begging ** 
| With moving Eloquence entreat. _ 
Pity perſuades my trembling Breaſt, 
That Pains ſo great ſhould be redreſt. 


. But ſome ſtrange Whiſ F | 
And tells me I ruſt ler him War. 
; And make him feab reſtrictive Deeds, 33 
E'er Tadmit him to my State. | vhs: 
Women ſhould triumph whilſt they can, 
Since Marriage makes em Slaves to Mn. 


r 


Sono CCCLXXXUI. Ive and Fa. 


Le VE and Foy moron play, 
Both too wanton to be wiſe; ad | 
"They fell out, _ tmn! 
Folly put out Cupids Eyes. l 
Strait the Criminal was try d, PL 
And had his Puniſhment are. Daa 
Folly ſhould to Love be ty d 
And condemn'd to lead the Bad: x 14 


Then wiſely let's venture, 
_ Qurſelves to deceive, | 
Since Fate has decreed us » 7 . 

%%%/ / AAA 
For all we can gain eee 
| by ow Nil een and Ke, e | | 
Is to find ourſelves cheated, e 


And wretched, whenweife. Wroe cet, { 5 17 f rs 
AYR E845) Wk r f 
* T4977 
11 M2 1 
” * \ 4 FC Sone 
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sono CCCLXXRIV, L400 Kindred, de. . 


Fave Kindred and Friends, ſweet Ladyy e of 
Leave Kindred and Friends for me, \ 
Aſſur'd your Servant is ſteady. . | 
To Love, to Honour, and Thee. 
The Gifts of Nature and Fortune, 
May fly by Chance, as they amg. 
| They de Grounds the Peſtinies * ob, a 
But Virtue is ever the ſame. 8 
Although my Faney were roving, i 1 
Your Charms ſo heavenly appear, * 
That other Beauties diſproving, 
Pd worſhip thine only, my Dear. 
And ſhould Life's Sorrows imbitter 
The Pleaſure we promiſe our Loves, 
To ſhare them together 1s fitter eb rb” 5 
Than moaning aſunder, like Doves, | | 
Oh were I but once ſo bleſſed, e 
To claſp the Fair in my Arms, T N 
By thee to be claſped and kiſſed, nt you 1.8 
And live on thy Heaven of Charms; be 
Fd laugh at Fortune's Caprices, 
Should Fortune capricious prove, ett ra WIAP'A 
Though Death ſhould tear me wo pieces, C1 le? 
I'd die a Martyr to Love. y*4 . 20g 


Sox'G CCCLXXXV. of Leinſter Jan, 
for Maidens fair. 


LY, fly, ye happy Shepherds; fly, 
Avoid Philira's Charms; OF (fs 
The Rigour of her Heart denies / Ab RHA 
The Heaven that's in her Arms. 
Neer hope to gaze, and then retire, LY 
Nor yeilding to be bleſs'd, | =— 
Nature, who foam'd her Eyes ol Fires, 
Of Ice compos'd her Breaſt. _ Sake 
Ws P 4 1 


2 
4 


And ar'd the dull Parſon the bert. 
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_ Yet, lovely Maid; this once believe 


A Slave, whoſe Zeal you move: 


Wali 2) du 
The Gods, alas, your Youth deceive, | h | 


The Heaven conſiſts in Love. 


In ff ire of all the thitigs you owe, . 5 Ae 


A 


That where they did their Form beſtow, cet 
They have deny ed their Bs. 


Sox CCCLEXXVI. When ff 1 1 laid, be. 


HEN firſt I kid Siege to my Shi, 
Cannon Oaths I brought | fm 

To batter the Town, 

And I ſtorm'd her with amorous Stories. 


Billet-doux like Were did pay _ | 
And ſometimes a : 


Went whiftling along nu 
But ſtill I was never the Aber. atem 


At length ſhe ſent Word by rmpes by 
If 1 lik'd that Life, 
She would be my Wife, | 
But ſhe would be no Man's Strumpet. 


I told her that Mars yrould not many, 
And ſwore by my Scars, 
Got in Combats and Wars 

That Id fooner dig Stones in a Quarry. 


At length ſne granted the Favour, 


Without the dull Curſe, 
For better, for worſe, 


Sono CCCLXXXVII My ee b. 
Love was fickle once, and nen 


Nor e er would ſettle in my Heart; | 
From Beauty ſtill t6 B eee 
; * every Face I found a Dart | DU TIC II IF | 
+ 8 Twas 
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Ta ket» ch e i 
An Eye than gave the fatal Stroke, 65 apt | 
Fil by her Wit Corinus fav'd me, een 
And all my former Fetters broke. 


But now a long and laſtin Anguifh, : Bey N 

For Bel videra I 1 f Laenge 

Hourly I ſigh, and hourly languiſn, ; 
Nor hope to find the wonted Cure. +62 


For here the falſe, inconſtant Lover, | 
After a thouſand Beauties ſhewn, * LE 
Does n ee e 
And finds Variety | 


SonG CCCLXXXVIIL. Greenwtd T fre. | 


F all the Torrents, all the Cares, 5 
With which our Livesarecure'd, | e 

Of all the Plagues a Lover bears, 41 : 
Sure Rivals are the worſt: 2 
By Partners of another kind, | K 

Afflictions eaſier grow, 
In Love alone we hate to find 

Companions of our Woe. 


Cynthia, for all the Pangs you ſce 
Are labouring 'in reaſt, 

I beg not you would 14 me, 
Would you but flight the reſt: 
How great ſoe er your Rigours are, 

With them alone I'll cope, 
1 can endure my own Deſpair, _. 
But not another's Hope. 


Sox cccLXXXXX. How lan an 1, 


H* W happy am I, 
The fair Sex can defy, 1 
And can ev'ry Day ſay my Heart i is my own ; Ne N 
For I never ſaw yet, f 
That Beauty or Wit, ] f 
But I lov'd, if I pleas d, orcould lt it done. e 
7 5 | 


— ä 
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- Trhought thifmy Flame” T 
Would fill prove the fame, N 1. A 
For beautiful Celia, while Celia was true a e n 
But Love was ſo bind, Nate ban 
When Celia was kind.. a 


I chang'd ber for Mepſa, for Moyſa'was new. 4 


2 CCCXC. Ain s Grove Tu, 
+ firay'a.. , ; 


v Swains e ene „d, | 
Be warn'd and inſtructed by me; 
Though ſmall Experience I've had, ; 
I give'you good Counſel, and free. | 
The Women are changeable Things, f 
And ſeldom a Moment the ſame; AID. 
As Time a Variety brings, 7 p 
Their Looks new Humours proclaim. eee 
Zut who in his Love would ſucceed, 
And his Miſtreſs's Favour obtain, 
Muſt mind it as ſure as his Creed, | 
To make Hay while the Sun is ſerene. 


There's a Seaſon to conquer che Fair, | 
And that's when they're merry and gay; 

To catch the Occafion take care, 
EPR” tis gone, in vain you'll eſſay, 


So CCCXCI. Haſte, Shepherd, bak 


and come away, 


Gently touch'd her Hand, he gaye__ 
"FF ALcek that did my Soul enſlave; 5 
I preſs d her rebel Lips in van. 5 
They roſe up to be preſs d again: | | 
Thus happy I no further meant, 
Than to be pleas'd, and innocent. 


On her ſoft Breaſts my Hand I laid, 
And a quick, light Impreſſion made: ay $75 
: 4 They 


— 


And too ſoon their Indulgence diſcover: 
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They with'a kindly Warmth did glow, 

And ſwell'd, and ſeem'd to overflow: 

Yet truſt me, I n further meant, 

Than to be pleas d and innocent, . 
n yes did ſtra gg... 
Oer her Limbs my Hands did fray; 
Each Senſe was raviſh'd with 41. x 

And my Soul ſtood prepar'd fot flight; 

Blame me not, if at laſt I meant, 

More to be pleas'd, than innocent. 


Son CCCXCH, -/ Hyw yormentin 
' Anguijh. | ef: 


7 H OW tormenting s the Anguiſh, 
When the Fair pine and laoguiſh, 


„ the" 


It the Nymph is complying, * 
The Swain ceaſes dying, 
And the Warmth of his Paſſion is over. 


The beſt way to charm him, HE 
Is with Fears to alarm him, 
To keep him in awe, and at Diſtance ; 
By making him jealous, 
She makes him more zealous, 
And ſecures him her Slave by Reſiſtance. ' 


Song CCCXClII. On, on, my deb Brethren! 


N, on, my dear Brethren. purſue the great Lecture, 
And refne on the Rules of old Architecture: 
High Honour ro Maſons the Craft daily brings, 
To thoſe Brothers of Princes, and Feliows of Kings. 


We drove the rude Vandals and Goths off the Stage, 
And reviv'd the old Arts of Auguſtus fam'd Age; 
And Veſpa/ian deſtroy d the vaſt Temple in vain, 
Since ſo many now rile under Montague s Reign. 


: P6 - The 


2 —— 


- 
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The noble five Orders, compog'd with ſuch Art, 
Shall amaze theſwiftEye, and engage the whole Heart; 
Proportion, ſweet Harmony, gracing the whole, 
Giyeour Work, like the glorious Creation, a Soul. 
Then Maſter and Brethren, preſerve your great Name, 
This Lodge fo majeſtick ſhall purchaſe you Fame ; 
| Rever'd it ſhall ſtand till all Nature expire, 

And its glories ne er fade, till the World is on fire. 


See, ſee, behold here what rewards all our Toil, 
Inſpires our Genius, atid makes Labour ſmile : 
To our noble Grand- Maſter let a Bumper be crown'd, 
Toall:Maſont's: Bumper, ſ let it ge round. 


Again, my loy'd Brethren, again let it paſs, 

Our ancient, firm Union cements with a Glaſs, 

And all the Contention mongſt Maſons ſhall be, 
Who better can work, or who better agree. 


Song CCCXCIV. by is your faithful 
| Slave diſdain d? 471 
- He. HEN once the Marriage-Knot is ty'd, 
The beſt Way's to live ſatisfy d, 
All jangling is in vain ; 
For when we have done all we can, 


We are but juſt where we began, 
And ſtill muſt drag our Chain. 


She. But when you're ſotting Night and Day, 
And laviſh Health and Wealth away, 
Who can her Tongue refrain? 
He, That makes the Matter till the worſe, 
For then I do but drub and curſe, 
And add more to your Pain. 


She. True tis, I ſuffer every way, 
Am ſlay'd, am beaten, Night and Day, 
You know it to your Shame. 
He. No more, my 7uggy, let's be Friends, 
At Night I'll make you full Amends, 
With what I dae not name. 


. N 6 2 


Soxo 
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n j HE Lawland Lads think they are fine, ' 
But oh! they're vain, and idly*gaudy, 
oh. 


How much unlike that graceful Mien, 
And manly Look of my Highland Laddie. 
My handſome, charming Highland Laddie ! 

May Heaven ſtill guard, Love reward, 


Our Lawland Laſs, and her Highland Laddie. 


If I were free at will to chuſe, |; 
To be the wealthieſt Lawland Lady, 
I'd take young Donald in his Trews, 
With Bonnet blue, and belted Plaidy. 
O my bonny, &c. | 
The braveſt Beau in Borrows-Town, 
In à his Airs, with Art made ready, 
Compar'd to him he's buta Clown, 
He's finer-far in's Tartan Plaidy. 
O my bonny, &. 
O'et Benty-Hills with him I'll run, 
And leave my Lawland Kin and Daddy, 
Frae Winter's Cauld, and Summer's Sun, 
He'll fkreen me with his Highland Plaidy. 
O my benny, &c. | a 2 
A painted Room, and ſilken Bed, 
/ May pleaſe a Lawland Laird and Lady, 
But I can kiſs, and be as glad, 
Behind a Baſh in's Higland Plaidy, 
O my bonny, &c. 


Few Complements between us paſs, 
I ca' him my dear Highland Laddie, 


And he ca's me his Highland Laſs, 


Syn rows me in beneath his Plaidy. 
O my bouny, &c. | | | 
Nae greater Joy VI! c'er pretend, | 
Than that his Love prove true and ſteddy, 
Like mine to him, which ne'er ſhall end, 


While Heaven preſerves my Highland Laddie. 


O my bony, &c. 
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Sono CCOXCVI. 2 Mailletis, you gabe. 

8 River cloſe under he Shade, | 
Clean and Siluis one Eycning were my 
The 8 ce ſtrongly for Proof of his Love, 
But Honour bad won. her his Flame to reprove; 
She cry'd, where's the Luſtre when Clouds fade the. | 
Sun ? | 
8 what is rich Nectar, the Taſte being gone? 
ongſt Flowers on the Stalk ſweeteſt Olours do dwe el, 

| 5 if gather'd, the Roſe itſelf loſes the Smell. 


Thou deareſt of Nymphs,. the briſk-Shepherd, reply'd, 
Tf &er thou wilt argue, begin on Love's Side. 
In Matters of State let grave Reaſon be ſhown, | 0 
But Love is a Pow'r will be ruled by none. 

Nor ſhould a coy Beauty be counted ſo rare, 

For Scandal can blaſt both the Chaſte and the Fair: 
Moſt fierce are the Joys Love's Alembick do fill, 

And the Roſes are ſweeteſt when put to the Still, 


* CCCXCVII. Vaſt me, ſome n 
and cooling Breeze. 


AIR, and ſoft. and gay, and young. 
F All Charm ! ſhe play d, ſhe danc'd, ide lag; 
There was no way to *ſcape the Dart, 2 
No Care could guard the Lover's Heart! | 
Ab why! cry'd I, and dropt a Tear, yo 
(Adoring, yet Gc'paiing here, 4 | . 
To have her to myſelf alone) : 
Was ſo much Sweetneſs made for one! 


But growing bolder in her Ear, | 

I in Cf Numbers told my Care; 

She heard, and rais'd me trom her Feet, 

And ſeem'd to glow with equal Hear. 

Like Heaven's too mi;z;hty to expreſs, 

My Joys could be but known by gueſs: n 
Ak Fool! faid 1, what have T done, 
. To wiſh her made Toe more — one! 4 
8 But 
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But long 1 had not been'in view | 
Before her Eyes their Beams withdrevy, 
Fer I had reckon'd half her Charms, ö 2 
She ſunk into another's Arms. NR v3 1d 
But ſhe that once could faithleſs be, 
Will favour him no more than me; 
He too will find himſelf undone, 
And that ſhe was not made for one. 


. Song CCCXEVIT.. As Celia near a Foun- 
tain lay. { | 


HE N yeilding firſt to Damon's Flames, 


5 T ſunk into his Arms; N 
He ſwore he'd ever be the ſame, 
Then rifled all my Charms. 


. "But, fond of what he long deſar'd, 
Too eager of his Prey, | | 
My Shepherd's Flame, alas, expir'd, 3 
Before the Verge of Day. a 2 


My Innocence of Lovers Wars, 
Reproach'd his quick Defeat; 

Confus'd, aſham'd; and bath'd in n tt 
I mourn'd his cold Retreat. | 


At length, ah, Shepherdeſs, cry'd he, 
Would you my Fire renew, 
_ You muſt, alas, retreat like me, 


7 I'm loft if you purſue. 
bom vo CCCKCIX. What Man i in bis 
Wi us, %. 


HAT Man in his Wits had not rather be poor, * 
Than for Lucre his Freedom to give; 
Ever buſy the Means of his Life to ſecure, | 
And fo ever neglating' to live. 


2 
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in a Croud,- - 1. 0 


R 


Not a Moment unbent, or 
Conſtrain'd to be abje&, though phone 0 proud, - 


* F * 


Inviron'd from Morning to Nig 


ne; 


And at evry one's Call but 
Still repining, and longi CE das, 
Yet ſtudiouſly fl yiag it till 


With the Means of enjoying his Wiſh in his Power, - 
Bat accurſt with his wanting the Will 


For a Year muſt be paſt, or a Day muſt be come, 
Before he has Leiſure to reſt: a 


He muſt add to his Store this or that — 8 
And then he'll have Time to be bleſt. 


But his Gain's more bewitching the more "Wi "ET Ys 
Only ſwell the Defire of his Eye: 

Such a Wretch let mine Enemy live, if he pleaſe, 
But let not mine Enemy die. 


Sox c CCCC. Hark! the Cock, te. 


Ark! the Cock crows, tis Day all abroad, 
And looks like a jolly, fair Morning : 
Up Roger and Fames, and drive out your Teams, 

Vp quickly to ny the Corn in. | 
Davy the Drowſy, and Barnaby Bowſy, 79 
a Breakfaſt we ell flout ahd we'll jeer, "FO 4 

rds ſhall chatter with Small- beer and Water, 
N. ile you ſhall tope off the March- Beer, Boys. 


Laſſes that ſnore, for ſhame give it o'er, 
Mouth open, the Flies will be blowing: 
To get us ſtout Hum 'gainſt Chriſtmas does . - 
Away, where the Barley is mowing. 
In your Smock-Sleeves too, bind up the Sheaves too, 
With nimble young Rowland and Hart); 


Then when Work's over, at Night give cach fone * 


A Hug and a Buſs in the Dairy. 


Two for the Mow, and two for the Plough, 
Is then the next Labour comes after ; 
I'm fare I hir'd four, but if you want more, 
T1 ſend you my Wife and my Daughter. 


Lond tl 
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Reger the luſty tell Rachel the truſty, 


The Barn's a rare Place to ſteal Garters; 
"Twixt her and you then, contrive up the Mow then, 2 
RR * 


mow 0 CCCCI. Ob! London i ts a fine Tonk. 


HI! London is a fine Town, and a gallant City, 
'Tis govern'd by the Scarlet-Gown, come lien | 
to my Ditty. " 
This City has a Mayor, this Mayor he isa Lord, © 
Ap gonerne hek the Citizens all by his own accord. 
London, Ge | 


He boaſteth his Gentility, and how nobly en | 
His Arms they are three Weder wg and his Creſt a m- 
pant Horn. [Hall, 
The firſt Journey his Lordſhip takes bs to Weſtminſler- 
- Attended by twelve Com panies, Ee * have them- 
Oh! London, G. Fall. 


ui. Oui the mig for his Lordi and 


| And Dung-Boats and Lighters provided for the reſt: 7 

Then at the Exchequer he's ſworn upon a Shoe-Sole, 

That he will be no wiſer Man than was his Brother 
Oh! London, gc. | [Fobbernole. 


The Sword is born before him up and dowa the Stairs, | 
To fright away the little Boys that hogh at our Lord 


Ma N 
Aud — 7 is ended, bade again he comes, © 
With joy ful Noiſe upon the Thames of Trumpets and'of 
Oh! London, 0 7 [Prums..- 


His Lordſhip lands at Black: Thani, and Oy 1 he) ang) 

Attended by his Companies, as hun gs. 

Then in comes the Carver, and boldly als to work, 

Wich Knife like to a Scimeter, as W ni. 
e Landon, Oe. ; 


: ** 


bon * o 
. 
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He hit upon the Gooſe- Bone, and turn'd both Edge and 
Point, 5 [x {the Joint. 

"Till heldok'd upon my Lord-Mayor he could not hit 

Then up came Cuſtard with twenty-four Nooks, 

As you may find recorded in Fohnny Stow's Books, 

And why it was ſo big, if you would know theReaſon, 

It was to keep their Gbaps at work, that would be pra- 
ting Treaſon. _ Wo" 


- ©. 
ut 


Then they 3s to Greenwich all in the City Barge, | 
et 


And there they havea noble Treat all at the City Charge. 
Ob! London, G %. e ˖ 


= 


And when they come to Cuckolds Point they make ® 


gallant Show, 


" Their Wives bid the Muſick play Cuckolds all re. 


Then they go to Paul'-Church, e er Morning 1 
| | YER ERS RS [ Pens 4 ins. 

And as they go along the Street, they ſtoop to pick up 
Ob! London, Oc. A whe! bi 0 


| But if you'd knen, Il tell you, - the-moral-Reafon of it, 


They that would to Riches grow, muſt ſtoop for little 
Profit. 8 2 [maker, 


My Lord- Mayor rides along the Street like unto a Law 
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- 


A, * 
- 


Td, forty Catch-Poles at his Arſe, to proſecute the 
er ee 


And when he comes to the Baker's Stall, and finds his 
Bread too light, land Knight 


He ſends it home to his own Houſe, to feaſt both Lord 


| eep, . x 5 
Until that che Recorder comes, they all are faſt aſleep, 
London, Ge. „ e e 


They call up all their Juries by twelves and by twelves, 
And if they hang up - Man, they may go hang them- 

ſelves. 88 [they ride, 
So then they borrow Boets and Spurs, and out of Town 
e the Bears baited on the Bank Side. 


Then.to the Seffons-Howſe they go, the Seſſions there to, 
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And when that they have done, gas all return again, 
ike ſo, many Apes with each his golden Chai. 

hen to hear a Sermon once a Year he rides unto the 
Spittle, Ulhbut little, 


And there he ſits full three Hour long, and brings * 
Oh! London, & c. 


And v hen that he comes ths he fits down at his 8 
And if he bas not minc'd Pyes his Chear's not 1 a 
T-—4. e * [gone, 
My Lady ſays unto my Lord, when al the Gueſfs s arg 
I do intend to-morrow to invite my Friend Sir John. 43 
Oh! London, eve. t 


For I don't think it fit always to have Tradeſmen, - 5 
I pray therefore let me rub in a Courtier now and then: 
My Lady boldly all d my Lord what Diſhes ſhe ſhould 
ve. 
Wg Friend Sir Joh chat was ſo he and 
ve 42! | 
- Oh! London, Ge. 3 2 


- 


My 14 he nam d a Calf -u. Head, at which te made 
3 a 


And ſaid, ſhe'd have a Turkey-Cock, cauſe ſhe rd 
4 a ſtanding Din. 
Next, once a Year into Eſſex a Hunting they do'go, 
To ſee em paſs along, oh! tis a pretty Show! 
Oh! London, Ge. 


Through Cheapſide, and Fenc AER and 60 jo. 

* Aldgate-Pump, IsSword croſs his Rump: 

Each Man with Spurs in's- Horſe's Sides, and his Back- 

My Lord he takes a Staff in Hand, to beat the Buſhes Ger, 

I muſt confeſs it was a Work he neer had done before. 
Oh! London, Ge. 


A Creature bounces from A Buſh, which made them 
all to aug, ee Calf... 
My Lord he cry'd, A Hare, a Hare! but it prov'd an 
And when they had done their Sport, they came 8g 
London; where they dwell, [knew them well. 
Their Faces all ſo torn yl Nate Wives ſcarce” 
Oh! n.. Gr. ? For, 


W 


— 
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For twyas a great Mercy ſo many ſcap'd alive, 

r 
but 

Ob! London, Ge. PIO TOON SE 


SO * 0 CCCCU. ee ye Hill and 
Valleys. 


1 ye "Hills and Valleys, _ 
a Je yerdant Shades : 
Fl make more pleaſant Sallies 
To Plays and Maſquerades. 
With Joy for Town I'll barter 
Thoſe Banks where pt $- 
| What's Roſes to a Garter? ' T5 
What's Lillies to a Beau? 25 
Farewel,. Tom, Dick, and ,, 0 T 
Parewel, Moll, Nell, and Swe; | 10 hagpy *h 
No longer muſt I tarry, 
But bid ye all adicu. : 
For Time { will retire, * 
And amidſt the Quality, | VF. ed tak 
Where many a Knight and "Squire | | 
Wil Wait on me. | ran} 
© FR þ ye ſhady Bowers, R 
Where Lovers often — - n 
ee filent Hours, _ . 
Wich melting Kiſſes ſweet. * 
Of all the Country D 
'T take a long "Rs, 
For I have no more Leiſure, .. _ 
"To waſte away with you. 


"Sono CCCCUI. ben cue, cc. 


o bes frond: bis aid ey, | 
To court his dear Jug on a Hillock ys | 


2 auk ward Confufion oppreſt the poor Swain, . 
* 1 he deliver d bis Paſſion in Pain! 4 wag 


4 
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Oh Joy of my Heart, and Delight of my Eyes, Pc, 
5 N tis for thee faithful Celadon dies 
My Pipe I've forſaken,. tho? reckon'd fo ſweet, 

| And leeping, and waking, thy Name repeat. 
When Swains to an Ale-houſe by force do me lugg, . 
Inſtead. of a Pitcher, I call for a Jugg; 


And ſure you can't chide at repeati 0 Fur Name, 
When the Nightingale every Night does the ſame. 


Sweet he a hundred times o'er does repeat, | 
Which makes People ſay that his Voice is ſo ſweet :/ 
Oh why can you laugh at my ſorrowful Tale 


Too well I'm afſur'd that my Words won't prevail. 


For Roger the Thatcher poſſeſſes thy Breaſt, 
As he at the laſt Harveſt-Supper confeſs'd: 
I own it, ſays Jugg, he has gotten my Heart, 
His long curling Hair is ſo pretty and ſmart. 


His Eyes are ſo black, and his Cheeks are ſo . 7 
They prevail more "wh me, than all you have ſaid 7 | 
Tho” you court me, and kiſs me, and do what you can, 


Twill f nockiag, for eee 


SONG CCCCIV. What ibo. I. am a Country * 


HAT tho' I am a Country Laſs, . 1 
A lofty Mind I bear-a, 25 175350 
And think my ſelf as good as thoſe, 
Who gay Apparel wear-a. 
What tho*-my Clothes are home-ſpun Grey, 
My Skin it is as ſoft-a, i 1 
As thoſe that in their Cypreſs Veils | a EIT OR 
Carry their Heads aloft-a. | 4 ci INS 
What tho* I keep my Father” r 
A is what muſt be done-a: 
-A Garland of the ſweeteſt Flowers 
Shall ſhade me from the Sun-a. 


Renne 
Z N 
Where Graſs and Flow'rs do lrlag-a: 
Z 2 
II ſet me down, and linga. Caf of N 


' 3:4 %' vC XS . 
e 99 


My Leatherr- Bottle, ſtuft with Sage, 1 SQ 


Is Drink that's very thin-a: . 
No Wine did cer my Brains enrage, 


| Or tempt me for to ſin- a. 2 wy | Py * - g E 
My Country Curds, and wooden Spoon, 1847 K . 
Methinks are very Ane a: TY 5 * Re IIA * 3 


J Banks atdioon tt oo, 
I ſet me down and dine-a. nnr #0 <1 -, 

What tho my Portion vor t allow . 
Of Bags otfhining goldea; + oe 4 

A Farmer's Daughters now &-days,. 

— Like Swine are dong and fol-. 

My Body's fair, Tl bee it unde. 

Bar foran hundred thouſand Pound, © 


= 


I value not a pin-a. 


No Jewels wer, inmy Ear. wn 
Or Pearls, 3 4 | 
o co sss 
eee N neon 
But for the Man, ho- e er he be, 
Whom I ſhall chance to wed - a; 
Fl keep a Jewel worth them all, 
I mean my Maidenhead-a- 


on 
- 


 Soys. CCCCV. Melly Meg... 
4 N inne or Ar * 


1 


OME fings Molly Mog of the Roſe, 
And call her the Ockingham Pelle; 
Whilſt others do Ferſes compole 
Which Prictoin's crete Monarchy owns; | 
In Peauty there's none to compare, . _ i by EE 
£+/With. hur charming dear Gwinifrid Sbones. : 


8 


* a4 
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* 
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" Vnenviet the ſplentit Contition F 
| Of Princes, that it upon Trones; 2 
beh. heſt of all hur Ampition, 05 SHOT 
I. the Lofe of fair G Shones. 


Fold Mortals, the Clobe willſearch ofer 
For cold, and for tiamond Stones; © © © 

Fe bur can more Treaſures tiſcofer N 3 

15 Peautiful Gwinifrid Shones.” | 


Shoes the Piggeſt crete Mountain in Nee | 
Hur wou'd fenture the preakin => ones A 
So that the ſoft Lap hur — PONG 1 

Of Peautiful Gwmifrid Sone. 
Not the Nightingale's pitiful Note 4 
1 err 73 780 
'Hiſs Fates; when in Places remote, LN ISM 
Hur is abſent from Gwinifrid Shones. 
Hur Lofe iſs than Honey far ſweeter, 4; fo; LOIN 
And Hur is no Shentin ap Drones; 1 + +208 
Put wou'd lapour in Proſe, and in Metre wi 
To praiſe hur tear Gwinifrid Sonos. 
As the Harp of St. Tavit ſurpaſſes — 5: 26. 
The — es, nes ß; if 
So Lepelle, Molly Mog, and all Lafſes ee Oe HR ts 
Are excell'd by 8 ; Be. 


. Song CCCCVI. Thot Bak FEW me. 
ern . 
1 


* 


— — * 


4 * 


* 


For Fear is a Stranger, Where Love is ſincere. 

Il face ceay Danges to reſcue my Dear, i 191.41 en 

For Fear is a Stranger, where Love is ſincere. s 
Repulſes but fires us, Deſpair we deſpiſe. ak 


If Beauty inſpire us to * * wa Oy. 4 
2 _— 


— 


1 


nk. * a 


Cool as a Cucumber wonid fee' Soft acct wh 
The reſt of Womankind. 1 
Likes tuck Pig 1 gping fre, N 6 zi 14159 

N ok and ] ql £vs 
Lean as a Rak Sighs and Care, - 
A | 
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Sono COCCvIL My Paſſen i is as auen, 


Y Paſſion is w Muſtard loss. | 
I fit all ſober lad; -- 4 
Drunk as a Piper all Day long; | 
Or, like a March. Hare mad. 4 
Round as a Hoop the Bumpers flow, 
I drink, yet can't forget her; 2 
8 nk as David's Sow, 
I love her till the better. 
| Pert as a Pear-monger-1'd be, wir ne hy 
If Molly were but kind, 1 


Plump as ak - Sano ad 
And fort as Silk my Skin... 0s 3 A 


My Cheeks as fat as Butter _—_ 9x9 v6 
But as a Groat now thin. 


1. melaricholly as a Cat, 1155 IL 2 2 
Am kept awake to weep, $ 
'But the, infeaſible of ch.. 
Sound as a Top cats flee... acted 1 l 
Hard is her Heart, as Flint or stone, 2-2581 9.4 
She laughs to ſee me pale; n * 2 
And merry as a Gn is grown, e 2970 399 CLIN? 
And briſk as Ale. | FN 
the God of Love, at her Approach _ © 
| Is buſy as a Bee; 
+ "Hearts ſound as an Bell or Roach, 


e * ung 
* * * ** 5 : 
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=> Ahmel a thick e Neef Hail OF” WT OR 
"al . es, gov we oy wal 0 0 4p Ky. | 
8 OON As as 4 Door- 2 , * 
" - Shall T be, if without ber arne "_ 4 
- Svaitas my Leg „ Rn” * 4% 
* Ol were w 1 an 
eee * 264 - 

Aud lighter than a Feather. $26 b | OY 
As fine as Five-Pence is her Mien, NA 2 *a PS... 4.64 

No Drum was ever tighier j; 
Her Glance is as a Razor kenn 
- And not the Sun is brighter. 1 Via d, 51061 bak 


As ſoft as Pap her Kiſſes * 
OM Meinks fel them , VIDA ea906G 
r 6s a Berry is her = 21 
5 Her Eyes as Er r 


As ſmooth as Glaſs, OL ca 28 A Ar 
Her pretty Hand invites, 1 . 5 
Sharp as a Needle are 8 E - 
F Her Wit like Pepper bites. . * est i 
Brit as « Body-Louſe the trips, 
China 64 lrodly i, 2! Wrestler 
n n 1 N 
Round as a Globe her Breaft. cle Tooli vb 22988 


* „ 
9 rn 4 4 $17 3 


Full as an Egg was I with Glee, © A boog v N 
And happ py as a Kingz.. rer, Sry tro ab 
Good lack! how all Men envy'd me, 


She lov'd like any thing. Taler $718 zine ad T | , 


Bur falſe as Hell the, like the Wind, 2.231 $M | 
Chang'd, as het Sex- muſt do, 20 v 892d mit; 4 ; 
| Tho? ſeeming as the Turtie kind, ET de 1 20 
nn as the, Goſpel ara n 2 TE. 1 „ 
If I and Molly could agr PETE 1 . 
Let who will. N N bas 0H N 18 f 
Gras ap Bap'ror 1 fhouli-be;-- \ {2 od e, 1 
ä e nes 2 | 31 1 3 * 
. 
K 75 ; . A ff Tin 


8 * 


Gr 


1 


ba 
X 
* 
” 


| 
you 
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* F * 
Py == - | 4 f 
—_— 4 1 
* 


as any Po, 
4 like Burrs, 5 
us, together . 


4 tet: , 


2. A131 46.7 
ob . * WG 17240 


Ke 195 hn re ro &+ 4 

And with me better pede... 1 ow gi | 8 
as A 80 buon iert * 

And as a Herring dead... . 4 a My tak * 


Jv 571 e a TT 
— * med of 


And figh perhaps, 


| © When In axrotzen ena fen, Au a 55 4 IT 6 
Te And mute as any Fi, 
| wal d 26 1h 


py 6 


8 CCOCVIIL. | Coma, in a prepare, 
a6. $1613 * 1 29 n 
AR en 2 4 
7180 
75 * ft H 
_ beate 22800 


„ wiFt 
Ott 46 218 


\ n n £2 e4a0 
„Our little blind Neu, 926 _ — $23 Fa 1 

"Peat the Hoof a long while up and down, Sir, 
Till all Dangers paſt, 


r | ary 2 ast 994 


n „ bmugabebegt r K 
He An e 914 3 


gar 2 Then ſtrait to himſelf Ani 5 YR wlll bro; "ls 
at. JH tt 2 al 2244 


* . Ann 5 


A Trade I COmMmenee-! ;::/] of * 
"That thall bring in the Pence > d bn 


e he Fer up for « Thich, sir. GM bas LH 
At Play- bouſe and EA l ivy off, a. 


nn 840 105 


0 


8 9 


toe Ty 


Ut 50 * 4. 8 Th. 


tendey ng 4 Qhiok,... r ton 2A T 


MW 


q * . * * we _ , 
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- wilakt. SY my Song... Vette 3 
-< ILSS 42472 , 11 PX. 
* ne Ae to Rare fyru | bh} 1 


Wung + EY NN $4 4 1 

© On a Gallows as high as a Steeple. 144% 0 
hen, with Arrows and B 
Wh: agate e e 5 


Aud gin he ſhot Fo e wee, a 
5 * He th * I” 0 ii 
"When his Hand once was in, W *- 5a © 
” N his Hundred a An oO 
Wbes he found mat he made Th h e en 
Little Gains by his Trade, Wr 
What does our {ly des Biker? 1227 „ eee 
- + But rait Chand d his Note, | * v4.99 
s well as bis Coat, Rs 3h 1750 = 
. a Ate ntl mat pa for x mee, 5 14 4 and 
Have vou any Hearts to _ (77% 709 19m Lan. 
5 Come, I be vont Friend. Hh rod 5754 b 
65 elſe I expect not a-Farthing : M1 44 3s ” 
" Tho*they are burgt to a Coal, 5 9 
2 IH don make em whole; 8 5 ESE mts, 
And, Maids, Is not this a fair Bargain? l 
+ Bat, Maids, have a Care, / | We {ill 1 40 
Of this Tinker beware, y 
Shue 8 tho e eee 725 
up one Hole, # {OP 
e 5 fer Wai 


an leave Score in the Place o on't. 47 - 5 2 


10 Sone, CCCCIX.,. Dung Reer, de 
of the Mill, one Moraing, v PL. 
Y Pur ont is beſt pp, kis Holh l 
Adſxooks, cries. he, coud'ſt hy me, 1 tabs thee. 
wond'rous well. 


My Horſes l haye dreſt, ti then Tu _ 
| = W beſt Apparel: and having come this Way z 
il | ! . | ; Let's . 


And he a ae rape to bon ny denon 


ads» 
* 


b \ A 
«©. + i. = 
. "2 
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e chat awhile wick ther ä 
eke — 8 he, _— * me e Ae 6 thy Pet. . . 2 W- 


Tem gere Ain the Dawſd 55 „ 
I am not in h Haſte to be a Ployitian's Bride; ' a 4 | 
Know L then live in hopes to marry a Farmer's Son. \ 


If * Gays Hodge, Tl go fwert ! Miftreſs, 1 „ ; N 
. Vour Horſes —_— behave head or 1 


put on their beſt Appart and havin — 7 · 
Come Sin n 
I neither Wait, * Tye ene, Fith 
— to fry. 2 Rar 
. Go take y 8 with al ag, honeſt Heart, 
2 What the my Name be Roger that go to Plow and Gat 
I necd not tarry long, Len may gain a Wife, | 
& There's buxom Jaan, it Wwe known, the lots me I 
TX as her Life. . nnn wo 


| Pray what of buxom zun, can't T pleaſe you as «well 
For ſhe has ne er a Penny, 2 and 1 am buxon Nell, 
And I have fifty 1 the Money made him ile, 
r draw" « Chair, Fo $012" 
| thee a while. e: 


+ Within the Space of belt zn Hour, Aa, — oh 


in ſtruck [good Luck 
And 1 hope then with their Money N may have 
Ik you have fifty Shillings then 1 have forty more, 


| with which a Cow Rahe 148 
Well join our Hands in Wedloc — bay, 
0 Ne I? 
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